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Some Uterary Friends, who did me the 
honour to perufe this Poem when it was preparing for the 
Prefs, having fuggefted the propriety of adding to it a few 
Notes, illuftrative of paffages founded on antient Cuftoms, 
and Anecdotes not generally known, I have, in. compli- 
ance with their advice, prefixed to the work fuch explana- 
tions of that kind as I conceived might be neceflary. 

Tliough I may be accufed of oftentation, in bringing 
forward the Names of the refpe6lable peifons to whom 1 
have thus alluded, I prefer that rifk, to the imputation of 
ingratitude which might otherwife attach upon me. I 
therefore avail myfelf of this opportunity of returning my 
thanks to Sir William Scott, Mr. Sotheby, Mn 
Pye, Mr. Reeves, and Mr. Fitz Geralb, for the 
valuable remarks with which they were pleafed to favour 
me. Mr. Boscawen, and Mr. John Anstey, may 
be affured, that I am very fenfible of the great benefit 
which I derived from their acute and judicious obferva- 
tions. When, to their names, I add that of Mr. Nares, 
it will naturally be believed, that his criticifms muft 
have been highly ufeful to me. To him, with the con- 
fidence of early friendfliip, I communicated my plan at 
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the outfet of my undertaking ; and I am now happy to^ 
acknowledge, that to his encouragement I greatly owe 
the perfeverance, which enabled me to bring it to a con- 
cluiion. But, while I thus fulfil the duty impofed on me by 
gratitude, I feel myfelf, in an elpecial manner, bound to 
exprels my obligation, and to return my warmeft thanks 
to Mr. Cumberland; who, himfelf the author of an 
Epic Poem, which may be clafied among the nobleft 
produftions of the human mind, condefcended, with akind- 
ncfs and generofity not always met with among contem- 
porary writers, to perufe my work with a degree of care 
and attention, which, I am difpofed to believe, nothing' 
but his friendfliip for the author could have induced him 
to beftow upon it 

JAMES BLAND SURGES. 



iji January J 1801. 



NOTES. 



B. ^. St. 75<] ± HIS account of the manner, in which 
young Candidates for Knighthood were educated, is 
chiefly taken from the work of Monf De St. Pal a ye. 

B. 2. St, 89.] Many inftances of fimilar vows are to be 
met with in the old writers. De St. Pal aye mentions 
feveralofthem. 

5. 2. Sl 92.] There are equally numerous inftances to be 
met with, of Ladies of the higheft rank bellowing Scarfs, 
and other ornamental parts of their drefs, on fuch 
Knights as they were difpofed to favour. 

S. 3. St- 49] The Coftume of a Minftrel is taken from 
Dr, Percy's Reliques of Ancient EngHth Poetry. 

B. 3. St. 93 ] The Son|, fimg by King Richard and 
Blondel, is a Paraphrafe of die OriginaJ^ which may 
be found in the fame work. 

B. 4. St. 2.] The Clianfron and Poitrinal were Horfe 
Armour for the Head and Breaft. 

B. 4* St, 94*] The Charges of this remarkable Impeachment 
are thus dated by Matthew Paris, fub anno 1 193* 

*' Imperator, convocatis Epifcopis, Ducibus et Comi- 
" tibus fuisj Regem in prefentia fua accerfiri juffit, 
" eumquc in pkiribus Articulis, coram omnibus, accu* 
*' favit. In primis, fcilicet, quod per ejus coniilium 
** et auxilium, Regnum Siciliae et Apuliae, quod libi 
** jure ha?redjtario debebatur, defunflo Rege Willielmo, 
** amifcrit: pro quo adipifcendo exercitum permaxi- 
** mum, data pecunia inBnita, conduxerat: cum idem 
** Rex fibi auxilium pr^ftiturum fpopondiflet, ut a Tan- 
'* credo regnum illud obtineret, Deinde caufabatur de 
" Rege Cypri, qui ei aflinitate conjunflus fuerat: quod 
** eum injufte ab imperio ejicerit, et carcerali cuftodise 
** deputaveritj et terram ejus cum thefauris violenter 
** invaferit, et Infulam cuidam alieno vcndiderit. Poft» 

a 2 



?U1 



NOTES. 



' modum vero accufavh ipfum de mortc Marchirii de 
Monte Ferrato hatred i s fui ; quod videlicet per ejus 

' proditioneni et machiiiationem ab Arfacidis percmptus 
lit. QuoH et milerat ad perimenduni Regem Fran- 

' corum Dominum fuum; cui nullam fidelitatem, ut 
debucrat, fcrvavit in communi eorum peregrinatione, 
ficut juramcnti facramento inter utrofque fuerat 
confirm at urn. Deinde conqueritur, quod Signum 
Ducis Auftrise confanguinei fui, ob ejus contemptum 

■ apud Jopen, in cloacam projici jufTerit; ct Teytooicos 

■ fuos. In Terra Sanfta^ yerbis probrofis et faflisubique 
dehoncftaverit/' 

" [n a general Convocation of tlie Bifliops, Dukes 
and Counts, the Emperor commanded the King to 
be brought before him, and, in the prefence of them 
ail, accufed him on a variety of Charges. Firft, that, 

■ in confequence of his fuggeftions and interference, 
he had loft the kingdoms of Sicily and Apulia, which 
belonged to him by hereditary right on the demife 
of King William, for the recovery of which he had 
aflembled a large army, at an enormous expence, 
while, at the fame time, the King had pledged hi in- 
fo If to alTill him in recovering the kingdom from 
Tancred, He next accufed him refpetling the King 
of Cyprus* who was nearly allied to him: in that he 
had unjuftly expelled him from his empire, had con- 
fined him in prifun, had violently feized his territory 
and treafures, and had fold the I (land to others. He 
then charged him with the death of the Marquis of 
Montferrat, his heir; fiating that, by his treafonable 
prafticei and machinations, he had been llain by the 
Aflairins. He alfo charged him with having dif- 
patched others of the AlTailms, to deftroy the French 
Kingi his Liege Lord, towards whom he had failed to 
maintain that fidelity which he owed him in iheir 
joint expedition, as had been agreed upon between 
them, and confirmed by the folemn obligation of an 
Oath, rinaily, he charged him with having, at Jaffa» 
ordered the banner oi the Duke of Auftria, his 
relation, to be difgracefuUy thrown into the common 
fewer; aod with having, both by word and deed, 
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** contemptuoufly dilhonoured his Germans in the Holy 
" Land/* 
£, ^,St. I.] The Anfwer of King Richard to the Em- 
peror*s Charges is no where to be found > Matthew 
Paris, however, in continuation of the paffage quoted 
in the preceding note, fpeaks of it in the following ge- 
neral terms. 

Super hiis et hujufmodi calumniis. Rex Anglo- 
rum ab Imperatore convent us, protinus, in medio 
ftans, contra fingulas objettiones ita luculenter et ar- 
gumcntofe refpondens, peroravit ; lit omnibus ad- 
mirationi et veneration! haberetur, ita ut nulla fufpicio 
de hiis, in quibus accufabatur, in cordibus audientium 
ulterius remaneret. Nam diftorum veritatem et or- 
dinem, veridicis quibufdam aflertionibus et argumen- 
tatione probabiJi, ita in lucem propalavit, ut omnes 
fiifpiciones falfas, quibus impetebatur, omnimodis alle- 
gationibus caffaret, et geftorum veritatem non taceret. 
Froditionem quoque omnimodam, vel alicujus Principis 
necis machinationem, conftanter depellebat ; aflerens 
fe Temper fore paratum, ad fuam innocent! am pcrgan- 
dam, fuper talibus objeftionibus, prout Imperatoris 
Curia rationabiliterjudicarct. Eratcnimfacundinimus/' 
" With refpeft to thcfe, and other calumnies of the 
like nature, with which the King o( England was char- 
ged by the Emperor, he forthwith, ftanding in the 
midfl of the affembly, anfwering them in the moll: 
clear and argumentative manner, made his Defence, fa 
as to obtain the admiration and veneration of all his 
Judges, and to leave in the minds of his auditors no 
doubt of the falfity of thofe things whereof he had been 
accufed- For, by his wclI-foLmded afTertions and pro- 
bable arguments, he fo clearly eflablilhed the truth 
and order of his oration, that he overturned all the 
falfe imputations brought againil him, and made knowTi 
the integrity of his conduit. He alfo firmly repelled 
the Charges of Treachery, or of having confpired the 
death of any Prince ; alter ting his readinefs at all times 
to vindicate his innocence, in all thefe refpeftg, in fuch 
manner as the Diet might rcafonably require. For 
he was moft eloquent." 
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B. 10. Si. 5-] The Battle defcribed in this Book, extraor- 
dinary as it may appear, is founded on hiftory. V^ini- 
SAUF enlillcs the Chapter of his work> which contains 
an account of it, " De admirandi et omnibus fecuJis 
*• ftupenda Regis Pugna/' He has preferved the names 
of the Ten Valiant Chieftains, who iTiared with Richard 
its perils and glory. ** Rex equum afcendens proceffti- 
" rus. Decern tantura focios habebat Equites, quorum 
** hcec funt nomina ; Comes Henricus> Comes de Lei* 
** ceftria^ Bartholomeus de Mortuo Mari, Radulpbus de 
*' Malo Leone, Andreas de Chavegui, Giraldus de Fur- 
** niva], Rogerus de Lacy, Willielmus de Stagno, Hugo 
** de Nova Villa, Henricus Teutonicus, Regis Signifer," 
(In other hiftorians, the latter is called *^ Reginald," who 
was of the De Courcy family, and who certainly was the 
King*s Standard Bearer.) 

** ^Die King, mounting his horfe, and being about to 
** advance, had only Ten Knights with him as his com* 
** paniuns, whofe Names were as follow — Count Henry, 
** 'Die liarl of Leicefter, Bartholomew de Mortimer, Ra- 
" dulph de Mauleon, Andrew de Chaveguy, Gerald 
** de Furnival, Roger de Lacy, William de I'Etiang, Hugh 
" de Neville, Henry the German ^ the King's Standard 
" Bearer/* 
J* 12, St. t.] The event, which forms the fubjeS of this 
Book, is thus detailed by our old Hiftorian Brompton, 
fub anno 1 194. 

** VVilliehnus cum Longa Barba infolentiam Divitum, 
** QUI propriii fortunis parcentes Pauperes onerabant, 
** mrtiler accufabat* — Londinia oriundus, a Barba pro 
•* iixi Cognomen accepit, quam ideo enutrivit, ut hoc 
** gusG inligni in cstu et conciune magis confpicuus et 
" fpedabilis ap pare ret. Qui, cum effct ingenio acer, 
" mediocritcr litcratus, eloquens fupra modum, innati 
•* quadam animi et morum petulantia, nomen fibi grandc 
** facere volens, moliri nova ct audere ingentia cepit, — 
** Quamvis a Principe derifus fuerit, favore quorundam 
** inter Magiflratus Loodonienfes locum obtinuit. Dc- 
niquc clandeftinA opera el vcnenatis fufurris apud 
plebem DivttOhi infolentiam, per quam Pauperes 
indigne tractabantur^ fuggtllans^ Mcdiocres ad immo* 
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** deratae libertatis amorem inflammans, adeo plurimos, 
** quafi preftigiis fafcinatos, fibi adjunxit, ut quinqua- 
*' ginta duo Londonienfium indigenarum millia ad ejus 
nutum^ tanqoam commoni cun£toruin provifori, ob- 
temperarent* Tan to itaque fretus confciorum nu- 
mem, tanquam zelans pro pauperculo populo et com* 
modo regie, cepit in omni caetu Nobilibus rcfiftere, 
pnetendens quod eorum Fifcus plurimum deperiret, 
et proprios complices fortius arjimarc. Vallatus Tur- 
bis pompatice procedebat. Convent us Publtcos facie- 
batj Salvatorem Pauperum fe vocabat, fraenandam in 
brevi Potentum proterviam graoditcr intonabat. 
Ego," inquit, " fum Pauperum SaU ator, vos, Pau- 
percs! duras Divitum manus experti* haurite nunc de 
fontibus nieis aquas doSrina^ falutarisj et hoc cum 
gaudio, quia jam venlt tempus vifitationis veftr^e. Kgo 
** enim dlvtdam aquas ab aquis ; Aquse nempe Populi 
** funt : dividam itaque Populum Humilem et Fidekm a 
" Populo Super bo et Perfido, dividam Eleftos a Re- 
** pTobisj velut lucem a tenebris/' — Tandem ad ca- 
** pieodum eum armata manus emittitur. Illico, cum 
** paucis fuorum, et quadam Concublna fua infepara* 
" biliter ei adlixrente, in vicinam ecciefiam Beatae 
" Maria; demonfiratai Arcubus confugit. — Captus 
** tarn en, patibulo fuljpenfus ell/' 

** William Longbeard was loud in his inveflives 
*^ againit the infolence of the Rich, who, faving their own 
" property, laid heavy burthens on the Poon He was 
•* born in London, and was denominated as above-men- 
<* tioned from his long beard, which he fufFered to grow 
" to an immoderate length, that he might thereby be- 
" come more confpicuous and remarkable in public* 
** meetings and aflemblies. Being naturally endowed 
" with great talents, moderately learned, eloquent be- 
** yond all imagination, and impelled by a certain petu- 
" lance of difpofition and manners to catch at celebrity, 
** he began to broach new opinions, and to attempt 
** great things. Though he was little confidered by the 
** King, he gained ground by the favour fliewn him by 
** fome of the London Magiftrates. At length, by undcr- 
** hand means and poifonous reports fuggefting to the 
" People that they were flaamefully trcaicd by the infg- 
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** lent tttcK ^oi ikcn^by in&musis tbe tower dafies with 
** A bvc of imsKidenle labertr, he gaiiied fuch a oomber 
^ of adb^fentt^ iafi:tftatetl as it were br hb manceuvres, 
** that no left tham Fiftv Two Tboii^id L^adoDers were 
^^ ready at hts nod» as it be had been thdr acknowiedged 
** ktder. Bcmg thus ^ confideiit » Ae number 
** ol hU aflbctafcs, as if if^acoed with zeal for the 
<' Poor People ami the PuUte Gmd^ he b^an in 
** evenr aflenibly to oppole tbe NohBtor, pieteiuiiiig that 
*^ the Public Treafii^ was ia a noaous condition. Ef- 
*^ Gorted bv hh Mab» be onde pompous Ftfioeffioos » he 
'« called IHiblic Meeroigs. tflcd hmfelf Ae Saviour of 
** the Poor* and vocikrrouflf proclaiizied that the iofo- 
•* knee of the Rich would toon be checked. •* 1," faid 
** hct ** ;mi the Saviour of the Poor. Yoo, poor people ! 
•* who have felt the hard hands of tbe Rich^ now dnok 
" fmm nains the waters of fahitaiy doffaine, and 

** this w , becaufe now is come the tiinc of your 

. •* vifitation/ For I will divide the waters from the 
•< wr ^of the waters are the People : I wUl tbere- 

** K e the Hunible and Faithful Pet^ile train the 

•* Proud and Perfidious People, 1 will divide the Eletl 
** tr ' Reprobate, as it were Light from Ehrknefs-'* 
" Al ^ i» an armed force was fent to apprebesd him. 
■* He took refuge in tlie Church of St. Mary le Bow, 
** with a few of his foUowers, and a certain Concubine 
** of his who was hi^^ iufeparable attendant. Being bow^ 
** ever taken^ he wns hanged/* 

Knighton tells the ftonr in nearljr the lame terms: and 
Ger^aftus informs us, thai the proper name of this \Vt l« 

LI AM was FlTZ-OsiEET. 

-5, IV Si. i] The Elms w^re fituated in SmitfaiekL It 
was here that, in tin: earlier times, pubHc Makb£)ofi 
were excruted ; and here* as we leain from our old hif* 
torians Fitz-Os81RT was hanged. 

J. 13. Si. 8. llie Feafi here defcribed was not more mMg^l 
nificent or protraQed, than feveral which yet remain oq ' 
record. So late as the year 1458, when the glories of 
Chivalry were greatly diminilhed, Gaston de Foi^, 
on the occnfion of his being affianced to Madame Mac* 
fiALEME of France^ and his bebg created a ICnigbt of 



KOTES. 



XLll 



«< 



cc 



tlie Star* gave an Entertainment at Tours to King Phi lip 
tK Bel and his Court* Favihes> in his Theatre of 
Honour, has preferved the following Bill of Fare* 

" In the great Hall of St. Julian at Tours were pre- 
pared Twelve Tables, each of them containing Sevea 
Ells in length, and Two and a half in breadth. 
*' At the firft table was feated the King, and the 
Chief Princes of the Blood, as a!fo the Qaeen and 
Daughters of France. At other tables were feated 
other Princes, as well of the Blood as of ftrange Pro- 
vinces, and the principal Lords of France, according 
to their rank and dignity ; as alfo the PrincelTes and 
great ladies in like manner,** 

** The Firft Service was made wnth White Hypocras 
and Toafts, 

** The fecond Service confifted of boiled well-fatted 
Capons, and Gammons of Bacon, accompanied with 
Seven kinds of Broths or Pottages* All thefe fervices 
were in Di flies of Silver, and each fervice, for the 
feveral tables, had an hundred and forty Silver Diflies* 
" The Third Service was of M^ats Roafted; yet not 
any other, but Pheafants, Partridges, Conies, Peacocks, 
Bit tors, Herons, Buftards, Green Geefe, Woodcocks, 
Swans, Teals, and all kinds of Fowls of the 
River that could be thought of* Befides, in this 
Service were like wife wild Goats, Harts or Stags, 
with all manner of Venifons ; and the Service for 
each table had an hundred and forty goodly Diflies 
of Silver, 

" After which Service, Twelve Men brought in (as 
an Entre Courfe} a Caltle, with four goodly towers 
at four corners, erefted upon a rock. In the midft 
of the caftle ftood a great tower, in form of a 
Donjon, which had Four windows, in each whereof 
was placed a beautiful Lady, richly apparelled. At 
other Four windows ftood Four gallant young Boys, 
finging moft fweetly before the Prefence, And, to 
fpeak truly, this Entre Courfe feemed a terreftrial 
Paradife, for, on the tops and pinnacles of the Tower 
and Donjon, were fixed the Efcutcheons and Banners 
of France, richly painted and emblaOTned in colours i 
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^ Tie f virSt icr^xjt nmafcrf 
*" A;wi -va r*?r» Tsoac t^t:: mccx 

* Oyirfe rile iuce u*' a^ IsesiL s2ex 2 

* iMiiv^ -'oe Arrj» ami I>rrjc« or 1 
^ *w{ I^VRceJ*, ris^ iT^tr rut ' ' 
^ 7Mr\ itr/i :dfrvr-x.*T, arx: ::.i» Esrre Casi w» cms- 




'^ T7^/r^^h S-n>.- irij of Ka, Tsrts, Diks or 
*^ Cf^**'., Orac/^-r-'arVxri ar>d Cnr-xx c:c»ecied; each 
* '/i'Vie 3>*rsr,if xkjr»^<* ferrtd whh an Lmci c d aead 

^ ^^f>A w^^:-yrr fcr^r* CotHt, which was a great MD, 
^ '/f M^^jp/^4ir., r/'>rr-*t bj few asd twcntr men. la 
tlM M^/^a/r^i ffrxA Two ^ur Aitifidal' FocmaiBs : 

and 

SQIBinDiC 

J quarters and pans 

'«• !>>► S4'/utttat'm^ tSjed fcnh roung living Qnies. 
«/! f»/f-^f7 kif^ «' fniall Birds: and, m faoUoir 
t'^** '* t»^ ^id HilJ, ftocKi Four young Lads and 
» f.fMr/(tl, aftrr^rd like Savages, who'came forth at a 

" ^»«>«< ir. tJ^ R/x:k, dancing bv good directian} an 

" ^*^''!^"* '^<*»^'> t-^-^re the Affcmblv. 

** l).i» being d/>nc. Count Gaftoii caufed to be 
y*«r. to the Heralds and Trumpets, who waited and 
Ujut^AzU t}ie dinner-lime. Two Hundred Crowns 
<J the Sun ; bcfides Ten Ells of Velvet to the King 

" « Arm* of the Order, to make him a robe. 
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The Sixth Service was of Red Hypocras, with 
Wafers of divers forts, 

** Then came carried (as another Entre Courfe) a 
Man mounted on Horfeback, very artificially formed, 
and attired in Crimfon Velvet, but the whole con- 
fiftlog of Goldfmith's work. In the mid ft was a fmall 
Garden ; and therein flood a Poet, gathering all 
kinds of Rofes and other Flowers, made of wax, 
which he delivered to the Ladies, who made high 
efteem of fuch prefents. 

The Seventh Service was of Spiceries and Confec- 
tions, made in the form of Lions, Swans^ Harts, and 
fuch like : and on each of them were the Arras and 
** Devices of the King. 

*^ After which was carried a living Peacock, in a 
** goodly great fiiip. 

** In the midft of the Hall was a Scaffold, whereon 
** were Concerts of fingular voices^ with all kind of 
" inflruments/' 
B, ip Sl 9,] De St, Pal a ye, in his Memoirs of An- 
tient Chivalry, gives the following account of the 
Ceremony of the Peacock, or Pheafant, for thefe Birds 
feem to have been indifcriminately ufed. 

" The King at Arms, of the Order of the Golden 
"^ Fleece, preceded by a long file of Officers at Arms, 
" and carrying on his head a Pheafant alive, which 
*^ was ornamented with a golden collar enriched with 
** pearls and precious ftones, advanced towards the Duke 
** of Burgundy^ and prefented to him two young 
*' Ladies ; the one of whom was Yolande, the natural 
•* daughter of that prince, and the other Ifabel of 
** Neufchatel, daughter of the Lord of Montaign ; 
" each accompanied by a Knight of the Golden Fleece. 
** At the fame time, the King at Arms offered to 
the Duke the Bird he carried, in the name of thefe 
ladies ; who recommended themfelves to the pro- 
teftion of their Sovereign, in conformity to the 
ancient cuftoms ; according to which, in the great 
feafts and noble affemblies, they prefented to the 
princes, lords, and noble ladies, a Peacock, or fome 
other Royal Bird^ on which to make Vows (ervice- 
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RICHARD THE FIRST. 



BOOK I. 
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ARGUMENT. 

PiXXBmium — Sketch ofSaladins plans and conquefts^ and 
of the European force oppofed to him in Palefiine — EffeB 
of Richards expedition on the Infernal Powers — Council of 
Damons — Moloch fent by Satan to England—He rai/es 
FaminCj Pejiiience and Civil frar — Belial, in Palejline^ Jaws 
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L 
JL HE lion-hearted Monarch, who di(pls^'d 
His bamner on- Judsea's fltore, I fing. 
Immortal Mufe! impart thy pow'rful aid: 
From the Aonian mount with rapid wing 
Defcending, heav'nly infpiration bring: 
Teach me to trace th* efk&s of Auftria's hate, 
And the foul wrong» of Gallia s treachVous king; 
To tell how Richard, long opprefe'd by fete, 
O'er adverfe hell prevaird, and grew by fuflTrings great 

II. 
Twice thro' the Zodiack's bound the glorious fun 
His progrefe had fulfilPd and crown'd the year, 
Twice had the varying months their courfes run. 
Since, circled round by many a gallant peer. 
Towards Judah's long-infulted coaft to fteer 
England's brave King led fordi his wailike band ; 
Thither by zeal infpir'd his arms to bear, 
VThere Salamn ufurp'd the fecred land, 
And fpoil'd her holy fenes widi iaerilegious hand. 
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III. 

O'er, Egypt's realm, where Nile's rich waters lave 
And fertilile her foil, the Sultan reign'd. 
Mature in counfel, as in adion brave, r 

The wide dominion which his arts had gain'd, 
With tyranny attemper'd he maintain'd : 
Yet with his ample frontier not content. 
His fwarthy bands with licence unreftrain'd 
Againft the neighbouring potentates he fent, 
Who neath his powerful fway in quick fucceffion bent. 

IV. 
His force refiftlefe firft Damafcus own'd; 
And foon beneath his arms the vanquifli'd coaft 
Of Syria and the bleft Arabia groan'd. 
Nor o'er Roafia did his conq'ring hoft 
Lefs ftrike difmay, or realize their boaft 
Of there confirming his defpotic will. 
Gefyra too her antient freedom loft, 
While, urged by fury and ambition ftill, 
He fought with wafs alarms far difiant Ind to fill. 

V. 
Ah wherefore did he change his purposed courfe! 
Why bore lie not to that remoter Ihore 
His bloody ftandard and remorfelefs force! 
Then Paleftine, unftain'd with Chriftian gore. 
Had Tcap'd her lols and mifery to deplore; 
Then, prompted onward by his flatt nng dream 
The rich and vaunted regions to explore 
Where Cianges rolb his venerated ftream, 
Ne tT had Judsea's plains confe&'d his power fupremc. 
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VI. 

But o&erwife relentlefe fate decreed. 

• Ere yet the, Pagan monarch bad his train 
'Gainft India's diftant provinces proceed, 
He paus'd, uncertain if his new domain 
At much expence acquired he might retain, 
If in it's centre he a foe ihould leave, 
Whofe well-known valour might advantage gain, 
Who from his yoke Damafcus might retrieve. 

And from his hated fway might Syria's coaft reprieve. 

VIL 
Ambition, as, on high her wings ihe ipread, 
Scenqs of new conqueft and renown di^lay'd. 
But foon her vifionary triumphs fled, 
Wlien Prudence with a jufter hand jwurtray'd . 
The Chriftian Chieft in martial Pomp array'd, 
And piftur'd perils which might yet betide. 
She gain'd her caufe, and Saladii^ obey'd: 
From every quarter of his empire wide 
He now. refolv'd his bands 'gainft Palefiine to guide. 

VIII. 
Soon as the brazen trumpet's found was heard. 
Their warlike King unnumber'd legions join'd. 
Their bannecs there th' Egyptian leaders rear'd: 
Curdifian's fons their favage hordes combin'd; 
For hope of prey their mountains they refign'd, 
And in the breeze their varied pennons wav'd: 
There too their march the Medes prepar'd to wind, 
And thofe, whofe vallies rich Euphrates lav'd, 
To grajce his proud attempt the doubtfiil warfare brav'd.. 
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From Nubia's realm, nnd from the regions wide 
Whence Ethiopian Nile derives hts fource, 
Her fable offspring Africa fupplied, 
Infidioiis Parthians thither bent their courie: 
There too the poliih'd Arabs led their force; 
And thofe in deferts bred, who hardly gained 
Tlieir food precarious and fubfiftcnce coarfe 
By watchful toils and pillage mireftiain'd, 
Mounting their courfers fleet the geneial caufe mam tain *d* 



As when tlie rtnldy e\*'niiig gilds the flcy, 
And length ning fhadnws o'er the vallies glance, 
The biify infetbt in the funbeams i\\% 
And joy to weave their wamton airy dance, 
Tlieir countlefs plialanx feeming now t' advance, 
Now to rctb-e, as thouliinds ftill pnrfue: 
So when, drawn forth on Deltas wide expanfe. 
The King furveyVI his far affenihled crew, 
With escpo&tion fiU'd he grafp'd at triimiplis new. 



Such was the foe whtdi Paleftinc affail d : 
Alike refiftkfi in the open field, 
And war'* more fnbtle cnnries, he prei^aiTd. 
In vain their faulchions did the Chrif^ans widd; 
To his fuperior fortime forced to yield. 
Their vancpiilh'd hoiU dif^ace and rain foimd. 
Stript of \m cromTi, abandon big his llileld. 
By him Jndxa^s King in clrnins uus bound, 
M ith many a princely Knight in chivalry renown *di 
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XIL 

The tow'rs of Soljma hk fway confd&'d : 
Sidon obey 'd his ov^r-ididming hand : 
Nor could BentuSy by his iEurms opprefs'd. 
Or Afcalon, his iSerce attack withfknd. 
Againfl Neapolis^ by conquefl iann'd, 
He led his hod vidorious : Jaiia's lofs 
And Csefarea's fall in^ir'd his band; 
Nor with lefi praife did fame his triumphs glofs^ 
When from proud Acre's walls he drew the iacred cio& 

xm. 
From Libanus to Pharan's defert bare 
Beneadi his power the groaning diftri6bs bow'd: 
In hopelefi agony and wild defpair 
The unavailing tear of anguifh flow'd. 
But, while beneath his dotnination proud 
The Chriftians lank opprefi*d, their heart-felt woes, 
Their forrows which fincerc^contrition fliew'd, 
To the tribunal of their GOD arde, 
And aid by Heaven was fent to check their cruel foes. 

XIV. 
All Europe own'd the foul-tranfporting fire: 
From fertile Lufitania's fhore, where reigns 
Eternal fpring, and to his tuneful lyre 
The watchful fhepherd fings his am'rous pains^ 
To where 'midfl darkneis winter harfh enchains 
In icy bonds and ever-during fnow 
The bleak and difiant hyperborean plains, 
Each bofbm felt th' invigorating glow, 
Each chiefl^n urg'd his band their prowefs iiigh to fhew. 
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XV. 

Not from th' Achaian ports to Ilion's fliore 
A fleet fo large and well appointed fail'd, 
When 'gainft old Priam Greece her vengeance bore, 
And on Scamander's banks her hoft detail'd. 
Lefs was the force which Rome's proud ramparts fcal'd, 
When favage Attila her towers defac'd, 
When injured fcience his attack bewail'd, 
When fank the glories which her power had grac'd, - 
And wild barbaric hordes her tow'ring fanes debased. 

XVI. 
His German hoft imperial Frederick led • 
From where proud Rhine his rich dominions lav'd : 
Full many a fubjefl; prince his banner fpread. 
And many a vaflal there his eniign wav'd. 
From Danube's banks the Auftrian legions brav'd 

' Tlie unknown war: their long-extended line 
Confefs'd the power of Leopold deprav'd, 
Wlio, th'o' well fkill'd their movements to combine. 

Spumed at all human laws and mock'd the powers divine. 

XVII. 
The hardy vet'rans from Hungarians plain 
March'd, with the bands from rude Bohemia join'd. 
From rich Burgundia Otho drew his train, 
And led his force with Flandria's troops combm'd: 
Otho, than whom none better knew to wind 
Tliro' all the mazes of corruption's round, 
To purpofes of fouleft wrong refign'd. 
'Midft the confederate powers no chief was found 
Of more impure intent, of maxims more unfound. 
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XVIII. 

From where in Hadria's gulph the Illrian fhore 
Joins with the Camian and lUyrian coafi, 
Nurs'd 'midil inclement fkies and mountains hoar, 
Forth came a vail and formidable hoft, 
Which warlike Conrad led. By fortune tofs'd, 
To aim at regal power he now afpir'd : 
With artful claims his title weak he glofs'd, 
And, while ambition's flame his bofom fir'd, 
He faird when moil his aid the Chrillian caufe required. 

XIX. 
Italians fons the impulfe firong confefi'd : 
From Como's lake, and Alps' tremendous height, ; 
Tlie daring warriors to the conflift prefs'd. 
Ferrara's Duke conven'd his dbuntry's might; 
Thofe who in Po's deep ftream with fond delight 
Were wont to bathe, or on Clitumnus' bank 
Beheld their milk-white herds the herbage bite. 
Calabria's youth increas'd the warlike rank. 
And thofe who Tiber's flood in fam'd Campania drank. 

. XX. 

Nor lefs the poliih'd fons of fertile France 
The gen'rous enterprife preferr'd to fliare. 
In clofe array her troops were feen t' advance, 
While their rich banners proudly cut the air. 
Thofe who the vallies till'd with pious care. 
Where Seine's flow waters to the ocean creep; 
And thofe who prefe'd the gifts of Bacchus fair, 
Where Rhone her torrent rolls 'twixt mountains fteep, 
Reigns o'er fubjeded plains, and thund'ringfeeks the deep. 
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XXI. 

Tliefe Philii* led, of France the pow*rfiil prinee; 
Who early in the facred caufe engaged, 
Yet ccas'd too foon his ardour to evince: 
In his dark br^t ambition wildly rag'd ; 
Pity he fcora'd ; no feelings foft aflTuagd 
The fettled purpofe of his mounting foul ; 
Tho' avarice ftil! a dubious warfare wag'd, 
And 'flav'd his bofom with her harth controul, 
Infufing jcdous fears, and framing treafons fouL 



xxn. 

l^Tiile in the Eaft, 'gainft Saracenic hofls 
Th' aflbciate warriors urg'd the frequent fight. 
The trump of fame to Europe's diftant coafls, 
Well pleased their daring conflii^s to recite^ 
Proclaimed their puiflance and reiifUefs might 
England her monarch's towring worth admir'd; 
And, while they heard the tale with fond delight^ 
With ardour long unfelt the aged were fir*d, 
And youthful breafts to deeds of high defert afpu'iL 

xxnr- 
But not unmix'd with uxie the tidings came* 
Now rumour's voice the ftory fad detatfd 
Of pHiLip^s MTongs, and faithlefs Otuos rtiame^ 
Who, when ftem Saladin their hoft aflaiFd, 
From virtue's caufe and vows recorded fail'd. 
Now of their valiant King expos'd it told 
To open perils and to treachery iTiFd, 
While his afrociates bafe, in treafons bold, 
leagued with their Pagan foc^ their honour trucked for gold. 
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XXIT, 
Wtth indignation ilrong and pity mov'd> 
Each Eiigliih breaft the painfiii tale receiv'd. 
Oft as the tbrtmies of their Prince belov'd 
TJieir memory trackh their feeling bofoms heav'd, 
They breath'd the froitlefs fighj and vainly griev'd: 
And fancy J fick ning in her wild career, 
Such forms of woe as reaibn ne'er conceivM 
Induftrious drew^ fpeftres and phantoms drear, 
Of power to wring the ibnl and force th* unwilling tear, 

XXV. 
Nor did her hodings dire illufive prove. 
While England's King his hoft victorious led, 
Againll him Hell's tremendous phalanx ftrove; 
Demons to cruih him foul encliantments ihed, 
And o'er his path pei-plex'd their engines fprcad. 
Him, to the ftorms of adverfe fate betray'd, 
Remorfelels Fiends purlued with vengeance dread. 
Their deadlieft minifters of ill array d, 
And, for deftruftion ann'd> their rathlds power difplay'd* 



From Pandasmonium, where he held his reign, 
Satan the bold Crufading hoft beheld: 
He viewed their high prows cut the foaming main, 
As with propitious gales their white falls fwell'd. 
With indignation fierce and pride unquelfd 
Oft did his eye then* martial order trace, 
Which feem'd by fate and fuccouring heav'n impeird 
To hurl deftruftion on his favoured race. 
Their power ufurp'd to crulh, their prophet to difgrace. 
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xxvn. 
From Europe's clime to AGa s difiant coaft 
Vengefiil he cafi his flaming eyes aroond. 
Then quick aflembled his infernal hofv 
His voice tremendous fbook the vault profound. 
And, as hell s caverns echoed back the found, 
Difmay and terror fill'd each ruthlels breaft. 
Slowly the Monarch rofe; he ftemly fVoira'd, 
And w^v*d aloft his ihake-encircled creft. 
As thus in accents harih the Daemons he addre&*d. 

XX\1U. 
" \Vhen to your delegated care I gave 
" The charge of watching o'er my race leled, 
'^ I look'd, great Chiefs! for zeal and efforts Inave. 
" But well your fbv'reign s mandates ye reQ>ed! 
*^ Behold yon hoftile fleet, whofe courfe direct 
" Deftru^on bears 'gainfl Saracenic towers; 
" See how the heavens ferene their courfe proted, 
^^ And, as the leaders cheer their M^ike powers, 
" Mark how on every brow vindiftive fury lours. 

XXUC. 
" Is then the mem'ry of your uTongs o'erpaft? 

• " \^Tiere is the hate refolv'd, the MTathful flame, 
" MTiich fir'd th' aetherial race from Heav'n when caft? 
^^ Patient of wrong, efieminate and tame, 
*' Of prowels vaunt no more, but bow with fhamc. 
" Shall we, to torments doom'd, refign'd, and weak, 
*^ Sink in oblivious floth our well-eam*d fame, 
** Or boldly daring fliall we vengeance feek, 

" And rufli on perils new our great re^xnge to wTeak? 
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XXX. 

" But perils daunt^ ye, and revenge is cold: 
" Elfe here inglorious would ye not remain, 
" When Engllsind's monarch, confident and bold, 
" To viftory leads his proud confed'rate train. 
" Nor war's rough front, nor dangers ca-n detain. 
" From glory's call that enterprifing hoft. 
" Oh Chiefs ! unmindful of the wrongs which ftain 
" Your lineage high, ceafe, ceafe your empty boafi, 
" Let SALADiif be crufli'd, let Paleftine be loft!" 

XXXI. 
He ceas'd. Abaih'd and mute the Daemons ft(X)d, 
While light'nings blaz'd, and thunders round them broke. 
Each flxibbom Chief, in dark and thoughtful mood. 
His fov'reign's fury fearful to provoke. 
In awful filence fought his fhame to cloak. 
But foon, with looks which inward pride exprefs'd. 
And ftep aflTur'd which arrogance befpoke, 
Moloch, dread prince, advanc'd before the refl, 
And thus with hurried. voice the monarch fiem addrefs-d 

XXXII. 
" On errors paft, and duties ill-perform'd, 
" Let not, great King! thy cenfure harfh alight 
" Rous'd by thy call, to deeds of vengeance warm'd, 

• " Each Chief infernal bums to prove his might, 
" And 'gainft the Chriftian band to urge the fight 
" When erft in arms and battle's fierce array 
" We wag'd proud war on yonder flarry height, 
" Zealous we rufh'd thy flandards to difplay, 

'\. And mark'd thro' Heav'n's wide plsun our defolating way. 
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* Impatient ftill thy dread bdieft we wait: 
** Whether on earth to fpread deftru^on wde, 
** Or bold in confcious lirength to tempt our fate, 
" And, ii^ith frefli vigour and new force fupplied, 
" With heav nly power oar conteft to decide, 
** And mn the glorious field, or bravely fiJL 
** Tb thine the movements of thy hoft to guide: 
** Our ardent zeal noperib can appal; 
** For aftion high we pant, for enterprife we caH'* 

xxxrv. 
As thus he f|>oke, the Chieft with threatening mien 
Clafli'd their broad Jhields, and murmured hoarfe affent; 
They fliook their fpears, and wav*d their faukhions kmn, 
And hell's high arch with warlike fliouts was rent- 
So, in the earth *s dark womb foul vapours pent 
In dull baft ion wafte their influence dread, 
But Ihould ill-omen *d chance afford them vent, 
With fury uncontroul'd their force thej^ fpread. 
Scatter deflru&ion round, and death and ruin Ihed. 



In open war the Chriftians to oppofe 
The ftem affembly now refolv'd appeard, 
Wlien Satan from his lofty throne arofe. 
** Well pUras'd;' he cried, ** brave Spirit! have 1 heard 
** Thy propofition bold, to nie endear d 
" By deep remembrance of my piift-gone wrong* 
*' Yet, tho' we once 'gainfl Jlcavii our ftandards reared, 
** To us no more fuch flattering hopes belong, 
" No more 'tia ours to kad gaiuft Seraph hofts our throng* 
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XXXVL 

** That thofej who fliame and endlefs torments feel, 
'^ Should bum a juft and great revenge to take, 
*^ And to the glorious chance of war appeal, 
'* I marvel not. As from yon falphrous lake, 
** Whence lurid flames arife and fleams opake, 
" I ftretch my view aerofs thefe fearful plains, 
*' Indignant feelings in my breaft awake: 
** I curfe the power which here our force detains, 
Secure by our defeat, triumphant by our pains* 

XXXVIL 
" Say, with Heav'n's bolt, or with the pow'rful (hock 
" Of vengeful fires, launc'd by th' unerring hand 
** Of him, whofe word the fources can unlock 
** Of wrath exhauftlefs, and on whofe command 
" Myriads of Angels ever watchful ftand, 
'* Can we expeft fuccefefuUy to cope? 
" Let fchemes which better fuit our force be plann'd ; 
*' Such as may give our fubtle engines fcope, 
Whofe well-direAed aim may crown our anxious hope.' 

XXXVIIL 
He ended* Belial thus the Peers addrefs'd. 
'^ If feme and conqueft on our helms to beam 
** Imperious fate deny, let not the breaft, 
" Which hatred fofters, court an idle dream. 
** If infufticient prove our force, I deem 
" Tis wife to try what counfel may effeft. 
** What tho* waird towns impregnable may feem? 
*' Some hidden weaknefs cunning may deteft, 
And policy may win, when fail^ th' attack direct 
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XXXDL 

^ The Clirifiiin duefbuDS who aflbcate v^^ 
^' 'Gainft Saladix the wv, mmiof^d wiH fimd, 
'' Tho* powers infernal vait their otmoft n^c, 
'' \llule they obedient fMove to Ifeav n s nw i Mi i^ 
^ But note, great Princes, a Confederate band 
'^ Bears in it s eflence feeds of fore decay: 
" If nurtured wdl, they Uoflbm and rypand^ 
^' TiU ripend Tieaibns their broad feont dil^iiay , 
^' Reward thdr planter s care, and all his toik r^y. 

# 
XL. 

*' War's doubtAU iflue then to others leave: 
'^ More certain means Corruptions arts fecore. 
'* Skilful the erring judgement to deceive, 
'* Be our s the talk with hopes and views impure 
^ Each fep*rate leader from his £uth V allure, 
^^ And tempt his weakoi^d foul his vows to break. 
^ So ihall we vi^ry gain compleat and fure, 
<< So ihall we vain their preparations make, 
« Blaft their afpiring hc^>es, their vaunted projeds ihake.' 

XLL 

Up fiarted Satan jfVom his ebon throne: 
*^ Belial !"" he cried, '' with counfeb juil and wife 
^^ Well has tl^ tongue our line of condud ihewn. 
** What tho' th' infernal powers in mais arife, 
'^ By defperation urg*d to win the prize, 
" Experience teUs the effort ^411 be vain : 
*' But, couch'd in fklfehoods and concealed by lies, 
^^ Safely we work our purpofes to gain, 
^ And o'er fubjeded fees to firetch our ample reign. 
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XUI. 

" Henceforth thy fiige conclufions we adopt. 
" To thee th' important miflion we award, 
" With fophiftry, and fpeech in guile en wrapt, 
" To tempt the chieftains of the league abhorr'd. 
" In hell's black regifter we thus record, 
** In charafters indelible of flame, 
" Thy plan with more than helli£fi malice ftor'd. 
" Thro' endlefs ages thus fhall laft thy feme, 
" And oft renewed fuccefs thy high defert proclaim. 

XLIII. 
" From this ihall we new hope and ftrength derive, 
" By this the want of equal force fupply. 
" In vain for conqueft fhall the Chriflians flrive, 
" Unite their armies, their refources try : 
" Gain'd by om* profp'rous arts, fome falfe ally 
" A fimulated fuccour fhall difplay, 
" And, when the hour of enterprifeis nigh, 
" Defert their flandards, and their caufe betray. 
" So fhall our plans prevail, fo fhall their pow'r decay. 

XLIV. 
" Let this, great chiefs! your fiifF'ring minds relieve: 
" Your prefent pains let this alTurance cheer. 
" Thro' the thick web which fates induflrious weave, 
" Triumphs in ages yet unborn appear. 
"Hark! the loud yell of regicides I hear, 
" Who mark their horrid courfe with blood and fire: 
" I fee rebellion high her flandard rear, 
" I view her fpreading far her influence dire, 
" While to unbounded fway her frantic fons afpire. 

c 
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XLV. 

" As the florm threatens each devoted land, 
^^ All Europe arm'd to fiem its force behold 
" From every region haftes a warlike band: 
'^ Again confederate Kings, in union bold, 
^' Exchange their faith, their banners proud unfold, 
" And join the menac'd ruin to avert 
" When lo ! by envy warp'd, feduc'd by gold, 
" Apoftate chiefs the common caufe defert, 
" And crouch before the foe his fiiry to divert 

XLVL 
" What glorious fcenes of mifery now fucceed! 
" Before my eyes what bloody torrents roll! 
" I hear the vi6tims figh, I fee them bleed! 
'^ Their piercing fhrieks tranfport my raptur'd foul ! 
" The pow'rs of hell, furmounting all controul, 
'^ In tenfold terrors clad dire£i the fight, 
" And fpread contagion dire from pole to pole! 
" Death (hakes his dart — but ah! before my fight 
'^ The flattering vifion fades and vaniihes in night!" 

XLVII. 
Th* alTembled chieflains fat in wonder loft. 
And joy unufual fir'd each rugged breafl, 
As thus the prefcient King proclaim'd his boaft. 
Silent awhile he flood, by thought opprels'd, * 
Then wav'd his hand, and thus the pow'rs addrefs'd. 
" The purpofe of our council to refume, 
*^ And plan our great defign, behoves us belt 
" Infpir'd by fate new courage we aiTume, 
*^ To urge defhiidion on, and feal the Chrifdans' doom. 



BOOK I.] RICHARD T»£ FIRST. I9 

XLVIII. 

" Belial ? to thee tii' au^ctous tiiougiit we owe: 
" Be tliine it's execution to command. 
" Where proudly wave the banners of our foe, 
" Where feek their fleets the vainly promis'd ftrand, 
" Repair with rapid wing: in every band 
" Infufe fufpicions, fcatter doubts around, 
" And r^lize the mifchiefe thou haft planned; 
" With mad ambition's fting each leader wound, 
" And av'rice bafe implant in every heart unfound. 

XUX. 
" While Belial thus his deeply laid defign 
** In Paleftine purfues, be thine the care, 
" Moloch ! with his thy efforts to combine. 
" Hafie, potent chief! to England's fliores repair: 
" Let her hell's direft difpenfations fliate! 
" Let Civil Difcord fliake her troubled ftate, 
" And defolation's fangs her bofom tear. 
^^ So fhall her monarch learn what ills await 
" From Satan's power contemn'd and hell's immortal hate." 

L. 
He fpoke. The Chiefs proclaini'd their glad affent, 
While Daemons rais'd their loud triumphant cry. 
Now, to fulfil their Sov'reigtfs foul intent, 
The chofen pair dired their courfe on high. 
And thro' th' empoifon'd air their pinions ply. 
So, when half famifh'd vultures fcent their food. 
From their bne feat with fell refolve they fly. 
Tear their flill quiv'ring prey, exult in blood. 
And train to deeds of death their young rapacious brood. 

c 2 
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LI. 

The Fiends, intent their objefl: to attain, 
The gloom furmounted and beheld the day: 
On Galpe's height they flood, as o'er the main 
The rifing fun difclos'd his new-bom ray. 
They view'd the wide feas which before them lay. 
Where many a ftately bark was feen to glide. 
And thro' the heaving waters cut its way: 
Where England's banner with becoming pride 
And pomp fuperior feem'd o'er ocean to preiide. 

LII. 
" To Acre's towers, where now the Chriflian foe 
" The Saracenic force beleagur'd hold," 
Belial exclaim'd, " on high intent I go: 
" To where yon orb illumes the fky with gold, 
" And mounting foars his fplendours to unfold, 
" My courfe is bent. Thy travel to perform 
" Oer northern waves muft ftretch thy pinions bold. 
" Hafte then to raife and to direct the ftorm, 
•* Spread hell's dominion wide, and Albion's realm deform!" 

LIII. 
He faid; and rifing from the mountain's brow 
Towards the red eaft he bent his venturous wing; 
There to fulfil his defolating vow, 
Tlicre by his impious arts diflrefs to bring 
On the Crufading Kofl and England's King, 
And hell's tremendous vengeance to difclofe. 
Meantime, fierce Moloch with exulting fpring 
From Calpe's craggy fummit furious rofc, 
^Vliile ruin led the way, and marihall'd all her woes. 
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LIV. 

High in the troubled air the Dsemon rode. 
Hifpania's fruits and Lufitania's bloom 
Shrank blafied where his direful influence flow'd. 
As o'er th' Atlantic vafl he wav'd his plume, 
Darkneis obfcur'd the fun, and thro' the gloom 
Deep thunders roird, and livid lightnings play'd: 
The mounting billows op'd their wat'ry tomb, 
And to th' affrighted mariner difplay'd 
Pale death's terrific fbrm, by fear more ghaflly made. 

LV. 
On the dread fcene with joy malign he gaz'd: 
And now, to Albion's coaft approaching nigh. 
While warring elements around him blaz'd, 
O'er her high cliffs he cafl his vengeful eye. 
As proudly rang'd they rear'd their fummits high. 
To check the waves and Item their boifl'rous force. 
Vain now their power his terrors to defy. 
Who, for deflru&ion arm'd, purfued his courfe, 
Deaf to compaffion's voice, and heedlefs of remoi-fe. 

LVI. 
In night's dark horrors clad, in clouds array'd, 
He pafs'd their tow'ring fronts with ftem difdain; 
Then hov'ring huiig, ismd for a while furvey'd 
Each boldly rifing hill and fertile plain. 
Where laughing plenty held her peaceful reign. 
In rich luxuriance cloath'd and feemly pride 
The far-fpread vallies fhew'd their waving grain, 
While, on each flow'ry bank and mountain's fide, ' 
Rich food for flocks and herds the herbage green fupplied. 
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LVII- 

'Mkl the wide landfcape, tlrawn from many a fpring 
With winding courfe majefdc rivers flow d, 
On whichj wliile Zephyr fliook his favVing wing, 
Unnumbered veflels richly freighted rode, 
Bearing fram ports remote their preeious load. 
Around the varied habitation rofe; 
The peaceful cot, of virtue the abode, 
The humble village, feat of calm repofe, 
Tlie city ftrongly fenced againft incroaching toes. ' 

LVUL 
Their ufcful labours freemen there fulfill d; 
Tliey train d the fteer, the vigorous fteetl controul d, 
The teeming earth with toil induftrious tilled. 
Tended their fleecy care to field or fold. 
Or chac'd the favage tribe with ardour bold* 
From a v' rice free, by no vain hopes allufd. 
Their days in joy, and blefe'd contentment rolfd. 
While manly w^orth the well-earn d meed procur'dt 
And female excellence domellic blife infur^d. 



MoLocn the happy fcene intent furveyVI. 
If e'er companion rutlilefs fiends could know. 
If e'er the voice of pity they obeyed, 
Or felt the force of mercy s genVous glow. 
His hand had fpar'd the fabric to o'eithrow, 
But his ftern heart the impulfe firong defied: 
Eager his malice fiml and pow'r to iliew^ 
His ruggefl bofom hcav'd witli furious pride. 
He gaz\l with vengeance fir'd, and thus indignant cried. 
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LX. 

" Muft we be doomed to never-ending pain 
" While men, whom Heav'n created to fupply 
" Our vacant heritage, at eafe remain? 
" Loft in delights with angels fliall they vie, 
" Mock at our hatred, and our power defy? 
^' Shall they with us to meet in conflid dare, 
" Provoke our wrath, and tempt our vengeance high? 
" HeU, ope thy gates! Thy engines dire prepare! 
" Ye fiends infernal hafte, revenge and death to bear!'* 

LXI. 
He faid, and whirled his flaming brand around. 
From Heirs abyfe a Speflre gaunt appeared ; 
Her fqualid brows a fnaky circlet crown'd. 
Dropping foul venom o'er her eye lids-blear'd. 
While far and near their hiflings loud were heard • 
Flefhlefe her limbs, her vifage ghaftly fliew'd ; 
In her right-hand a pois'nous dart flie rear'd; 
Her locks diflievell'd like a meteor flow'd, 
As with intent accurs'd o'er England's realm ihe ftrode. 

LXIL 
Tow'rds the black north her jav'lin dire (he threw. 
From icy chains releas'd, the furious blaft 
Her mandate to fulfil impatient flew. 
O'er the devoted country as it pais'd, 
The foreft's honours low on earth it cafl. 
And lordly cafUes levell'd with the ground. 
The mountains totter'd from their centres vafl. 
While with rude havock from their beds profound 
The foaming waters torn fpread defolation round. 
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LXIII. 

Where vegetation fliew'd its liifcious ftore, 
Where blufli'd rich fruits or wav'd the harveft broWn, 
The raging torrents quick deftru6iion bore. 
No more the peafant's hopes with plenty crown 
His ruin'd bams and granaries o'erthrown : 
Aghaft he ftands, as with refiftiefe force 
His flocks and herds the whirlpool hurries down, 
Drowning their helplefs cries with murmurs hoarfe. 
As to the deep it rolls it's wild o'erwhelming courfe. 

LXIV. 
Thus when difeafe, fome fever'd wretch t' opprefs. 
Deludes his fenfes with a flattering dream, 
His melting foul cxtatic vifions blels, 
He rules ideal realms with fway fuprcme, 
And fancy gay prolongs th' enchanting theme 
Till mom awakes him agony to know: 
So, when the fun again unveil'd his beam. 
He fhone but mifery and diflrefs to fliew, 
Proud England's glories changed for ruin, want and woe. 

LXV. 
Far as the eye could ftretch, the ravaged plain 
Shew'd blank and defert, as in war's dread hour. 
When adverfe hofts their conteft dire maintain. 
When on fome frontier weak they mthleis ihower 
The wanton rage of defolating power. 
And blafl the joys which Heav'n deiign'd for man. 
With afpeft haughty and malignant lour 
As gaz'd the Fiend, acrois her vifage wan 
A momentary glow of joy infernal ran. 
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LXVI. 

But foon retum'd the terrors of her brow. 
With pride augmented and dej[bru6iive tread 
Wildly fhe rang'd her puiflance curs'd to fliew, 
While angry Moloch wav'd his faulchion dread. 
And from his airy feat new horrors flied. 
Hell felt the impulfe: from her caverns foul 
Black PefUlence uprear'd her fatal head. 
Of power to wring with woe the ffaicken foul, 
T' arreft the vital flood, and nature's laws controul. 

LXVII. 
She ftalk'd where Famine held her wailefril reign. 
While far around her baleful eyes ihe threw. 
And gaz'd enraptured on the ruin'd plain, 
From lips obfcene a vapour dire ihe blew. 
Thro' the wide air the fick'ning influence flew. 
Charged with corruption and difeafes pale. 
With unknown dangers and affli6tions new. 
Ah woe furpafiing! from the Heav'n-bom gale 
To draw the fource of death, contagion to inhale! 

LXVIII. 
Jointly their hateful war the Daemons wag'd. 
Where'er by Famine wrought prevail'd the dearth, 
Infatiate Peftilence with fury rag'd, 
And fpread defbuftion o'er the tainted earth. 
Nor fex, nor age, nor beauty's charms, nor worth, . 
From her oppreflive grafp avail'd to fave; 
Nor gilded palace, nor low village hearth. 
Nor tow'ring caftle's height protection gave; 
One fate awaited aU, one undiflinguiih'd grave. 
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LXIX. 

Where, with content and independence blels'd, 
The humble fwain enjoy'd his calm retreat, 
Where, when he tum'd his toil-fpent limbs to reft, 
His heart with tranfport undiflembkd beat 
His wife belov'd, his fmiling babes to meet, 
AfSidiion reign'd, and ibrrow fpread her gloom. 
No more their innocent endeannents greet : 
Wrapt in one fad inevitable doom. 
Mute are their tuneful tongues, and blafted is their bloom. 

LXX. 

As o'er the ravaged and deferted plain 
The famifh'd burgher looks with fearful care, 
Hopeleis he turns his mournful home to gain. 
Where from his fcanty ftore their meagre fare 
His anxious wife and children weak prepare. 
With dart uprais'd Defpair his fieps attends: 
Condemned their aggravated woes to ihare. 
O'er their pale corfes as he weeping bends, 
Difeafe invades his heart, and thro' his veins afcends. 

LX3tI. 

Where, for from peopled haunts, in vale obfcure, 
The Ihepherd ieeks his blufhing maid to move 
With ardent vows and fupplication pure; 
Together as thro' lengthened meads they rove. 
Or feek fome yet undelblated grove 
Where woodbines fweet their circling branches wreath. 
One fate purfues their unpropitious love: 
Contagion hovers in their panting breath. 
Each figh with poifon fraught, each fond embrace with death. 
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LXXII. 

The CFouded mart, where erfl with eager hafie 
The early citizens repair'd for food, 
Shew'd now a vacant and deferted wafie. 
No more, as at the altar high he fiood. 
The holy priefi; adorers profirate view'd 
When folemn rofe the pealing organ's fimnd. 
Dead were die ties of friendihip and of blood; 
The heart's beft feelmgs were by forrows drowned, 
And doubt and wild defpair their empire fpread around 

LXXUL 
Moloch weU*pleas'd iht wcmIc of death furvey'd. 
'^ Far as infanal might extends," he cried, 
" Well has my vengeful fury been diiplay'd 
^^ But tho' 'tis our's to launch deffaru3ion wide, 
" To rule the ilorm, and in the whirlwind ride, 
" Beyond the boundary fix'd our hate to Ihew 
^^ A power to us fuperior has denied 
^^ Curs'd be the mandate, which forbids to flow 
" The ample tide of ill, th' overwhelming fiream of woe! 

LXXIV. 
" Ceafe then, ye Fiends, your further talk to ui^, 
" Since Heav'n prevails your efforts to repel, 
" And checks the influence of your ruthleis fcourge- 
^^ But hafte, ye potent miniflers of Hell! 
" Rebellion bloody! Civil Discord fell! 
" Hither with vengeance trebly arm'd repair: 
" Unite the mafs of England's woes to fwell; 
" Exert your power, your engines dire prepare, 
^^ So ihall her abfent King his country's ruin fhare.'' 
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LXXV. 

The Fiends obedient to his diftates flew. 
And ruih'd to execute his dread command. 
Around them throng'd vain Hopes, and Schemes untiiie, 
Falfehood fly fmiliog with demeanour bland, 
Pale AvVice, clenching faft his trembling hand, 
Ambition fierce, and Envy*s vifage lean : 
Revenge and Malice led their defpVate band, 
While Jealoufy advanced with afpeft green, 
^\nd foul Ingratitude uprear'd her form obfcenc. 

LXXVL 
TawVds potent Moloch prefi'd the impious hoft. 
As their broad pinions cut tlie murky flcy, 
They haiFd their Chieftain with infulting boa 11^ 
And join'd in chorus loud with daring cry 
Heav n and it's powers eternal to defy, 
Tlie Daemon rais'd his hand their Ihouts to ftill, 
And thus addrefs'd the crew with accents high. 
*' In filence liften to your Sov 'reign's will: 
'* Learn your appointed talk of evil to fulfil. 

LXXVII. 

" Behold yon ravaged plain Sj yon defert wide, 
** Where with wild licence and remorfelefs fway 
" Black Peftilence and Famine proudly ftjide. 
** While thus their finilh'd labours they ilifplay, 
" While death and havock flgnalize their way, 
" And Albion's realm our power deftruAive rues, 
** Tis yours frelh woes to pour and new difmay : 
** Tis your's her fons with falfehonds to abufe* 
** In each enfeebled foul fufpicions to infufe. 
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Lxxvni. 
" Thus Satan bids- While on Judasa's fhore 
" Th' aflbciate Chiefs viftorious warfare hold, 
'^ And Richard's might the Saracens deplore, 
" Be here the iiandard of revolt unroll'd. 
'^ In John's bafe foul, revengeful, dark and cold, 
" The fmother'd embers of ambition fan ; 
" Teach him, by av'rice moved, in treafon bold, 
'^ Of favours recklels, to aflift our plan, 
" And crown the glorious work, which Hell s dread pow'rs 

[began. 
LXXIX. 

'^ Hade then the mighty mifchief to compleat: 
" Let Civil Difcord England's bofom rend. 
" Forc'd from his views of conquefl to retreat, 
" His crown to iave, his empire to defend, 
'^ Vengeance fhall on the monarch's fteps attend : 
'^ Augmented ills the baffled prince fliall know; 
^' Hell ihall againft him hods of dsemons fend, 
" Till, viftim of his unrelenting foe, • 

'^ In grief his days fhall pais, his nights confume in woe." 

LXXX. 
Thus fpake the Dasmon. The aifembly heard 
His mandate fiern, and joy malign exprels'd : 
Then, as their inaufpicious wings they rear'd. 
Their fatal courfe tow'rds Albion they addre&'d. 
While thunders hoarfe their influence dire confefi'd. 
And livid light'nings (hot their murd'rous flame. 
High beat with confcious pride fierce Moloch's breaft : 
To Satan's court his flight he bent, to claim 
The guerdon of his toils, the trophied meed of fame. 
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LXXXT* 

While thus his vengeful miffion he fulfiird, 
And fpread wide ruin over England^s land, 
Remorfelefi Belial, well in falfehoods fkiird, 
Urg'd his deftmftive toils. His praftis*d hand 
Soon changed the fortunes of the Chriftian band. 
In every bread where lurk VI impure defire 
The latent fparks of difcontent he fanned, 
Led them 'gainft England's Monarch to confpire, 
And kindled in their minds ambition's maddening fire* 



UK%XIL 

But from the Gallic King's perfidious foul, 

Rankling with envy, his beft hopes arofe : 

O'er his foul heart he held fupreme controul; 

Twa5 there he fix'd, 'twas him the Dsemon chofc 

To refcue Hell's allies and Richard's foes. 

Him not alone the ties of honour bounds 

The calls of duty, or the Chriftian woes; 

But vows of firm record, with faith unlbund 

At Heav'n s liigh altar pledg d, and with Heav'n s fan^oti 

[crown 'd, 
LXXXIIL 

Him to feduce prevaird th' infidious Fiend, 
And proudly triumphed in his foul deceit 
In his entangled foul he fought to blend 
Suggeftkms bafe, which might his judgment cheat. 
And his long-eherilh'd views of tame defeat 
The rank pre-eminent and actions rare 
Of England's Sovereign oft would he repeat^ 
And witli his own diminifh'd ftate compare, 
^tingling reflefUotis fad with envy and defpain 
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Then, vrhen with grief his laboring bofom heav'd, 
And wounded pride it's wcmted aid refiis'd. 
With brighter hopes the Fiend his mind reliev'd ; 
Now with ambitious phantoms he amus'd, 
And now with views of gain his finil ahus'd. 
He whifper'd reafons smd pretoices feign'd. 
By which his recreant flight might be excused, 
Of (late neceffity, and treafures dndn'd, 
And calls of high import which could not be explained. 

LXXXV. 

Nought now I'cmain'd th' Apofiate to delay : 
With honour blafied and defery'd difgrace. 
To France, by Bei^ial led, he took his way. 
There, in retirement plung'd, with minions bafe, 
Meafu;es of vengeful hate he fought to trace. 
His caufe to prop, his breach of faith to hide, 
And by difpenfing power his fears to chafe. 
To Celestine he craAily appUed. 
In vain: the Pontiff juft his impious fuit d^ed. 

LXXXVl. 
When thus the Church refiis'd his views toj aid, 
His bofom with augmented malice fwell'd: 
And now his rancour fearleis he difplayed, 
Avow'd his guilt, and omfcience proudly quell'd. 
LoNocHA^p, who late in troubled England held . 
Vice-regal power, by foul offences flain'd, 
WhOy to forfake the realm by force compeU'd^ 
Had fince in France exil'd and poor remain'd, 
The guide of his intents perfidious he retained. 
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Lxxxvn. 
Whifr, at the head of Eaglaad's cotmcik frfac^d, 
fie iVay'd the realm in delegated fiate, 
Witli papal ariM and power leganttne graced, 
fie aim*d at regal pomp^ and mock'd at fate. 
Full ij^t he fttmt in arrogant debate 
With Jofiv^ the tnothtr of his abient lord, 
WluPf with like paffion« and like views date, 
Dffilain'd a blind fubmiflion to afford, 
fhit /;ft with taunts replied, and rais'd his vengefid fwonL 

LXXXVIIL 
From Album driven with contumelious fcom, 
Vorc'd U> refign his ill-conduded fway, 
'|V> France he came a fugitive forlorn. 
fteaily, as intVeft prompted, to difplay 
Tyrannic pride, or meanly to obey, ^^ « 

1*0 J OHM he now with low fubmilfion bent 
Anxious his atifent brother to betray, 
To (liake his realm, and feize the crown intent, 
'Ilie Vrince a favVing ear to his propoikls lent. 

LJoajx. 

For now the Fiends, whom Moloch left in truft 
0*er Kngland*s plains rebellion's flame to fpread. 
Had gained dominion o*er his foul unjuft. 
With fubtle (kill his daring hopes they fed. 
And, while around their fpells accursed they ihed, 
For deeds of foul import his breaft they (leerd: 
With crowns ideal they adom*d his head, 
And tempting baits of fancied power reveal'd. 
While the barb'd hook within they artfully concealed. 
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XC. 

Th* aufpicious moment Philip gladly Haird. 
He charg'd the crafty prieft his terms to bear 
(In guife affum'd and with concealment veil'd) 
By which he fought the recreant Prince t' enfnare. 
He profFer'd him the hand of Alice fair, 
And all the rich domains of England's throne, 
Should he the means of quick revolt prepare: 
While John his high fupremacy fliould own, 
And fealty fwear and pay due homage for his crown. 

XCI. 
Had /oHN e'er felt the force of honour's laws. 
Such terms with warmth indignant he had fpum'd: 
But terms like thefe accorded with his caufe. 
Soon as the projed of the league he learn 'd, 
His thanks to Gallia's Monarch he return'd, 
And in his guileful proffer acquiefc'd. 
And now with hopes of fudden fway he bum'd; 
Vifions of power his working mind opprefs'd, 
And mad ambition's plans inflam'd his trait'rous breaft. 
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JN OW, urg'd by Daemons, ipread iniatiate war. 
O'er the rich plains of Normandy it rag'd, 
As Philip led his murd'rous force, and far 
In work of ruiir and of death engag'd. 
His fury pitilefs no tears afluag'd ; 
In vain th' imploring maid prote6iion claim'd, 
The infant fmil'd, or bow'd the helplefe ag'd: 
He mark'd his way with cruelty unt&m'd, 
By favage hope of prey and thirft of blood inflam'd. 

II. 
Meantime, fupplied with leaders for his force, 
Who arms convey'd and ftore of Gallic gold, 
John felt no fenfe of duty or remorfe. 
Nor check'd his foul career by caution cold. 
Daring in ill, in trait'rous mifchief bold. 
He flood unmaflc'd, and Richard's pow'r defied. 
The fatal ftandard of revolt imroU'd 
Wav'd o'er the harrais'd realm with gloomy pride, 
Denouncing future woes and horrors yet untried. 
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III. 

No name of high renown his numbers grac'd, 
No knightly worth his enteiprife adom'd. 
True to their King, by treafons undebas'd^ 
While England's Peers the Prince's conduft moum'd, 
They ihunn'd his councils and his proffers fcom'd: 
But fuch as crimes for tumult had prepared, 
Such as foregone experience had not warn'd, 
Who peril's front for hope of booty dar'd, 
Ruih'd at the cry of war, and to his hoft repair 'd. 

IV. 
Thefe, rude in fight, to deeds of arms unus'd, 
The Gallic Chiefs to rule obedient made, 
And to juft rank and difcipline reduced. 
But he, whom tribes of hardy Welfli obey'd, 
Llewellyn proud, brought more efficient aid. 
From Conway's flood, and Snowdon's long-drawn height, 
From the rich vale where winding Severn ftray'd, 
And where mild Clwyd roU'd with fond delight, 
Til' alTembled warriors rais'd their banners for the fight. 

V. 
From where his dyke the Saxon Offa drew. 
And Brythyn rears his bulk abrupt and dread, 
To join Llewellyn's hoft the bowmen flew. 
Where Caeder Idris lifts his forked head. 
Where foaming Dee tears o er her craggy bed, 
And where Llangollen, bleft fecluded Ihade! 
Smiles 'midft embattled rocks around her fpread, 
Each ready Chief Llewellyn's voice obey'd, 
And led his vaflals bold, and high his ihield difplayd. 



BOOK II.} RI€HARD THE FIRST. 80 

VI. 

On ev'ry mountain's fide, on ev'ry plain, 
The minftrels rais'd the foul-infpiring fong. 
As from their fervid Ibings awoke the drain, 
It bore remembrance of refentments ftrong, 
Of glories paft, of unrequited wrong, 
And rous'd to deeds of vengeance and of blood. 
The mad'ning influence feiz'd th' attendant throng, 
Each manly bofom glow'd with hope renew'd. 
And own'd th' enchanting A^y of mufic's powerful flood. / 

VII. 
From times remote, between the neighb'ring pow'rs 
Difcord had reign'd, and ever-during hate: 
Their confines, guarded by unnumber'd tow'rs, 
Shew'd deadly proofs of long and fierce debate. 
Which fprung from jealous fears and feuds innate. 
Llewellyn now the glad occafion feiz'd. 
When civil warfare fliook the Englifli (late: 
Vengeful he led his warlike bands, well pleas'd 
On England's plains to glut his fury unappeas'd. . 

vin. 
As when a trav'Uer lone, 'mid winter's fnow, 
Purfues his midnight way with doubtful feet. 
And o'er fome wild heath moves with progrels flow; 
Should from the darken'd flcy new tempells beat. 
In vain he feeks a friendly roof to meet, 
In vain with piteous cry for help he calls : 
Aghaft he (lands, unable to retreat; 
Grief rends his heart, defpair his foul appals, 
He daggers, and entranc'd in death's embrace he falls. 
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IX. 

Such was the ftate of England's haplefs realm. 
Where ruthlefs Peflilence triumphant reign'd, 
And Famine join'd her glories to o'erAvhelm, 
Pangs more fevere to crown her woes remain'd. 
Urg'd by the pow'rs of Hell, with blood diftain'd, 
Her fatal torch on high Rebellion wav'd, 
And widely rang'd with fury unreftrain'd : 
O'er heaps of flain flie held her courfe deprav'd, 
While in th' encrimfon'd flood her limbs obfcene ihe lav'd- 

X. 

Her outipread pinions cut the troubled air, 
And vengeance lighten 'd from her baleful eye, 
As her foul glances fcowl'd o er England fair. 
TowVds the rich vales on Trenta's banks which lie 
She flew, while loud flie rais'd her fearful cry, 
Pregnant with fate, prophetical of woes. 
^Gainft Fiends combined their arts accurs'd to ply, 
In vain did Nottingham her tow'rs oppofe: 
Her ill-defended gates receiv'd her monarch's foea. 

XI. 

Nor ftay'd the Daemon. To Llewellyn's force, 
Whofe rapid movements fpread alarm around, 
She bent inceflant her vindictive courfe. 
lufpir'd by her their march the rebels wound. 
Where Lancafter, by frowning bulwarks crown'd, 
O'crlooks the deep, flie led the conq'ring hoft: 
And Windfor, weak and unproteAed found, 
And Wallingford, by fraud and treafon loft. 
Increased th' ufurper's pride and juftified his boafi. 
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xn. 
Now, fwjfter than the angry bolt which cleaves, 
When charg'd with wrath divine, the nitrous air, 
The bafely-yielded battlements flie leaves. 
Where on the fouthern coaft, abrupt and bare 
St Michael's ftubbom rocks the ocean dare, 
Mock at its fruitlels rage, and fpurn its fway, 
She hailens the affailant's toils to ihare. 
There, as with potent fpells flie fpreads difmay. 
The walls which ftorms defied degenerate fears betray. 

xm. 
Well did the Fiend her hateful taik perform; 
Far did her defolating power prevail: 
Uncheck'd flie rul'd the wide-extending ftonn, 
While Hell's dire chorus join'd her work to hail. 
As borne aloft, and mounting in the gale. 
Her mandates to fulfil they ruthlefs flew; 
And, charg'd with many an ill-boding tale. 
Her ghaftly-founding trumpet Rumour blew, 
And fcatter'd mifchiefs flrange, and terrors roimd her threw. 

XIV. 
Where'er with foul intent flie fteer'd her courfe, 
Her cry portentous doubts and fears awoke. 
Now of John's hofl:, now of Llewellyn's force, 
And now of Philip's puiflant bands flie fpoke; 
Now, in falfe femblance their defigns to cloak, 
She told of dangers which the ftate opprels'd, 
Of fancied ills, and harfli oppreflion's yoke: 
Each cafual woe in colours dire flie drefs'd, 
To check reviving hope, and pang the cred'lous breaft. 
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XV. 
While Trcafon thus advanced with progrds bold. 
And menacd England s throne, the Chiefs augufl. 
To whom their King had giv'n his power to hold, 
With watchful care difcharg'd the facred truli 
No weak alarm, no momentary guft 
Of partial difcontent their toils required; 
But min widely fpread, ambition s luft 
By hopes intemperate and fuccefles fir'd, 
And Heirs tremendous powYs againft the realm confpir'd. 

XVI. 
Four Chiefs composed the council of the ftate, 
By abfent Richard nam'd his power to bear. 
Of thefe the firft in rank and order fate 
Rouen's wife Prelate; well his judgment clear 
The bark of ftate thro' troubled feas could fteer; 
To him the chief direflion was aflign'd; 
While Durham's Bifliopj and the bold Brywerz, 
With brave Fitz-Peteh, in the truft were join'd, 
And for the public caufe their a6Uve i:eal com bin Vl. 

XVII. 

With high pre-eminence and flat ion grac'd, 
The royal Elinoe her ftate maintained. 
By Richard's filial love as Regent plac'd, 
Jfer kind maternal cares his youth liad train^dj 
Nurs d every virtue, every fault reftrain'd. 
And trac'd his path to glorj- and renoM n. 
Ambition wihl and pafTions flrong had ftain'd 
Her earlier years ; but now, more temp rate grown, 
She wifely ruFd the realnr, and guarded well the crown. 
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xvni. 
Soon as Rebellion rear'd her hateful head, 
With prudent care the means of war flie planned. 
From his remote domains Fitz-Peter led 
Of northern warriors a determined band, 
Llewellyn's rude irruption to withftand: 
While, London to protefl; from arts undue, 
From every quarter of his wide command 
Brywere his well-appointed legions drew, 
The recreant Prince to check, and cruih his deQ>erate crew. 

XIX. 
While thefe prepar'd in contefl rude to meet. 
While high in air their adverfe banners fwell'd, 
The Queen, at Weftminfter's imperial feat. 
With the remaining Chiefs affembly held. 
From the deluded people they repell'd 
The arts employ 'd their fenfes to enfkve; 
And, as they fadtion's daring efforts quell'd. 
To their mov'd fouls they glad afiurance gave 
Of Richard's quick retiun his fufTring realm to fave. 

XX. 
The flatt'ring rumour foon obtain'd belief: 
For now arriv'd from Judah's difiant coaft 
Leicefler's brave Earl, and many a gallant chief. 
Of Richard's worth they fpoke with heart-felt boaii, 
Who, tho' by adverfe fate and treach'ry crofe'd, 
Ne'er ceas'd his matchlefs valour to difplay. 
They told, that, ere they left the vetran hoft, 
A mighty fleet in Acre's harbour lay. 
The King and all his force tow'rds England to convey. 
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XXI. 

Reviving Hope each loyal bofom cheer'd: 
With irefheii'd zeal fhe fpread her joys around, 
And wove her wreaths and fancied trophies rear'd. 
Trophies how vain ! and wreaths how fading found \ 
Thus, when by ice and ocean's terrors bound, 
Some fog-drawn Ifland greets the feaman's fight. 
His heart expands, he hails th' enticing ground; 
When lo ! in clouds afcends the vifion bright, 
Melts from his anxious eye, and vaniihes in night! 

XXII. 
Such was the fcene which Hope tranfported Iketch'd, 
Of triumphs new and vainly promised good. 
Along th' embattled cliffs, which, proudly ftretch'd, 
Oppos'd their barrier to the billows rude. 
And, recklefe of the idly threat'ning flood, 
Guarded fair England with their bulwarks (leep, 
Expefting' crouds with fond impatience flood: 
Ere morn approach'd they rufh'd their watch to keep, 
Nor ceas'd to gaze 'till night in darknefs cloath'd the deep. 

XXIII. 
When, 'crofs the green waves as it faintly glanc'd, 
Was feen fome half-obfcur'd and diftant fail. 
Which to the thickly-peopled fhore advanc'd. 
It's bofom fwelling with the fav'ring gale. 
High rofe the fhout it's blefs'd approach to liail. 
Fleet was the joy whiph fancy thus purfued ! 
Vain was the wifh encouraged but to fail ! 
Yet flill the anxious eye it's fearch rcnew'd, . 
And Hope flill unfubdued frefh difappointment woo'd. 
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XXIV. 

At length, declining from his noon-tide feat, 
The orb of day with milder luftre glow'd, 
When widely rang'd appear'd a gallant fleet 
As o'er the waves triumphantly it rode, 
High in the air the crimfon pennants flow'd, 
And, as by Zephyr urg'd, aloft they ftream'd, 
The proud emblazonments of England (hew'd. 
On every deck unnumber'd helmets gleam'd, 
And corflets richly chas'd with ftrong effulgence beam'd. 

XXV. 
Th' admiring croud beheld them with delight, 
And hail'd their bleft approach with loud acclaim. 
While fome (till gaz'd and hung upon the fight, 
And fondly call'd on each endearing name 
Long loft to love, tho' dignified by fame, 
Others, impatient to the Queen to bear 
The welcome tidings, and her thanks to claim, 
Rufh'd from the fummits, emulous to fhare 
Her triumphs long obfcur'd by forrow and defpdr. 

XXVI. 
As from the wond'rous tube th' ele6fa'ic fire 
By ftrong collifion forc'd pervades each hand 
Which grafps in concert the conducing wire, 
So from the heights and thickly crouded ftrand 
Shouts of new tranfport fiU'd th' exulting land. 
With raptured ear Hope caught the pleafing found, 
And, as with mounting wing the air flie fann'd. 
She breath'd her notes of extacy around, 
Of pow'r to raife the foul and treafon to confound. 
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XXVIL 

Meantime, tiieir courfe the lordly vellrU kept 
As thro' the tranquil deep they cut their way, 
Their pennants o'er the curUng billows ftvept. 
Or wanton 'd in the air with amVous play. 
Now Dover's (lately cliffs, whofe dread array 
Frown 'd o'er the fubjefl: waves, tliey leave behind : 
Now, as their laboring prows the helm obey, 
And as their white fails quiver in the wind, 
They hail old Tlianies^ too long for diftant war refign'd* 

XXVIfL 
Borne on his placid bofom they advanced. 
While on the varied Ihores on either hand 
With eager eye and fond delight tliey glanc'd. 
But foon, where Greenwich crowns the Kentilh llrand, 
On Shooter's verdant top tliey faw expand 
The royal ftandard. Proudly o*er the height 
It wav'd in air, by gentleft breezes fanned. 
A general Ihout proclaimed th' aufpicious fight. 
Each warlike heart confefe'd a patriot's wai ra delight 

XXIX. 

The fliores re-echo'd witli the joyful cry : 
Tliro' the throng'd camp unbounded tranfport fpread> 
While Zephyrs, fporting in the midway iky, 
Caught the enliv ning found, and fondly died 
Their joys infpiriiig. Oer tlie drooping head 
Of royal Elinor their influence fell, 
What time, opprefs\l by care and anguifli dreadi 
In council <*Iofc (he fought the means to quell 
The menaced Iccne of blood, Uie deep laid plan of heli 
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XXX. 

Upftarting from her couch, with hurried voice, 
" Chieftains !" flie cried, " heard ye the welcome found? 
" Hence terrors vain! let England now rejoice! 
" Richard returns, by fame and glory crown'd, 
^' Rebellion's rafh abettors to confound. 
** Hark how again his much lov'd, honour'd name 
'^ Throughout the camp is echo'd, while around 
" Exulting bands their loyalty proclaim, 
** All emulous to pay their homage to his fame ! 

XXXI. 
" Their confcious hearts their Monarch's worth confefs, 
" His force in arms, his triumphs o er the foe: 
" And fliall a Mother be the laft to blefi 
" Her valiant fon, or, while her fond tears flow, 
" Delay the feelings of her heart to ihew? 
^^ Ah! let me haften to his dear embrace ! 
^ And, while our fouls with fpeechlefe raptures glow, 
" Be mine th' extatic tranfport to retrace 
" Thoie virtues which adorn the nobleft of his race I" 

xxxn. 
Thus fpoke the Queen; and, ifluing from the tent. 
She crois'd the camp, and tow'rds the verdant plain 
MTiich lay out ftretch'd beneath her fteps ihe bent 
Meanwhile of warriors an illiiftrious train 
Advancing throng'd, impatient to regain 
Their Prince rever'd: no more, opprels'd by care, 
Sufpenfe their lM*eafis confum'd with lingering pain; 
Gladly they fought the prefent blife to ihare^ 
And, led by him they lov'd, new triumphs to.prepare. 
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xxxni. 

Th" exulting band the fuirimit now had clear'd^ 
When lo ! as if on import high intent^ 
Approaching from the river's fide appear 'd 
A troop tumultuous. Up the fteep afcent 
Th' impatient croud their hurrying footfteps bent 
Wild was their mien, and frantic feem'd their air: 
Tliro' mingled murmurs rofe their loud lament; 
Some ft ruck their breafts, fome tore their flowing hair, 
And fome high Heavn addrefs'd in ibrieks of mad dcfpair. 



A female form advanced before the reft. 
In habits rich and royal Ikte array'd : 
A fanguine crofs depended on her breafl; 
On her fair brow a diadem difplay*d 
It*s brilliant orb, and in the fun-beams play'd. 
She droop'd with grief fubdued and fpeechlefs woe; 
While on licr fteps two fad attendants flay'd, 
Whofe pious forrows feem'd like her's to flow, 
As tow*rds the camp they mov'd with progreffe fad and flow, 

XXXV. 
*' What means this mournful train," cxclaim'd the Queen/ 
" Why raife they thus their foul-appal ling cry, 
** What new-born woe portends their forrowtng mien? 
'* Will fate relentleft ftill my fnit deny; 
** Still from my grafp nuift blils expefted fly, 
'* And hope protra^fed frill delufi\ e |>rove? 
** Mark! how again witli wild and haggard eye 
** Yon weeping fair one fcvks the heav'ns to move, 
•* And rearfi her trembling hands, and raves of hopclefc Iqit! 
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XXXVI. 

" And now, behold ! on us with glances keen 
" Her look flie fixes; now, with anxious hafte 
" Tow'rds us flie bends her way. Tis Richard's Queen! 
^^ His Berengaria lov'd! his confort chafle ! 
" She comes! no longer let us idly wafte 
" The awful moment big with England^s fate. 
" Howe'er our future profpedis may be trac'd, 
" Tho' unfelt horrors may the realm await, 
^ Unaw'd the ftroke we'll meet, and mock at fortune's hate!" 

XXXVII. 
Scarce had flie ended, when approaching near 
To her embrace the lovely mourner fprung. 
Entranc'd with woe and agonizing fear. 
Each on the other's bofom fpeechlefe hung, 
While (Irong contending paifions chain'd each tongue, 
And tears refus'd their fuccour to impart. 
At length, her breaft with pangs convulfive wrung, 
" Here, here," cried Elinor, " infix thy dart! 
" Here lirike, nor dread to wound a mother's forrowing 

[heart! 
XXXVIII. 

" Say, lives my Richard! Where is England's Kitig? 
" Pity the anguifli of my lab'ring foul, 
" And cafe the tortures from fufpenfe which fpring ! 
" Has war's fell chance, have treafon's workings foul 
" Prevail'd his courfe of glory to controul? 
" No — in the purpled field, 'midfl: carnage dread, 
" Methinks I fee, while thunders round him roll, 
" Immortal fpirits hover o'er his head, 
" And 'gainft remorfelefs fate their fliields protefting fpread!" 
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XXXIX. 

" Oh! may indeed the hand of Heav'n defend 
" His facred life!" the weeping Queen replied, 
" May angels o'er his path their cares extend, 
" And fav'ring feraphs (till his footileps guide! 
" Whether thro' oceans turbulent and wide 
" His light bark dances on the treach'rous wave, 
" Or, 'mid new toils and perils yet untried, 
*' He lives fome tyrant's cruelty to brave, 
" May Heav'n's propitious pow'r my fufF'ring hero fave ! 

XL. 
" On diflant coails, 'mid climes fevere and rude, 
" Where war's dread fiend her utmoft malice drained, 
" One courfe, unaw'd by perils we purfued, 
" While hope ftill finil'd, and love his fway maintain'd. 
" Hubert! who long with conftancy unfbin'd 
" Thy gallant lord haft ferv'd, the chance relate, 
" Which, ere the ihores of England we regain'd, 
" Forc'd him, the viftim of remorfelels hate, 
" Far from my confiant arms again to tempt his fate.' 

XLI. 
" A mournful tale," faid Hubert, " you demand. 
" When by the falfehood of his bafe allies, 
" By war's fell chance which thinn'd his fufTring band, 
" And by the want of long defir'd fupplies, 
" Richard was forc'd to quit his Milh'd-for prize. 
" And peace with vanquifh'd Saladin to make, 
" From Acre's harbour, where fuperbly rife 
" The tow'rs which erft his valour taught to fliake, 
" Tow'rd England's lov'd domain he fought his courfe to 

[take. 
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XLII. 

" Vaft was the fleet and royally it fliew'd ; 
" Around the flandard which majeftic wav'd, 
" Aloft in air two hundred pennants flow'd. 
" Thofe whojin the foft'ring hand of Heav'n had fav'd, 
" When in the battle's front they oft had brav'd 
" The ftroke of fate on Paleftine's Weft coaft, 
" Midft holy fcenes too long by guilt depraved, 
" By blood acquired, and now by treafons loft, 
" Rous'd by their monarch's call compos'd his princely hoft:. 

XLIII. 
" To Aiia's ihores we bad a long farewell, 
" Heav'd the broad anchor, fpread the flowing fail, 
" And felt the buoyant waves of ocean fwell. 
" All nature feem'd our enterprife to hail: 
" Our barks, obedient to the fav'ring gale, 
" Cut the green billows as they curling play'd; 
" By night our courfe the moon with fplendour pale 
" lUumin'd, while, in fiery pomp array'd, 
" The fun by day his orb from heav'n's high arch difplay'd. 

XLIV. 
'* Chearful and gay, acrofs the wat'ry plain 
" In order due our tranquil courfe we held. 
" Far on our right, juft rifing from the main, 
" With outline faint the hills of Cyprus fwell'd, 
" That ifle renown 'd, which Richard's power compell'd 
" For breach of faith his fway fupreme to own, 
'* It's rights reftor'd, it's lawlefs tyrant quell'd. 
" Gazing we pafs'd, as on it's fummits brown 
" The fetting fun fpread wide a rich empurpled crown. 

E 2 
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XLV. 

" Still breath'd th' infpiring gale, and foon the fky 
" Tinted with gold it's azure radiance wore: 
" In calm repofe old ocean feem'd to lie, 
** As when the fabled deities of yore 
" O'ei" bounding waves their monarch's chariot bore, 
" And charm'd to peace the terrors of the deep. 
" Now, ikirting by Scarpanti's craggy fliore, 
" We view'd the Rhodian promontory fteep, . 
" Where amid rofes fweet, envenom'd ferpents creep. 

XLVI. 
" With fragrance charg'd our faib the breezes fiU'd, 
" While, flowly rifing from th' horizon grey, 
^^ In cloudleis majefiy her ample fhield 
" The moon with mild effulgence 'gan difplay. 
" As mounting high flie held her awful way, 
" Ting'd with her filv'ry light on ev'ry fide 
" Unnumber'd ifles in rich confufion lay, 
" Half feen, and half obfcur'd, extending wide, 
" While round their bafes broke the gently murm'ring tide. 

XLVII. 
" Fair dawn'd the day, when, op^ng to our view, 
" We faw the Cretan fhores their length difclofe. 
" Bright with the morning ray, and frefh with dew, 
" The lofty pinnacles of Ida rofe, 
" As when, by love allur'd and foft repofe, 
" Imperial Jove to it's receffes came. 
" And now the ifle which wanton Venus chofe, 
" Cythera green we faw, well known to fame 
" For myft Vies mod impure and luft's unhallow'd flame. 
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XLVIII. 

" Tho' low in dull now lay her impious fane, 
" Tho' crouds no more her proftrate altars fought 
" With bluihlefs front to urge their fuit profane, 
" It feem'd as there fome influence curs'd ftill wrought 
" Thick vapours from the fouth coUeding brought 
^^ Night premature, and gloom around us fpread ; 
" Still'd was the breeze ; 'midft clouds with fulphur fraught 
" The fun* declining glar'd vnth fiery red, 
'^ And tremulous ihot his rays denouncing horrors dread. 

XLEK. 
" No breath of wind difturb'd th' expanfe fercne, 
" Which ftill, as pais'd the clouds, appear'd t' affume 
" Strange tints of purple, black, or varying green, 
" Now ftreak'd with light, and now obfcur'd in gloom, 
" As, from her deep unfathomable womb, 
" Sullen and flow the wild fea heaving roU'd* 
" Fancy, prophetic of approaching doom, 
" Sketch'd fcenes of woe and terrors yet untold, 
** And o'er our hearts maintained dominion uncontroul'd. 

L. 
" Soon was fulfilled her prefage. From the fouth 
" High mounting waves confefe'd the furious blaft, 
" And rear'd their foaming heads with force uncouth. 
" As on they roU'd, aloft their fpray they cafl, 
" While ocean, trembling thro' his caverns vaft, 
" Re-echoing ihook: from his profound domain 
" Th' affrighted tenants of the deep aghaft 
" Uprear'd their writhing forms, and fought in vain 
" To ihun the threaten'd ill, and fly impending pain. 
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LI. 

" For now, with horrors ann'd, the tempeft came. 
" Darknefs and clouds obfcur'd the murky fky, 
" Save when, acrofs the gloom, with livid flame 
" Quick-glancing light'nings fliot their glare on high: 
" Maft'ring the water's roar, the feaman's cry, 
^' In dreadful chorus thunders ihook the air: 
" Borne on the whirlwind's wing, with haggard eye 
" Death led the ftorm ; he ihook his right arm bare, 
" And fmil'd with joy malign to view his feift prepare. 

LII. 

" Helplefe awhile on ruin's work we gaz'd, 

*^ Our rudders loil, and torn each fpreading fail ; 

" On every deck the mariners uprais'd 

" Their trembling hands, high Heav'n with pray'r t' af- 

" Shrouded in night's impenetrable veil, [fail. 

" They afk'd for light. To mock their hopelefs woe, 

** A ftream fulphureous gleam'd with luftie pale, 

" Gilding the terrors of the deep, to fhew 

" The rocks which menac'd fate, the gulphs which yawn'd 

[below. 
LIII. 

" Still beat the rain, and (till the tempeft blew; 

" By force refiftlefi'urg'd, o'er billows vaft 

^^ Laihing their fhatter'd fides our vcflfels flew. 

" Now, from their eminence tremendous caft, 

" With rapid courfe precipitate we pais'd, 

" Loft in th* abyfles of the wat'ry world: 

" Now, by new force impell'd, and mounting feft, 

" High in the air our ftraining barks were hurl'd, 
'^ Rode on the giant waves, and topp'd their fummits curl'd. 
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UV. 

" At length the day with welcome radiance beam'd. 
" Of all our fleet, where, but on yefter's mom, 
" With comely pride two hundred pennants ftream'd, 
" Not fifty barks were feen. Thefe, with fails torn, 
" And fliiver'd mafts, on the wild waves were borne, 
" As wiird the ftorm which (till unfated rag'd, 
" And feem'd our vain and feeble toils to fcom. 
" Rre, water, air, infernal warfare wag'd, 
*^ And fiends exulting howl'd, and woes unknown prefag'd. 

LV, 
" With glance impatient o'er the briny plain 
" We fought the ihip which royal Richard bore. 
" Ye, who, when happineis ye look'd to gain, 
" When wide difplaying all her richeft (lore 
" Approaching blife her fmiles extatic wore, 
" Have feen the vifion vanifh into air, 
" And promis'd joy on faithlefs pinions foar, 
" Ye beft can feel our woe, our mute defpair, 
'^ When fruitleis proved our fearch and vain our anxious 

[care. 
LVI. 

" Hopelefs and fad 'mid rocks and fhoals we drove: 
" Fortune ftill frown'd, and ftill our gallant band 
" Was doom'd the horrors of the fea to prove. 
" Where the Meflenian capes their arms expand, 
'* Driv'n on the rude inhofpitable ilrand 
" Two luckleis barks were wreck'd. Nor Osbert brave, 
" Nor Caunville, high in prowefs and command, 
" Their well-earn'd fame or worth renown'd could fave: 
" O'erwhelm'd they fank in death, and found a watery 

[grave. 
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LVIL 

'* Nor was to Clare a fate left harfh allow'd. 

*' His Ihatter'cl bark a mighty wave o ertuok 

** As the rude bofum of the deep it plough d, 

** Swept ifs wide deck, and all its timbers Ihook* 

** Nor courage cool nor dignity forfook 

" Tlie falling hero : as with hope elate 

" To Hcav'n he turn'd his laft departing look, 

** He fmird to meet inevitable fate, 

Alike in war s dread front and in misfortunes great 

LVIIL 
" Vain were th* attempt each fcene of woe to paint, 
" To fpeak the terrors which our hearts opprefe'd* 
" Exhaufted by exceflive toil, and faint, 
" We viewed the fetting fun. Far in the weft 
" By murky clouds obfcufd he fank to reft» 
*' Horrific emblem of our threatened doom! 
" With tears of agony we Heav'n addrefsd, 
** While, thro' the far-fpread and increafmg gloom, 
Eat*h foaming billow feem'd our inaulpicious tooib. 



LIX. 

** But milder provM th' omnipotent decree. 
" Sei'ere in judgment, the almighty will 
** Poifes the balance, and with juft degree 
'* The mcafurc of his wrath apfKirtions ftill. 
" The ftorm, which rag'd his purpofe to fulfil, 
" Check <1 by his power fupreme, no longer blew: 
** Again, refponfive to the pilot's fkill^ 
** 0*er the fmooth fea our ihatterVl veflels tlew; 
Again reviving hope our panting bofoms knew. 
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" From Heav'n's high arch in brilliancy array'd, 
'^ The (larry hod their chearing influence ihed, 
" And gently o'er the face of ocean play'd; 
" While, mounting flowly from her tranquil bed, 
" The orb of night her placid luftre fpread. 
" Exhaufted nature feem'd to court repofe. 
" Yet ftill, tormented by remembrance dread, 
" In every heart reflexions fad arofe 
•• Of Richard feen no more, of fuflF'ring England's woes. 

LXI. 
" The morning dawn'd, and light returning brought 
" To our enraptured view Corcyra's coaft 
" Within her hofpitable port we fought 
" A fafe afylum for our wearied hoft, 
" There, by the tempeft's favage fury tols'd, 
" Four of our fcatter'd Chiefs liad refuge found: 
" Petterel and Fulk, their fails and rudder loft, 
" Saville, whofe bark lay ftranded on the ground, 
'^ And Essex, puiiTant Earl, in many a fight renown'd. 

LXII. 
" We hail'd the lov'd companions of our toil, 
^^ And, while refitting our difinantled fleet, 
" We fought misfortune's prefTure to beguile 
" With friendly intercourfe and converfe fweet 
" Yet oft would mem'ry from her lonely feat 
" The perils dark of England's Eang recal; 
" Oft would our tongues his name rever'd repeat, 
" Oft frojn our eyes th' unbidden tear would fall, 
'' And doubts and wild defpair our tortur'd fouls appal. 
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** 111 can my voice, Oh Queen! my tafk perform, 
** Or fpeak the woes which fate had yet in ftore, 
" We learn 'd that, driv'n by the remorfelels ftormj 
'* The bai'k which royal Richard's ftandard bore 
" Lay wrecked and fliatterVl on Ragufa's ihore, 
'* Of him, dcap'd from the overwhelming wave, 
" Fame vaguely fpoke as wand ring to explore 
*' The regions watered by th' impetuous Save^ 
" xVnd midft Dalmatian rocks adverfity tu brave; 



LXIV. 
*' To learn his further fate we drove in vain, 
** Soon therefore as our never-ceafmg toil 
** Our ihips had fitted for the fea again ^ 
" And ocean feem'd on our attempt to fmile, 
** Sad and opprefs*d we left Corcyra's ifle. 
" Fruit Id's it were my narrative to fvvell 
" With Icfs momentous fafb. On England s foil 
** Safely tho' late we landed, there to tell 
'* With heart-felt grief, the chance which Englands King 

[bcfel," 

LXV, 
As Hubert thus purfued his haplefs tale. 
Each teai-fwoln eye it's influence feemVl to prove; 
Now flulh^d the cheek, now apprclieiiilon pale 
Tlie curdling blood to its recdfes drove. 
As hope M'ith fear, as grief with horror ftrove. 
By recolleftions fad and woe cjpprefs'd 
Meek Burengahi a. mourn'd her abfent love ; 
While dauntlefs El!Koh the pang fupprefsVl, 
And thus with voice affur d th' attendant peers addrefeVi 
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LXVI. 

'' Chieftains! at length the bitter cup is fiil'd; 
'' To drain its dregs the powers of Hell command. 
'* No more her edifice of joy to build 
" Enliv'ning hope extends her foft'ring hand; 
'^ No more on high her mounting wings expand. 
" Oh cruel mandate of imperious fate! 
'^ When plague and famine defolate the land, 
'^ When foul rebellion fhakes the tott'ring ftate, 
^^ Thus with augmented ills to crown immortal hate ! 

LXVII. 
" Oh Richard! to my longing eyes more dear . 
" Than light, than life! for thee my grief mufl flow, 
" For thee mull drop my unavailing tear. 
" Whether o'er mountains capt with endlels fnow 
" Thou bend'ft thy toUfome march with footfteps flow, 
" Or 'mid barbaric tribes and wilds uncouth 
" O'er thee new horrors fate prepares to ftrew, 
" Oh hear our vows of conflancy and truth! 
" Let thefe tliy foul fupport, thy fuflTring fpirit iboth ! 

LXVIII. 
'^ But thee nor toils nor adverfe fate alarm: 
" Thy gallant heart, where confiancy prefides, 
" Which innate worth and gen'rous feelings warm, 
'^ Mocks at extrinfic chance and fear derides. 
" Tho' threat'ning oceans heave their boift'rous tides, 
'^ Tho' light'nings glare, and tliunders round thee roU, 
" Protefting Heav'n my wand'ring hero guides, 
" Infpires new courage fortune to controul, 
*^ Braces each nerve, and {lamps with energy his foul. 
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" Let Richard's virtue then our bofoms fire. 
" Tho' Heav'rrs myfterious will our hopes defeat, 
** Let us to equal fortitude afpire, 
" Like him fublime in woe, in mifery great- 
" Think of the ills which now aflembled meet ; 
** Think of your plighted faith to England's King. 
" Let prompt refolve oVrtake occafion fleet: 
" While yet from wifdom happinefs may fpring, 
'* By councib wife and firm to England comfort bring/' 

LXX. 
As when No%'ember leads her wintry train » 
And ft retches o'er the firmament her veil 
Charged with foul vapours, fogs and drizzly rain. 
Horror and mute defpandency prevail; 
If then, as rifes the propitious gale, 
The lamp of day difpel the noxious cloudj 
Hills, vales and groves his genial influence hail: 
Soj when the Queen had ended, thro' the croud 
Reviving hope burft forth with acclaniations loud. 



LXXI, 

Meantime the Peers in clofe debate ii ere feen : 
But foon their fuflfrage, fage and ^tl\ matur'd, 
Leicester coIIefHng, thus addrd's'd the Queen. 
" To adverfe chance and hardihips long inur'd, 
** With fix*d refolve and conftancy afliir'd 
'* Wc view the ills which menace England's throne, 
** Ills which by courage only can be cur VI 
" But gcn'rous minds in perils moll are (hewn ; 
Honour in danger s front by aftion beft is known. 
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" We feel that on ourfelves our fate depends. 
" Tho' peitilence and famine hold their reign, 
" Tho' difcord far her direfnl fway extends, 
" And bloody torrents England face diftain, 
V Be our's the taik allegiance to maintain. 
" Our lives, our treafures freely we beftow ^ 
" Our country's peace and fafety to regain; 
" Blefl, if in death our parting fpirits know 
" The tranfports undebas'd from loyalty which flow ! 

LXXIII. 
" To arm our vaflals, and on every fide 
" Our force to raife, we fly without delay. 
" What tho' with foul and over-weening pride 
" Our foreign foes their martial ranks difplay, 
" And home-bred traitors join their proud array, 
" Their force and arts we equally defy. 
" Infpiring Heav'n ihall guide us on our way; 
'^ The guardian angel of our Ifle on high 
" Fanning his fav'ring wmgs ihall lead to vidory. 

LXXIV. 
^^ But, while your Barons thus fuch means prepare 
" As ardent zeal and loyalty fuggefl, 
" And rulh the perils of the field to fhare, 
" To eafe the public mind they deem it beft 
" Forthwith with powers fufficient to inveft 
" Some trufty meffengers: Ere yet too late 
" Let them thro' Europe's bound purfue their queft, 
" Traverfe with heedful fcrutiny each (late, 
" And afcertain with truth their fufF'ring Monarch's fate." 
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LXXV. 

" Sage are your councils/' Elinor rejom'd; 
" But where (hall we our heedfiil view dired 
" Such as the miflion may fiilfil to find?" 
Sudden, a youthful Knight of fair afpe£i, 
Whofe vigorous form and countenance ereft 
Befpoke his worth, before the croud advanced. 
To either Queen he bow'd with due refped: 
His native manlinefs a bluAi enhanc'd, 
As o*er th' aflembl^d peers his fpeaking eye he glanc d. 

LXXVI. 
A fnow-white plume his nodding cafque adom'd, 
While, o'er his temples and majeftic brow, 
Luxuriant trefles which reftridion fcom'd 
Wanton'd, and down his neck defcended low. 
Blondel his name. The unbelieving foe 
Oft had his prowefs felt in bloody field : 
For, tho' his heart with pity foft could glow, 
Yet, when the trumpet calFd, he well could wield 
The deeply biting (word, and poife the ponderous iliield. 

LXXVn. 
Nor him alone did valour's trophies grace. 
The laws of verfe by tuneful bards reported 
And mufic's powers he early learn 'd to trace. 
On Loire's green banks he long the Mufes courted, 
And there had often with the graces fported, 
^Vhen with light feet the jocund dance they led. 
Fondly with him the laughing train conforted, 
And, as they play'd around, from oozy bed 
The fpirit of the ftream enraptured rais'd his head. 
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Lxxvm. 
No found the mtiverial filence broke. 
But expedation beaming from each eye 
Gieck'd fond enquiry, as the youth thua fpcd^e. 
" Fearleis of perils, and prepared to die, 
" Be mine th' important enterprife to try. 
^^ Tho' young in arms, and little known to fame, 
" My country's caufe will energy fupply: 
" Infpir'd by zeal, at royal Richard's name 
'' My loyal heart beats high, and owns the gen'rous flame. 

LXXIX. 

" Stampt on my foul, and with my life combined, 

" Is the remembrance of my much»lov'd King; 

" And dear the hours which to my grateful mind 

" The fplendid image of his virtues bring. 

" From this pure fource of knightly prowels fpring 

" All that of promife grac'd my rude eflays. 

" Thus when the Eaglet tries his feeble wing, 

" Led by his princely fire, he learns to raife 

^^ Towards Heaven his ardent glance, and on the fun to 

[gaze. 
LXXX. 

" Near Saumur liv'd my ever honoured fire, 
" In deeds of chivalry and arms grown old, 
" Tho' not extinguifli'd his heroic fire. 
" An only fon his eve of life confol'd. 
" Oft in his fond embrace would he infold 
" My youthful form, and oft of vanquifii'd foes, 
'^ Of combats rude and puiiTant knights he told. 
" Still as he fpoke, my mounting fpirit rofe, 
" Panted for high exploits, and fpum'd at foft repofe. 
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*' When thirteen fummers o>r my head had pafs'd, 
" And boyKli palUnies ceas'd my mind t* engage, 
" O'er neighb'ring courts his eye my parent call, 
** Where, 'midft examples bright and counfels fage, 
" Ere yet employ *d on life's tumultuous ftage, 
** My early youth might wife inftruSion gain, 
** Twas then, reeeiv'd as princely Richard's pagCj 
*' At Poifliers, where lie held his gracious reign. 
With revVence meet I fought his favour to obtain. 

LXXXIh 
*^ My humble duty his attention caught. 
** As o*er my artld's and admiring foul 
" His gentle precepts, with endearments fraught, 
** And mild as pafling Zephyi^j grateful ftole, 
" I learn'd each boiftVous pafiion to controul. 
*' My heart to GOD he taught me to dircft, 
*' Whofe power almighty rules ftom pole to pole, 
** My King to honour, and with due refpeA 
Woman, Heaven's lovelieft work, to fuccour and protefi 

LXXXIIL 
" Thus, blefe'd by fortune, ignorant of ill, 
" And daily growing in my Princess love, 
" I faw five years their circling courfes filL 
** Now, deftin'd in a higher fpliere to move, 
" To fill the throne and empires cares to prove^ 
** O er England's realm my royal mafter reign d. 
" Still fate with bin my fortunes interwove: 
" With kind remembrance and regard unfeigrrd 
Me a3 his humble friend he gracioufiy retained. 
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LXXXIV. . 

" My grateful foul his high example fir'd: 
" On every word and every look I hung, 
" And felt my heart with ardour new mfpic'd, 
" As with enchanting melody he fung, 
" Or from his harp the lh*ain harmonious wrung. 
" Thus thro' the vine-fprig flows the parent juice, 
" Supports its weak ftem and it's tendrils young, 
" Till thro' it's mafi revolving funs diffufe 
" The myllic powers which fruit and fuckers re-produce. ' 

LXXXV. 
" When to the Afian ihores my Monarch led 
" His gallant force, his footfteps I purfued. 
" There, as aloft the holy banner fpread, 
" Thro' unheard perils and encounters rude, 
" O'er fields with Saracenic blood imbued, 
" Blondel ne'er left his much-lov'd mailer's fide. 
" Still, as the doubtful combat he renew'd, 
" As flow'd around the deep-empurpled tide, 
" Death on his faulchion perch'd fpread defolation wide. * 

LXXXVI. 
" On Jafia's plain, where the whole Pagan hoft 
" My dauntlefs King with his intrepid band 
" Drove pale and trembling from the fea-girt coail^ 
'* By him in danger's hour 'twas mine to fland, 
" Watchful o'er him my ample Ihield t' expand, 
" And ward the blows which vengeful malice gave. 
" Heav'n knew my zeal, and guided well my hand, 
" Brac'd every nerve impeding fate to brave, 
" And carelefs of myfelf my country's pride to fave. 
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LXXXYIL 
" Wlien vi^ry graced my hero's fangiiiiiM creft, 
" And vanquilhVl Salad in confds'd his fame, 
** His huinble vailkl to his htart he i>refs*d. 
" Affume, cried he> a Knight's diftiiiguilhd name! 
** Henceforth let honour's hright and hallowed flame 
" Thy ardent foul to worth chivalric lead; 
" Puifue thy courle without reproach or fliame; 
'* Whatever thy lot — to triumph, or to bitted — 
*^ \\liere virtue pointii the way undauntedly proceed* 

LXXXVIU. 
" Such are the ties that bind me to my King* 
*' Oh gracious miftrcfs! if the fuff'rer's cry 
*' To your mov'd foul could e er compalVion bring, 
" If powerful forrow e'er could draw a figh» 
** Liften, and with my humble fuit comply, 
*' Thus to alt-ruhng Heav n my vow I make! 
*' Far from my troubled couch Ihall pleafure fly, 
** Peace lliall this hrcafr, and reft thcfc ]ind>s forfake, 
** Till from our daik fufpenfe Hi^ll certaitity awake!" 

LXXXIX. 

Willie thus with dignified tho* modeft phrafe 
Tlie gallant youth his artlc& tale rehcarsd. 
In accents loud tif alfembly fpoke his jiraife: 
But M-Iicn in foreign climes to dare the word 
He vow'il, a genVal acclamation buril 
Of ming!(*il joy and apprcheniion dread. 
Imperial Elinor, in thought innnersVl, 
l*hc impulfc ftrong partaking raisd her head, 
And| m the own'd his worth, thus to Blond el Ihc faid. 
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" If iitiiftte virtue tan fuioefi mfure, 
" If lively gratitudi tod ffecKngS high 
" Can arm tlie foul Witli zeal ind coUhigc pure 
" Dangers to meet and perils to d6fy, 
" On thee, Sir Knight! mt wAhheft hojnis fdy. 
" Thy boon is granted. O'er thy deviouii way 
" May Heav'n's great ruler look with fkv'rin^ *ife! 
*' May his propitious aid thy toils allay, 
" Nor ceafe on thy bdlalf his mercies to difplay! 

XCL 
" This fcarf, embroider'd by my hands, accept: 
" Be it, whate er betide of ill or good, 
" Of my regard as a memorial kept. 
" While on the banks of Danube's princely flood, . 
" Or o'er Germania, or Hungaria rude, 
" As wand'ring far and fpent with care you rove, 
" By this with lading conftancy endued, 
" O'ercome the ills which fate ordains to prove 
" For me, for England's caufe, and royal Richard's love. 

XCII. 
" Meantime, while earned on your great intent 
" For enterprife and travel you prepare, 
" Let us, t' emplore Heav'n's grace and kind alfent, 
" Forthwith to* holy Peter's fane repair. 
" While there we prodrate breathe our fervent prayer, 
" While round us cenfers clouds of incenfe fling, 
" And pealing anthems rend the facred air, 
" From realms of blifs their way fliall Seraphs wing, 
" To crown our ardent hopes, and fave our honoured 

F 2 [King!" 
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XCIII. 

She fpake, and ftraightway tow'rds the facred pile 
With dignified compofure led the way; 
While brave Blondel, intent upon his toil, 
Repaired to Greenwich, where in long array 
The royal armament at anchor lay. 
A ready bark he chofe: forthwith the crew, 
Eager his welcome mandate to obey. 
And nothing loth their labours to renew. 
To aid his bold defign from every quarter flew. 
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1. 

Jl AIR was the wind, and fmooth the fea which bote, 
On high intent engag'd, from Albion's iband. 
The gen'rous Chieftain to the Belgic fliore. 
While from the top-maft's height with pra£tis'd hand 
The feamen wrought their fluttering fails t' expand, 
Thro' the clear waves they faw their veffel glid6; 
And as, by Zephyr's gentleft breezes i^nn'd, 
The curling waters lav'd each fwelling fidc> 
High ftream'd it's pennant gay with richeft criinibn dy'd; 

n. 
From the broad furfac6 of the wat'ry plain 
Th^ filv'ry moon now fought her folonn height, 
While, far as eye could ftretch, a num'rous train 
Of liars and planets flied their glitt'ring light, 
In varied rank and rich confufion bright. 
As their effulgence o'er the ocean ftole, 
Tinging the green waves with celeiiial whitd, 
Their influence mild Iboth'd his afflifted fdul; 
He own'd the power divine, who fbrm'd and rules the whote. 
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Now {Iione the fummits of the waves with gold, 
And from the wide horizon ftretclf d a ray 
Of purefl light, which fpiead^ as gan unfold 
His ample ihield the glorious orb of day. 
The fea-fowls gamholl'd in fantaftic play. 
As thro' t!ie Scheld s half-cover'd ihoals they fieer*d: 
Safely the velfel cut it's Minding way, 
And foon their longing fight the harbour cheered, 
Where her rich-fculptur'd fanes illuftrious Antwerp rear'd. 

On the broad quay^ where thronged the bufy croud 
Of thofe whom enterprife or commerce brought 
To view of Europe's trade th' emporium proud, 
Blondel prepared to land. He heeded nought 
Fortune's rich ftores which thole around him fought, 
But, by warm ^eal and pure afleftion led. 
His humble fcrip and ftaff of palmer caught, 
In pilgrim's guife German ia's bounds to tread, 
Heedlefe alike of toils and of encounters dread. 



Nor Mofelle's ftream impeded his career, 
Nor Rhine deep-founding from his bed profound. 
Nor Meyne, where Frankfoi t s walb her waters cheer, 
In future times witli tratle and freedom cro^Ti'd. 
Still unappall'd his lengthened march he wound, 
RcfulvVl each danger and fatigue to bni\*e, 
lliro' rich Franconia and Bavaria's round, 
Till, reac hing Auftria's ftate, he ftoai>'d to lave 
His limbs by toils unncrv tl in proud Danubia's wave. 
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VI. 

But hiih no foft delights could now delay, 
Nor nature's beauties, nor the bufy throng 
Of peopled cities might his footileps ftay, 
Or from his purpos'd courfe detain him long. 
Deep in his foul remained his Sovereign's wrong: 
And fHll, as mufing on his fortunes rude, 
He felt his zeal reviv'd, his hope more fbong, 
O'er hill, o'er dale, his journey he purfued, 
Till now, approaching near, Vienna's towers he view'd. 

VII. 
Tho' in his lowly palmer's weeds array'd 
He deem'd himfelf from open wrong fecure, 
Yet well he knew that Auftria's Duke difplay'd 
A mind with malice and revenge impure, 
Which haply ill might his abode afiure 
Within the city's walls. He judg'd it heft 
In the more humble fuburb to procure 
The means of food and neceflary reft. 
And there unnotic'd urge the purpofe of his queft. 

VIII. 
Beneath a ftraw clad roof, in decent cot, 
A fire of rev'rend mien there chanc'd to dwell: 
Content he feem'd with his fequefter'd lot, 
While the grey locks that on his fhoulders fell 
Befpoke a length of years, infiruAed well 
Of paft events and councils wife to fpeak. 
Ne'er from his door the poor did he repel; . , 
But, when he faw them defolate and weak, 
He bad them turn to him, and reft and refuge feek. 
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XV. 

He faid. Tlio' ill his tongue performM the taflc, 

His aged hoft remarked not his diftrefs, 

" Pilgrim !' faid he, ** fall gladly what you aflc 

*^ Would I refolve; but fuch was the addrefs 

" Of thofe who hence convey'd him, that to guefi 

" Where now confined he lies exceeds my pow'r. 

** Thofe who do wrong w ill fcarce their wrong confefs, 

'* Yet well I deem he waftes his lonely hour 

'* Near Hejjrt's princely feat, in fome well-guarded 

[towV/ 
XVL 

No more of Richaed's fate the fire could tell; 
Yet ftill his tongue^ more garrulous from age^ 
On what his heart moft felt was pleas 'd to dwell 
He fought his gueft in converfe to engage 
Of Judah s landj where, daring Pagan rage, 
Crufaders bold the dubious fight maintained. 
But converfe now avaifd not to afluage 
The pilgrim's mind by grief and terror pain'd; 
TTio' Uiefe he ftrovc to hide, and ftill attention feign'd. 



XVII 

Now mounted high the ebon c^r of night. 
The watch-dog bay'd the moon, and owls obfcene, 
From church-yajds gloom, or ivied tuiret's height. 
With horrid concert haird their myftic queen. 
And now, reposed on couches low and mean, 
The friendly pair addrefs 'd thftmfclves to fleep. 
But ah! what opiate could the aiiguiih keen 
Which tore Blonpf.l s fad heart in (lumber keep? 
To figh his fole relief, his beft delight to weep ! 
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XVIII. 

Before the lark her early hymn had fung, 
Or mora returning ting'd the eaft with grey, 
From his unhonour'd couch he nimbly fprung. 
In vain his hoft implor'd him yet to ftay, 
And urg'd the toils and perils of his way: 
The oft-inforc'd requeft Blondel denied. 
His thanks return'd, in palmer's meek array 
Tow'rd Worms he now refolv'd his fteps to guide, 
Unaw'd by all the ills which might his courfe betide. 

XIX. 
And now for many a mile again he trod 
The paths which late his wearied feet had worn; 
Where her wide bofom proud Bavaria fliew'd, 
Where o'er Franconia, rich in vines and com, 
Her treafures Autumn pour'd from copious horn. 
From him her gifts could no attention claim: 
He journey'd on, by pain and labour torn, 
Till to th' embattled walb of Worms he came. 
Where Henry's rule was fqlt and fanguinary lame. 

XX. 
It now behov'd him with redoubled care 
Sagely his clofe enquiries to dire6l: 
For here he knew imprudence might enfnare, 
And minions bafe, who crouded courts infed. 
The objed of his miffion might colled, 
And to the tyrant's ear the tale convey. 
He firft refolv'd tlie prifons to infpefl, 
If haply there, depriv'd of air and day. 
His lov'd and injur'd King in cruel durance lay. 
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In vain he went his melancholy foiiftd; 
In vain each fcene of wretchedneft he view'd^ 
Where vice it's merited correftion founds 
WTiere wild improvidence it s folly rued, 
Or innocence opprefs'd for mercy fued, 
Fmitlefs was ftill his toil; no lonely cell 
Reveard the objcft of his fearch renew'd^ 
Nor did he dare his vieM-s at large to tell^ 
Or rilk to a(k what might his anxious doubts dtfpcL 

XXII. 

Yet all his cares were not employ *d in vain: 
He learned, in many a cattle s dreary keep, 
LingVing for years in wi^etchedncfe and pain^ 
Unnumbered captive* were condemn'd to weep ; 
Some racked with tortures Iharp in dungeons deep, 
Till death i-eliev'd their woe ; fome left alone 
In ever-during folitude to fteep 
Their pittance coaife in tears* there ftill to moan, 
And in clofe darknds pent in agony to groan. 

xxin. 
Much did Blonisel their piteous lot deplore; 
For much his heart for human miferj* griev'd; 
But fcenes like thefe incited him the more 
To learn his Monarch's fortunes. He belie\**d 
Pall labours vain while oiight was unatchiev'd* 
Long time his (earch he made with fruitlefs care: 
At length, a rugged Caftlc he iirncivM, 
WTiich, on a fpreading plain remote and liare, 
Stretched its forbidding front, and pnmdly mock'd the air. 
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XXIV. 

Wliere heav'd a mount above th' adjacent wafie 
The fortrefs ftood. Well fquar'd, each equal fide 
Tow'rds one of Heav'n's great points was juftly trac'd, 
Fenc'd by a turret huge, whofe lofty pride 
Inclement fkies and time's attack defied. 
Where fpread the eaftem front, with fculptore crown'd 
And emblems rude of war, the pwtal wide 
Difclos'd it's deep recefs; while all around 
Beyond the yawning moat the iiurdy rampart firown'd. 

XXV. 

In dreadful majcfty the fabric rofe: 
Round it a dreary heath, where never finiPd ' 
The yellow harveft, ftretdi'd but to difclofe 
Sterility unbounded, rocks high piPd, 
And famine's gaunt dominion bleak and wild: 
Save, in the wefljem quarter, where a wood, 
Whofe folemn fiiades the wearied eye beguil'd, ' 

In (late antique and awful fidllnefs flood. 
And rear'd aloflt it's head^ and wav'd o'er many a roefdl *^ ' 

XXVI. 
When to the folemn pile Bloitdel drew nigh 
He anxioufly furvey'd the fcene fo dread. 
Where 'mid the ivied walls and turrets high. 
Birds of ill-omen*d note their dull wings f^H-ead, 
And o'er the mafe fantaflic horrors fhed. 
Slowly, and lofl in vifionary trance, 
The Ibd he travers'd with uncertain tread, 
When 'crofs the diflant plain he cafl his glance. 
And faw in peafant garh a lowly hind advance* 
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3tXVlL 

A shepherd fwain he feem'd of humble mien, 
His front mas wrinkled, hoar his locks from age. 
Grave his demeanour, and his air ferene; 
Courteous he was, by long experience lage. 
And not unread in legendary page, 
Tho' doom'd for llipend fmall a flock to tend : 
Yet ilill did higher themes \m mind engage; 
Oft would his knee in fupplication bend, 
While to jail Heav'n his thoughts would fervently alcend, 

XXVIIL 
Him with becoming phrafe Blondel addrefi'd. 
Some hope he had his couverfc might difpel 
The fettled anguiih of his tort ur VI breail; 
For he conceived that near the fwain might dwell, 
And thence concluded that he knew right well 
All the proud pile's traditionary fame. 
Earneft to learn whatever there befel, 
He urg'd him to difclofe the Caftle s name. 
And what clfe worthy note to his remembrance came. 



XXIX. 

" Good Pilgrim," he replied, ** you feek to know 
" What Hill untold might better far remain; 
** For who delights to hang on tales of woe^ 
" Or glut the ear with narratives of pain? 
" Tlie dread Trivallis' curled walls contain 
" No vaulted hall, no dungeon damp or drear, 
*' No chamber dole, which murders do not ftain. 
" Full oft, its faiti, the injurVl ghofts aj^pear, 
Thehr ihadowy forms difplay, their fronts exUanguiu*d 

[rear. 
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XXX. 

" Oft at the midnight hour, the guard reports, 
*^ Strange founds are heard, when as the ghafUy band 
^^ With difmal lamentation fills the courts. 
" Now, on the turret's top is feen to (land 
** Some warrior's troubled ^irit; in his hand 
" Aloft he feems to wave his faulchion dire, 
" And menace judgments on the guilty land: 
" Now flitting ihades, whofe eye-balls gleam with fire, 
** Skirt the polluted halls, and form a fearful choir. 

XXXI. 
" Nor thefe reports do I unfounded hold. 
" Oft has my father, whofe obferving eye 
. " Well noted what occurred, the ftory told. 
" Oft have I heard him fay, that, paffing nigh, 
" He faw the vifionary phantoms fly, 
" Skim thro' the troubled air, and pierce the gloom: 
" And oft his lift ning ear had heaid their cry, 
" As with fad voice they mourned their piteous doom, 
'* Their fufF'rings ftill prolong'd, their yet neglefted tomb. 

xxxn. 
" I too have heard the ftrange terrific found: 
" Oft crofs my path obfcure has glanc'd the fliade, 
" When filence held the hour, and when around 
" The circling bat it's midnight gambols play'd. 
" Three nights ago, as here by chance I ftray'd, 
" Strange notes I heard from yonder weftern tow'r. 
" Ne'er from my mem'ry will their cadence fade ! 
" His Mrild complaint fome fpirit feem'd to fhow'r 
" Of vengeance unappeas'd and too fucceftful pow'r. 
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XXXIII. 

" Shepherd! if yet you can the words retain 

" Which ftrongly thus your pafling ear aflail'd, 

" Recount them," cried Bloxdel. " I heard them plain,' 

Replied the fwain, " nor has th' impreffion fail'd: 

" Yet came they to my wond'ring fenfes veil'd 

" In idiom (Irange and foreign, fuch as ne'er 

" Germanic tongue in fpeech or fong detail'd ; 

" Cloath'd in fuch dulcet founds, as angels fair 

" Chant to the raptur'd fpheres when foub to Heav'n they 

[bear.'* 
XXXIV. 

Awhile the fliepherd paus'd, and penfive flood 
As one in contemplation deep engrofs'd; 
Nor was Blondel lefs fix'd in thoughtful mood: 
His bufy mind by anxious doubts was tofs'd; 
Now hopes, now fears, his varying fancy crofs'd. 
But foon the fwain his fad account refum'd. 
" Forgive," faid he, " if, in refle6tion lofl, 
" I ceas'd to tell what captives there were doom'd 
^* To ling nng woe, or thofe who there remain entomb'd. 

XXXV. 
" Six hundred years have now their clofe attain'd, 
" Since over Orleans' and Aufbrafia's bound 
" With potent fway King Childebertus reigned. 
" Twas he who firfl decreed thefe tow'rs to found, 
" And 'gainfl his pow'rful foes to circle round 
" The folid fortrefs witli a rampart vafl, 
" Which o er the moat in fullen grandeur frbwn'd. 
" Here, in imperial pomp, his days he pafs'd, 
*' And here, tradition tells, the Monarch breath'd his hfi 
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XXXVI. 

" Tvo fons he left To Thierry, his firft care, 
" He gave to rule wide Orleans' fertile ftate j 
" And next decreed that all Auftrafia fair 
" Should on Theodobert, his fecond, wait 
" Vain were it here the caufes to narrate 
" Which 'twixt the brethren cruel war infpir'd, 
** Or how the bloody Brus^ehault their hate 
" Urg'd on, and (till their favage fury fir'd, 
" Till by foul treafbn firuck, Theodobert expir'd. 

xxxvn. 
" Stem Thierry's arms Auftrafia's realm fubdued, 
" And foon, by cruel Brunehault convey'd, 
" His brother's head on yonder walls he view'd, 
" Which to the fun it's gory front difplay'd. 
" Nor by her grandfon's death was yet allay'd 
" Her fanguinary fury : here flie brou^j*. <>,, 
" His two young fons to her fell gripe b^tiajy'd; 
" And, while from her they fond prote6tiOtt fought, 
^' With murderous hand their bafe and foul deilru^oa 

[wrought 
XXXVIII. 

" But tho' high Heav'n, provok'd by mortal guilty 
" To ftrike th' offender may awhile forbear, 
" Yet foon or late, for kindred's blood thus fpilt, 
" Eternal juftice will the bolt prepare. 
" Rercc Thierry thus, when flain his nephews fiur, 
" Nor pity feeling nor acute remorfe, 
" As fit)m yon turret with obiervant care 
" He view'd the movements of his conq'ring force, 
" By lightening ftruck he fell a black and ^aftly co^fe. 
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XXXJX- 

" Four infant fons he had. To bold Garnier 
" Thefe were committed now in holy truft 
" That he their youth with couofel fage fhoutd rear. 
" But, vilely tempted by ambition's luft, 
" Soon to his fov'reign*s fons he proved unjuft, 
" Their princely hopes to quick deftruQion doom'd, 
** Like flowYs which fade and mingle with the duft» 
'* By baleful poifon s powYful juice confum'd 
" They fank in death, and there Hill he the babes entombV. 

XL. 
" Auftrafia's rulers now the caftle left, 
" Polluted thus with death and ftainVl with blood. 
" Yet, tho' of ftate and regal pomp bereft, 
'' It ftill accursed and terrifying ftood: 
** It s lofty ramparts M'hich accefs preclude, 
** Its moated ftrength^ and battlements fo high, 
** The heath around fo defolate and rude, 
** Mark VI it a place where prisoners fad might liCt 
** Unknown, uniujtic'd, there to languilh and to die. 



** And there, for ages paft, have pin'd in M^oe, 
*' By cordial pity and Heav n's light unblefs'd, 
*' Unniimberd captives. None their fate might know, 
" How long they livd, or when to gentle reft 
** Their fpirits fank, by torments harlh oppre&'d. 
*' Tin faid, that arts infernal have fupplied, 
** Where ftretch the caftle s rampaii» to tlic weft, 
** Beneath each dungeon caverns deep and wide, 
Whofe dark abyfs from view each mangled corfe miyl 

[hide^" 
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XLn. 
" And now within the cafHe's foul recefe 
" What captives lie?" Blondel impatient faicl. 
" Pilgrim," replied the fwain, " 'tis hard to guefs 
" What pris'ners now contain thefe chambers dread. 
" Myfterious filence is around them fpread. 
" Yet faw I lately, not five months are pafe'd, 
" A gallant captive there in fecret led, 
" What time the early moon defcended faft, 
" And o'er the murky Iky pale night her mantle caft." 

XLIII. 
" And did you liote him well?" Blondel exclaim'd* 
" 111 thro' the gloom could I his features trace," 
Retum'd the fwam ; " but yet his look proclaim'd 
" Some warrior fprung from no ignoble race. 
** As the faint moon-beam play'd upon his face, 
" He ihew'd a front which danger oft had brav'd: 
" With manly frown he ey'd his keepers bafe, 
" And, as they urg'd him on with zeal deprav'd, 
" He ftrode, while loofe in air his auburn treffes wav'd," 

XUV. 
As when by heaving billows rudely tois'd, 
Far from its courfe rough (lorms a veffel drive, 
It's fails all ihatter'd, and it's compais loft. 
In vain the mariners defponding ftrive: 
Frelh clouds their hearts of every hope deprive 
Should then the moon her fplendid orb estpand. 
And to their fainting fouls her fuccour give, 
Tliey view with genuine extacy the land. 
And hail the welcome port which fhewa relief at hand. 
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XLV. 

Such was the ray, which o'er Blokdxl's ikd mind 
Flafli'd rapidly. Relieved from anxious pain. 
His breaft no more with grief unceafing pin'd : 
Richard might yet furvive, and once again 
Reftor'd to England's throne in Iplendour reign. 
But foon reflexion checked his fond delight; 
Tho' hope was giv'n, yet fears would (till remain: 
Much it behov'd him to reOcGt aright, 
Left dila[^intment harfh his new-bom joy ihould blight 

XLVI. 

Fix'd to the fpot as deep entranced he fiood, 

The rampart high he long'd t' a|^roach more near, 

If haply from the turret's fummit rude, 

He might the pris'ner*s iad complsunings hear 

Which lately ftruck the wondering peafanfs ear. 

But foon aroused, as iffuing from the gate 

The bridge tiicy crofe'd, he faw a troop appear, 

Wliich on the heath, difpos'd in warlike ftate. 

Their lengthened line drew up their ChieTs af^roach to 

[wait 
XLVII. 

Fearful that if thu3 gasnng he ihould (land 
Sufpicions of his purpofe might ariie, 
His way tow'rd Worms again to turn he planned, 
And there unnoticed (rame fome apt difguife 
To lull the guard and cheat their watchiul ^es. 
Slow as hetrac*d his melancholy way, 
His bufy thoughts expedients would devife, 
• To know if there his captive Monarch ky. 
And how he might avoid his projed to betray. 
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XLVIil. 

At length he fix'd a minftrel's garb to wear, 
Whofe iandion'd freedom might his views conceal; 
With locks clofe ibom a merry harp to bear, 
And thus apparell'd with the guard to deal. 
To charm their caution and their fecret ileal. 
High did he eftimate the pow'rs of fong; 
Oft had he known the rugged bofom feel, 
And oft to pity change th' intended wrong, 
£|y harmony fubdued and mufic*s 'witching tongue. . 

XLIX. 
At Worms arriv'd, without delay he fought 
All that became a minflrel to provide; 
A well-flrung harp, with feemly carving wrought, 
A robe of green, whofe fleeves hung large and wide, 
A doublet trim of rufTet colour dyed, 
A ruff fair fiarch'd, and chain which filver fliew'd, 
A girdle red, and dagger for his fide: 
All thefe with fitting diligence he flowed, 
And left the town ere yet the ruddy ev'ning glow'd. 

L. 
To the wide forefl, which beyond the plain 
Spread far it*s deep and venerable ihade. 
He came, as firfl upon the wat'ry main 
The fun's departing fplendour 'gan to fade. 
The diflant hills, with purpliih tints array'd, 
Skirted with grace fublime th' horizon bold, 
While on the fcatter'd clouds the funbeams play'd : 
As by degrees their varying forms unroll'd, 
They fhone with filver bright, or blazed with dazzling gold 
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LI. 

Far in the dark receffes of the wood, 
Where tow'ring oaks, high waving to the wind, 
The mofe-grown tenants of the foreft flood, 
A narrow path it's devious courfe inclined : 
To a fequefter'd glade it led, where join'd 
The mantling boughs to form a calm retreat. 
With eglantine and ivy green entwin'd; 
Fit for fome hermit's folitary feat, 
There on man's ftate to mufe, on pleafures vain and fleet. 

LII. 
Here from the buiy haunts of men retir'd, 
And fafely fhrouded from each curious eye, 
Himfelf in minfirel's garb Blokdel attir'd. 
Now faded flow the fplendour of the fl^y; 
Acrofs the twilight's fliade the bat 'gan fly, 
And owls with heavy wing purfued their prey; 
The nightingale her lonely fong rais'd high. 
And hail'd th' approaching gloom with plaintive lay, 
While yet the waning moon withheld her powerful ray. 

Lin. 
As the extended heath he flowly crofi'd 
And to the caftle s folemn towers drew near, 
Tlieir high embattlements in night half loft 
More dreadful rofe, and feem'd more rude and drear. 
Now hope his anxious bofom filled, now fear; 
And, while he view'd the walls which might contain 
His King belov'd, he figh'd, he dropt a tear. 
Uncertain whether all his toils were vain, 
Or if by ftratagem admiffion he might gain. , 
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LIV. 

In awful ftillnefs now was nature bound, 
And night obfcure her gloomy influence caft, 
Save when, as going their accufiom'd round, 
The guard along the fpreading rampart pais'd. 
As they advanced with fteps confus'd and faA, 
Their gliding torches faintly glimm'ring play*d 
On the wide battlements and turrets vail, 
Forming huge mafles of contrafied ihade. 
Whole uncouth forms more drear the pile terrific made. 

LV. 
The barren heath Bloxdel full iadly pac'd, 
And ftill, as mufing on his Monarch's fate 
The fond remembnlnce of pail joys he trac'd. 
On prefent woe his fancy would dilate. 
When fudden, rudely ilTuing from the gate. 
Loud burfb of boifl'rous mirth and laughter came, 
Such, as when Bacchus' fons their orgies late 
Purfuing feek their madd'ning blood t' enflame, 
They ihout with zeal impure and riotous acclaim. 

LVI- 
Now ceas'd the found, and fdence wide prevailed: 
But foon again, diilurbing the ilill air, 
Freih ihouts of merriment his ear affail'd, 
As if, amid thefe haunts of fell defpair, 
They fought tlieir fears to chafe and vanquiih care. 
Now, mid the din, in notes profound and ibrong 
Some feftive ftrain the palTmg gale would bear; 
And ilill, as clos'd the cadence of the fong, 
Tumultuous voices join'd the chorus to prolong. 
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LVU. 

Blondel with tranfport heard the cheering found, 
And haird the hour with hopes propitious fraught. 
When ftiird again the clam Vous joy he found, 
His pendant harp with ready hand he caught, 
And ftrains fo vigorous and fo loud lie wrought. 
As made the rampart's wide recefles ring; 
Yet fweet as thofe, furpalliog human thought| 
Which Zephyr bears upon his fervid wing. 
When with fott touch he wakes tlie wild jEolian flring, 

LVIIL 
Still did his hand th' enchanting ftrain provoke: 
Nor vain his toil; foon from the rampart s height 
With gratulation kind a warrior fpoke- 
" ThoUj who amid the horrors of the night, 
" Canft with tliy founds divine the foul delight, 
*' Say who thou art, and whence? with earneft pr&yV 
** Thee to their focial board my friends invite. 
*' Approach then, Minltrel! to our hall repair, 
" Partake our flowing bowl, our banquet freely fliare/' 



LIX. 
*' A Minftrel Squire am I/' Blokdel rejoin'd, 
" Who from fair France have bent my toilfomc way 
'* In Henrv's court a iiation meet to find* 
** In travel fore I fpent the tedious flay, 
** Till, at tlie turn of nooHj I chanc'd to ftray 
'* To yonder wood; there, in its* cool retreat, 
*i Shrouded in bahny deep too long 1 lay; 
** Since when, acrofe the heath with wciaricd feet, 
Wandering, in vain Tve fought forae friendly roof to 

[meet 
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LX. 

" Gladly, kind Sir! your proffer'd boon I take; 
" Gladly I hail your hofpitable wall: 
** Some little fojoum if allow'd to make, 
" Repofb and food my vigour may recaL" 
He faid; and foon the drawbridge 'ganto fall; 
The warrior haften'd forth his fteps to meet, 
And firaitway led him to the vaulted hall, 
Where nimibers flood the minftrel feign'd to greet: 
Nor flaid they at the board their wdcome gueft to feat 

LXI. 
Their banquet no high*&afiin'd meats adom'd. 
No piquant cates to tempt the languid taflse; 
Such luxuries theruggcd foldier fcom'd 
Here on the rude but ample board was plac'd 
Nutritious food, by mixtures undebas'd: 
Nor did the crew the copious treat difdain. 
When ended was the feafi, they fought in hafie 
To try what might the welUfill'd bowl contain, 
And emuloufly firove the fparkling juice to drain* 

LXII. 
While calitioufly Bxondel preferred to quaff, 
The ample goblet oft their thirft allay'd. 
And, as they drank, with loud triumphant laugh 
Their proweis Bacchanalian they difplay'd. 
With common voice they now the Minftrel pray'd 
To grace with mufic's gay delight their cheer. 
Blondbl with ready courtefy obey'd, 
And thus commenced his fong; While, crouding.near. 
Each lift'mtig watridr prefs'd his harmony to hear. 
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LXIU. 

^^ When valiant knights and courtly dames delight . 
" In feafts and revelry to pafe the hour, 
" Then welcome is the jolly Minfh-ers fight, 
" Who glads with melody the vaulted tow'r, 
" Or charms with firains divine the feftive bow'r. 
" Whether of love and am'rous deeds he fings, 
" Or of injurious force and vengeful pow'r 
" From antient chronicles example brings, 
" Ne*er founds his voice in vain, ne'er fail his powerful 

[ftrings. 
LXIV. 

** O'er hill and valley wand'ring far and wide, 
" Unaw'd by toils, by perils unfubdued, 
" Well is the patient Miufh-el's fpirit tried. 
^' But little heeds he fuch encounters rude: 
*^ With courage high and conflancy endued, 
'^ His tafk performed, the ready harp he takes, 
*^ And, while the pleafing fubjeS; is purfued, 
*^ Extatic rounds of harmony he makes, 
'^ Unlocks the pow'rs of fong, and all the ibul awakes. 

LXV. 

'^ Now fings he of the damfel fkir and chafte, 
" Whofe fire fevere condemns her confiant love, 
** Compeird in favage wilds her days to wafle, 
" Thro' trackleis woods and forefb wide to rove, 
" Protcftcd only by the Pow'rs above. 
«*' Ofl does the giant foe her fears alarm ; 
" Ofl is ihe doom'd th' enchanter's wiles to prove: 
** Yet, (till iecur'd from each impending harm, 
'^ She lives to blels the youth whofe heart her beauties 

[charm. 
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LXVI. 

** Now louder ftrains the varying fong requires. 
" Of arms he fings, and of the gallant knight 
" Whofe fearlefs bofom warlike fame infpires. 
" By glory warm'd, array'd in armour bright, 
" Foul wrong to quell and worth opprefs'd to right, 
" Dauntleis he iffues to the tented field: 
" There againft hoftile bands he proves his might, 
" WeU fkill'd his fpear to couch, his fword to wield, 
" MTiile routed fquadrons fly and to his prowefe yield. 

txvn. 
" When conqueft waves her crimfon'd wings on higli, 
." No pangs of jealoufy his triumph cloud. 
" Hark! how around is heard the joj^ul cry! 
" See! as he onward moves, th' exulting croud 
*^ Unite in praife and acclamation loud ! 
" His empire bravely gain'd he hailes to fliare 
" With her to whom his confiancy was vow*d : 
" Long blefi'd with mutual love their crowns they wear, 
'' For valour fam'd the Prince, for matchlefi grace the 

[Fair." 
LXVIII. 

Ab hung the lift'ning warriors on his fong 
He faw the varying paffions as they rofe. 
And mark'd in every face th' emotion ftrong. 
Sudden a melancholy theme he chofe; 
And, as he fung the fallen hero's woes. 
The fynipathetic chords he foftly pre&'d. 
Still, at each mouminl modulation's clofe, 
Th' impreflion fad pervaded every bread, 
Each moiften'd eye the power of melody confels'd. 
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LXIX. 

" Behold!'* he cried, "low on th' enfanguin'd plain, 
" Far from his hoft, the wounded chieftain lie! 
" No pitying hand is found to footh his pain, 
" No friendly aid to cheer his drooping eye. 
" Mark, where the hoftile band approaching nigh 
" To fome lone towV their bleeding vi6lim bear; 
" There, of all joy bereft, alone to figh, 
" Alone to drop the unavailing tear, 
" Alone his captive hands towards Heav'n in vain to rear. 

LXX. 
*• Sec where he waftes the tedious hours of woe, 
" Night's darkeft horrors round his dungeon ipread : 
" Sullen and deep the angry tempefts blow, 
" And o*er his foul increaiing ibrrows flied. 
" Ye, to whofe care devolves the duty dread 
" At mom and eve his pittance fcant to deal, 
" When towYds his melancholy cell ye tread, 
" Say, o*er your minds does no compaflion Ileal, 
^^ Do not your generous heiuts a warrior's fuff 'rings feel? 

LXXI. 
" Ceafe, Minftrel! ceafe," exclaimed a panting Chief, 
" No more on themes like this thy ftrain prolong. 
" Too well, alas! we know the captive's grief; 
" Nor need we all the magic of thy tongue 
" To paint his haplels fate in colours ftrong. 
** JHcre, 'midft this caftle's folitary walls, 
" Oft does the lonely prisoner moan his wrong; 
" Here, while furrounding gloom his fenfe appab, 
" With languid voice for death he oft unpitied calk 
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LXXU. 

" Ev'n now, while thus we pafi the feftive hour, 
^' Know that beneath this roof in bonds is held 
" A gallant captive. To his dreary toVr 
^^ Frequent I mount, by feelings warm impelled. 
** A man more dignified I've not beheld. 
'^ Ne'er from his lips is heard complaint to flow : 
^^ His foul undaunted, by dureis unquell'd, 
^' Beneath misfortune s yoke difdains to bow; 
^ Still beam with fire his eyes, ftill frowns his martial brow.'* 

LXxm. 
" Alas !" exclaim'd Blondel, "what powV fevere 
" Condemns him thus to folitude and pain? 
" Who can refufe to woe like his a tear, 
^' Or who his eameft wiihes can reftrain 
" Some further knowledge of his fate to gain?'* 
" Perhaps too much already have I told," 
The Warrior laid ; " to afk for more refrain. 
*' While here our delegated trufl we hold, 
" The fccrets of our charge 'twere treafim to unfold*' 

txxiv. 
" No fecrets of your charge I feek to know," 
Blondel replied: ^^yet wherefore thus conceal 
" The fate of him, who in redeemlefe woe 
*^ Marks with his fighs the moments as they fieal?" 
" He who Ihall dare the myfl'ry to reveal," 
Exclaim'd a rugged Chieflain, " from my hand 
'^ Shall foon th' effeft of his imprudence feel I 
'^ Minfbel! forbear to prefs thy rafh demand: 
" Vainly ycm queftion thofe who form my truffy band." 
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LXXV, 
Thus frowning fpake the Chief, The lift'ning throngs 
Aw'd by his word, confiini'd his ftern beheft. 
But foon Blondel renewed his lively fong, , 

And, as again his harp's full chords he prds'd, 
EflTay'd the rifnig tumult to arreft. 
Of Arthur's court he fang and table round, 
Where valiant knights and many a noble gueft 
Illuiirious dames with rofy chaplets crown 'd, 
While Merlin's potent wand the fiends in durance bound. 



LXXVL 
Much did the martial band the fong approve: 
But ill the voice of melody avaifd 
From the rough Chieftain s bofom to remove 
The ftrong fufpicion which his foul affail*d. 
He fear'd, he knew not why, fome purpofe veiled 
Which might the Minftrel to the towV have brought; 
And, as his working mind the doubt detail'd, 
Of dangers dark and ftratagems he thought, 
Of deeply laid deligns, and plots with peril frauglit. 

LXXVIL 
Soon with addrefs abrupt he ftern ly faid: 
" Minftrel! tho* much thy fong delights mine ear, 
*' Yet muft not my obfervance be betrayed 
** By pleafure to forget my truft fevere. 
" Pleafure, tho' fweetj may yet be bought too dear. 
*' Tlio' ill th' injunflion may your ftrains requite, 
** Yet hence perforce your footfteps you nmft bear. 
'* The moon now mountmg high dilpenfes light, 
" And with unclouded rays difpcis the gloom of night** 
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LXXVIII. 

He fpake. As round his fiery eyes he caft, 
The warriors bqw'd. Too well Blondel perceiv'd 
The apt occafion of his fearch was paft. 
As when a huibandman, his hope deceiv'd, 
Surveys his $eld of it's rich crop bereaved, 
While tempefls rage and torrents fweep the ground, . 
So for his thwarted enterprife he griev'd, 
So did the Chieftain's voice his fenfe ailound. 
While from th' obedient crew it quick concurrence found*^ 

LXXIX. 
" If ftem neceffity forbid my ftay, 
** 1 bow," replied he, " to the high behell. 
" Yet, from the Caftle ere I take my way, 
" Receive the thankful homage of your gueft 
" For hofpitality and needful reft. 
" Warriors, farewell ! tow'rd Worms my fteps I bend. 
" Howe'er by labour and fatigue opprefs'd, 
** My midnight travel Heav'n will fure defend, 
" And o'er my darkling path it's facred ihield extend,". . . 

LXXX. 

Tlie hall he quitted, and the drawbridge pafs'd. 
Still ruminating on his Prince's doom, 
He fought the foreft. As his eye he caft. 
Along the outline of th" expanded gloom. 
Each tenant of the wood appeared t' aflume 
Some form fantaftic, as the midnight glare 
With flitting touch it's branches chanc'd t' illume: 
Some ghaftly warrior's mien it now would wear^ 
Now like fome monfter gape, or like fome Gorgon ftare.,. 

H 



08 



RICHARD THE FIRST- 



[book III- 



LXXXI 

When a quick-pafling cloud it's dark veil fpread, 
All feem'd to vaniJli in the general fhade; 
But, whenfoVr the moon her radiance flied, 
Ideal pliantoms were again pourtray'd 
In Ihapcs more ftrange and horrible array 'd^ 
As if, in Synod there to meet compelVd, 
Malicious fiends their rioxious gambols play'd, 
Shrouded from day and by the fun unquelfd ; 
For ne'er his purer beams fuch vifions dire beheld. 

LXXXIL 
Thus when on midnight couch ibme fevViili wretch 
Is doomed a ftrong delirium to fuftain, 
Diftemperd dreams their fancied horrors ftretch. 
And whirl their madd'ning influence o>r his brain; 
While the black blood impel Pd thro' ev*ry vein, 
Charg'd with contagion, loads his heaving heart, 
His fuffVing fpirit labours with the pain, 
'Crofs his ftrain*d eye-balls fiery fpeftres dart. 
He raves and tears his flefli with wild convulfive Ikrt. 



LXXXIIL 
Blondel thefe ftrange appearances admir'd, 
Which weaker bofoms might have chilfd with dread; 
But he, whofe foul fuperior courage fird, 
Smild on the terrors which around him fpread, 
And onward walked with fimi determined tread 
To gain the path which wound within the wood. 
Yet, ere hr left the plain, be turnd his head, 
Again to view the Caftle m it ftood, 
Sublime in barbarous pride, ixjlluted ftill with blood* 
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Lxxxrv. 
On it's high walls he gaz'd and moat profound, 
Which now more vaft and more tremendous fliew'd . 
In gloom obfcure and night's dark inantib bound. 
Thro' which in vain their windings he purfued. 
But foon, from clouds releas'd, the moon renew'd 
Her fav'ring light, and, on the weftem tow'r 
Shedding her beams, difclos'd it's fummit rude. 
" More dread it frown'd than at the noon-tide hour. 
And with redoubled awe it's tiurets feem'd to lour. 

LXXXV. 

" And what if Richard there may lie," he faid: 
" What if the tale which ftruck my pitying ear 
^* The cruel miferies of my King convey'd? 
" Be Heavn my guide! away each idle fear! 
" Welcome each horror of yon Caftle drear! 
" To dare it's perils thus I fondly fly !" 
Then, where he faw the threat'ning turrets rear 
Their battlements, he rufli'd, refolv'd to try 
What fortune might betide, or for his Prince to die. 

LXXXVI. 
Beneath the tow'ring pile he quickly ftood. 
As it's wide front with warlike emblems deck'd 
And far-ftretch'd range with heedful eye he vicw'di ' 
It's height immenfe his expe^tion check'd. 
Now, if fome recent and o'er-look'd defe£t 
An entrance might afford, the walls around 
With eager care his haften'd to inipedt 
Vain was his toil; no q)'ning there he found. 
But firm, compaft and ftrong the rugged turret frown'd: 

u 2 
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LXXXVII. 

Save where aloft^ by gratings well fecur'd, 
A fnwll and narrow window he efpied. 
Which to the haplefs wretch within immur'd 
A portion fcant of light and air fupplied. 
Yet all accefs it's altitude de$ed 
Not more it's ftate inviolate maintains 
The eagle's neft on Snowdon's craggy fide, 
Where in fccluded majefty he reigns, 
And rears his princely brood, and human pow r difdains- 

LXXXVIII. 
Here he conceiv'd the Chief in bondage lay : 
But ftill the fiffure ftraight fo diftant feem'd, 
That to the dreary dungeon to convey 
His cheering voice impoffible he deem'd. 
No founds were heard, nor from the Caftle gleam'd 
The paifmg torches of the wearied guaid : 
Oppre&'d by toil they flept, and, as they dreamed 
Of old encounters and of labours hard, 
In flumbers deep they loft the duties of their ward. 

LXXXIX. 
Impatient the myfterious truth to know, 
He caught his harp, and ftruck a gentle note. 
The chord, lialf-vibrating, fubdued and low. 
Scarce on the midnight breeze appear'd to float 
Softly it ftole along the tranquil moat, 
As when, amid fome lonely wood's retreat, 
Defponding Philomel attunes her throat 
Her mdancholy fortunes to repeat, 
Her fong ihe oft renews with cadence fad and fwcct. 
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XC. 

He paused awhile, but all was mate and ftilL 

Again his harp he ftruck with firmer hand. 

And modiilations drew more loud and fhrill, 

Such as were wont, on Judah's holy ftrand, 

With pious rage t' inflame the martial band. 

The pow'rful harmony afcended high, , 

Thro' the wide air it's influence to expand. 

Once more the ftrong vibration feem'd to die, . 

When from the tow'r was heard a deep and long-drawn 

[figh. 
xci. 

The mournful found ele6hified his foul: 
Tlioughtful he fiood, yet firm and unappall'd. 
His cherifh'd hope now rofe beyond controul, 
That here his much-lov'd Monarch lay enthrall'd. 
Now to his working fancy he recall'd 
The fcenes of early youth, when on the plain 
Of fair Poi6lou in princely (late infiaird 
The gallant Richard held his peaceful reign. 
And fram'd the lively fong, and rais'd the tender ftraiit; 

XCIL 
'Twas there, ere yet the fatal feuds arofe 
Which chang'd for war's alarms thofe fcenes pf joyj 
That Richard oft delighted to compofe 
The varying verfe; to fing his lady coy 
The hour of reft full oft would he employ. 
Blondel alone thofe pleafmg moments fhar'd; 
Full well their common fong accus'd the boy, 
Whofe wanton malice neither heart had fpar'd, 
And ftill with pra£tis'd art l^is venom'd ihafts prepar'd. 
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xcm. 
Of thefe a fweet and well-remember'd air 
Blondel felefted, which with fond deUght 
His Prince had fomi'd for the capricious fair 
Wiio paid his ardent vows witli fcorn and flight : 
And thus he fung— " While to your beauty bright 
'* I homage pay, and lowly bend the knee^ 
** Vain are your charms true paflion to excite: 
" Coldnefs but ill with raptures can agree ; 
** Yet ftill my patience lafts^ while all are ihunn'd like nie/' 

XCIV, 
He ceas'd th' imperfect ftrain, and fix'd remained 
In mute expeSancy to catch the found 
Which from the towY might come. Deep fdence reign 'd^ 
\\'hen thus a manly voice, in notes profound, 
Refponfive fung — "^ No nymph my heart can wound, 
** If other captives (he attempts t' enfnare, 
" And ftieds her fmiles and graces all around : 
** Rather her fcorn and hatred would I bear, 
** Tlian own her M'orthleis fway, and love with others ihare- '* 



xcv. 

^ It is, it is my Richard!" cried BLONDEt, 

*' He lives to crow^ his faithful people's lo\e! 

** Oh ! eafe my tortur'd bofom, deign to ttll 

" What cruel fate ancl envious fortune drove 

" Our gallaiit Prince thiH fad rcverfe to prove? 

*' Oh lel thy welcome voice my fenfes blefsl 

** Say, can my care, my toils, my life reniovr 

** My Monarches woe, or aid his deep diftrefs" 

Say, can my fitvour'd hand his mighty wrongs red r is: 
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XCVl 

" Thank Heav'n r replied the Prince, " at length my pray'r 
" Hath found acceptance at the Eternal Throne. 
" While doom'd to bonds and folitary care, 
*^ Oft has my iad and wearied fpirit flown 
" To that great Pow*r who mercy now hath ihewn. 
" Lov'd friend! and is it then thy voice I hear? 
" Amid the horrors of this turret lone 
" It comes the forrows of my heart to cheer, 
" To eafe my tortur'd breaft, and calm my anxious fear. 

XCVII. 
^^ Much have I lately known of ihame and pain: 
" Severely has th' Almighty's pow'rfiil hand 
" Chaftis'd my faults, but not chaftis'd in vain. 
" Know, my Blpndkl! as, wreck'd on Auftria's ftrand, 
" I joumey'd to revifit Albion's land, 
" The vengeful Leopold thy mailer feiz'd. 
^^ Some months I lay beneath his ilem command; 
^' While he, to glut his malice dire well pleas'd, 
'^ Wreak'd on my captive head his fury unappeas'd. 

XCVIII. 

" Whatever of contumely could difgrace, 
" Whate'er of want could pang, I then fuftain'd; 
" But want nor contumely could debafe 
" My conftant heart; his pow'r I ftill diidain'd, 
" With patience bore his wrongs, nor e'er complained. 
" RicjHARD might captive be, but fdll his foul 
" Free and unmov'd it's dignity maintained: 
** For ne'er th' immortal fpirit owns controui; 
^' Serene and firm it ilands, tho' thunders round it roll. 
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** At length to change my fate high Ileavn decreed: 

** But yet in change no comfort could I find. 

** From Leopold's hafe tyranny tho' treed, 

" To bloody He%rv*3 fway fevere confignVl 

" My wayirard foitune ftill was found unkind. 

** Oh ftain to chivalrj! oh blot to fame! 

** Oh flrange contempt of all the ties that bind 

" Th' afibciate warriors of the Chriftian name! 

Cursed be your foul defigns, and laftiog be your ihame! 



" But let tne not in weak re vi lings wafte 

** The precious moments of our conveHe brief 

" My foul already feels a fond foretalle 

** Of coming joy, and 'mid my heart-felt grief 

** Hope eheerhig fmiles and promiies relief 

" But ah! what forrows niay be yet in (lore, 

** What miferies yet unknown and paft belief! 

*' Say, my Biondex^ does Jlie whom I adore 

Yet live* or mull my heart her cruel lots deplore? ' 



^* Her abfent lonl lamenting," faid Blokdel, 

*' In M'oe the lovely Berengaria lives. 

** Her moifieird eye and heaving bofom tell 

** llie agony which hope protrafted gives: 

" Her gentle fpirit with lier forrows ftrives; 

" like the poor dove, whofe mate no more returns, 

** From blifs foregone (he jirefent pain derives, 

** Still with a pure and conflant Hame Ihe huriis. 

Droops her dejcded head, and loft in anguifli mnunis:" 
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" Tlxy words/' returned the Prince, -* like fov'reign balm 
" Or my rack'd foul their healing influence flied. 
" Proceed, Blondel! my painful doubts to calm: 
** Does my bafe brother ftill rebellion fpread? 
" Does Philip, nurs'd in frauds, in treafons bred, 
" Confederate ftill his purpofe vile provoke? 
*' Say, are my troops to fame and conqueft led, 
" Or checked by foreign foes, their fpirits broke, 
Yield they to Gallic force, and bear th* inglorious yoke?" 



CIIL 
** If" faicl Blondel, **his charge the fliepherd leave, 
" The hungry M^olf upon his flock will prey. 
** So John, well-vers'd in cunning to deceive^ 
" When far his noble brother was away, 
*^ Difdain'd his great vicegerents to obey. 
" By fubtle workings and encounters rude 
*' He feiz^d fuch cafiles as defencelefs lay, 
^* And, urg'd by treachVous France, his courfe purfued 
** To fnatch at England^s croun, and bathe her fields with 

[Hood. 
CIV. 

" But foon the fpirit of the nation rofe. 
** Tho' fome milled in error's mazes rov'd, 
" Falfe to tliemfelves, and to their country foes, 
** Yet Englifli loyalty untaintetl prov'd. 
*' By generous fcorn and indignation mov'd, 
*' They ruflrd the royal Elinor to join, 
** And grace the banner of their King bebv'd, 
** With her their pow'iful effojts they combine^ 
*' And foon the rebel chiefs their conquefts miift refign. 
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" Such are the fortune of your fuffYing realm* 
** Meantime, your fkithful Englifh urge their prayV, 
** That Richard foon may re-affume the helm; 
*^ And royal Elinor, with pious care, 
'* Studious the means of fafety to prepare, 
** Her trufty meffengers thro' Europe's bound 
" To feek their King commifTions to repair, 
** Of thefe Blondel with bleft fuccefe is crown *dp 
** Well are his toils repaid, his King, his friend, is found.' 

CVL 
" It glads my woe-worn heart/' the Prince replied, 
** That Englamd to herfelf and King is true. 
** May my ungrateful brother's guilty pride 
** Full retribution meet and vengeance due! 
** May Gallia s perjur\l King liis treach'ry rue! 
" Grant me, ye favVing Powers! thefe bonds to break : 
" Then, when allowed the traitor to purfue, 
** Injurious Philip tliro' his realm Fll feek, 
** Nor cmhf 'till on his head my jull revenge I wreak. 



CVIL 

*' But ah! how weak my tlireats! my anxious mind 

" Vainly it's torments feeks hy words t' airuagc. 

** Torn from his native forefts and confin'd 

** Tlie lordly lion thus exhauils his rage, 

** And teai-s with fury impotent his cage. 

** Blonde l1 I charge thee feck tiic Engliih coaft, 

'* Report my wayward tbrtuucs, anil engage 

** My faithful Barons to prepare their hofi, 

Their Monarch to reclaim, to win my frcetiom InfL 
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CVUI. 

^^ In friendihip's warm and vivid colours paint 
" The fufF'rings of your King: their gen'rous zeal 
" Will urge them to conclude my bafe reibaint 
^^ Tell them, to Engliih virtue I appeal 
** Their Richard's woes when Engliih bpfoms feiel, 
^^ Thoufands will ruih to vindicate his wrong, 
^^ His honour to aflert, his wounds to heal: 
" His foes to check refifilefs will they throng, 
^' Bold in the iacred caufe, in loyal feelinga firong. 

CIX. 
'^ Hade, my Blondel, to England's court repair. 
^^ The wailing night now quits her high damain, 
" And o'er th' horizon wide the morning fair 
" Approaches fall to re-aflume her reign. 
^^ Haply fome ftranger paffing o'er the plain 
" May mark thy flation, or my guard fevcre, 
^^ Obferving thee, thy progreis may refirain. 
*^ Adieu, n^y friend ! thy courfe to England fleer, • 
^^ To all who love their lord my befl remembrance bear.'' 

ex. 

" Nor day, nor night my flacken'd courfe fhall fee,'* 
Retum'd Blondel; ^^ to England's court I go, 
" Of ills difdainful while infpir'd by thee. 
" My welcome voice their Monarch's fate fhall fhew, 
" And, as their breails with cordial pity glow, 
^' Doubt not their hands the ready fword will wvH* 
'' No fleq> thefe eyes, thefe limbs no refl fhall know, 
" Tiir, by my words to vengeful ardour fleel'd, 
'^ Your Barons well array'd fhall croud the maltial field. • 
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*' Then, when their valour tliall have gained the prize, 

'' And traitors mourn their merited defeat, 

** Wlieii vi^toiy o'er the gallant Richard flies, 

" And England's Monarch fills his rightful feat, 

*' Let fame th' attachment of your triend repeat, 

" Farewell, lov'd Prince! may angels be thy guard, 

** May feraphs hover o'er thy dread retreat, 

** Lighten thy woes, and eafe thy fuff 'rings hard ! 
" Soon will propitious Heav'n thy conftancy reward/* 

cxn, 

He faid, and from the Caftle bent his way. 
Now from tJie eaft the rifmg fplendour glow VI, 
And o'er the dufky iky brought on the day: 
The tinted radiance o'er th' horizon flow'd. 
While blulhing morn with rofy fingers iVrew'd 
On every herb and flowV ambrofial dew. 
Tow'rds the thick wood impatiently he ftrode, 
His minftrels gamients there to iliroud from view. 
And in his pahiicrs weeds his travel to reneu% 



CXIIL 
Dark iliew*d the foreft, yet no more the trees 
Tliofe horrid iliapes and ghalUy ibrms difplay'd, 
Which, as high waving to the midutght breeze^ 
His troubled fancy lately had pourtray'd. 
Airy and light they wanton d o'er the (Imdc, 
While, 'midft their foliage hid, on c\Try bough 
Their rounds fantailic birds unnumbcrd play'd» 
Breathing in accents loud or murmurs low 
Til' inftinftive ftrain of love, tlf invioluled vow. 
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CXIV. 

Blondel, delighted with the tuneful choir, 
The path which led within the wood purfued. 
There he refum'd his pilgrim's meek attire, 
And, hafl'ning back, prepar'd with zeal renew'd 
T' atchieve the perils of his travel rude. 
As thro' Heav'n's arch the fun afcended high, 
Gilt by it's rays again the tow'r he view'd, 
Where fate ordain 'd Jiis much-lov'd King to lie. 
In mute fdfpenfe he gaz'd, and heav'd the frequent figh. 

CXV. 
Tlius when, from Afric's hi4>le{s regions torn, 
The trembling viftim of colonial crimes 
To unknown fcenes of wretchednefi is borne; 
Oft does his mind| recur to happier times, 
Oft does his fancy trace his native climes, 
His parent's tendemefs, his children's love, 
And each fond tie which feeling fouls fublimes: 
But prefent pangs th' illufion foft remove. 
He wakes from dreams of blife his tyrant's pow'r to prove. 

CXVI. 

Acrofe his mind fuch fad reflexions glanc'd. 
As on the tow'r his lingering eyes he bent: 
Awhile he penlive flood, as one entranc'd; 
But reafon foon her aid confoling lent: 
With flep refolv'd acrofs the heath he M^ent, 
Nor ftopp'd, 'till, reaching Antwerp's proud domain, 
By ceafelefs cares and labour nearly fpent. 
He dar'd the perils of the fea again. 
With welcome tidings charg'd to eafe his country's pain. 

END OF BOOK III. 
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expedition — They learn that the Princes of the Empire^ 
hearing of Richard's captivity j had compelled the Emperor 
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I. 
W HILE thus Blon DEL with ceafelefs ardour wrought, 
Againft domeftic foes, whofe fury dread 
T' o'erwhelm their too-long harrafs'd country fought, 
Their warlike bands the faithful Barons led. 
Far was the feourge of defolation fpread : 
Throughout the land, with wild vindictive fway. 
Their influence dire aflbciate daemons fhed, 
And, as the rebels march'd in ftem array, 
Their cfy portended death, and ruin mark'd their way, 

II. 
On ev'ry fide was heard the trump of war: 
High in the air unnumbered banners wav'd, 
And fliew'd their rich emblazonments afar. 
The gen'rous fteed no more his fleet limbs lav'd 
In lake or ftream ; the conflid rude he brav'd, 
Arch'd his high neck, and fhook his flowing mane: 
The Chanfron rich and Poitrinal engrav'd 
Firm and ereft he bore; with proud difdain 
He fcaVd th* impending cliff, or fcour'd along the plain. 

I 
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III. 

As when, at eve's approach, the Alpine fwain 
Sounds from his deep-ton'd tube th' accuftom'd lay, 
To call his ftragglers from the grafly plain, 
Til' obedient flock his warning note obey; 
No more 'midft flow'ry meads his lambkins play. 
His goats no longer o'er the mountains roam, 
Bound o'er the hills and on their fummits ftray. 
While far beneath them thund'ring torrents foam : 
They own their matter's voice, and feek with him their home. 

TV. 

So, when was heard their Chieftain's welcome call. 
With loyal feelings and attachment true 
To every caftle ftrong and moated hall 
The zealous vaflalry of England flew. 
With weapons there fupplied and armour due, 
Each gallant leader trained his eager band: 
Before him as they pais'd in long review, 
He felt with tranfports frefli his heart expand, 
Ardour illum'd his eye, and hope his bofom fann'd. 

V. 

Recruited thus, no more Fitz-Peter check'd 
The gen'rous impulfe which his forces warm'd. 
He taught the fierce Llewellyn to refpeft 
The laws of war: M'here'er his power alarm'd 
The tranquil feat of innocence unarm'd, 
Dauntlefs he rufli'd the vidims weak to fave. 
In ev'ry quarter where the foemen fwarm'd. 
They fled confus'd before his legions brave. 
Or fell beneath his fword, and found an early grave. 
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From Trenta's verdant meads, where wav'd aloft 

The hoftile flandards with barbaric pride, 

As if at England's pow'r they madly fcoflTd, 

He drove the rude invaders; far and wide 

Their purple gore the fertite vallks dy*d. 

Nor lefe from Luna's ftream with peerlefi might 

He chas'd the caitifis who her arms defied, 

Till, once more gaining Snowdon's craggy height. 

They hid their recreant heads, and moum'd their hapleis 

[plight 
VII. 

Nor lefi prevail'd the now augmented hoft 
Of brave Brywere: the rebel bands he fought. 
And check'd with hand fevere their daring boaft 
Vain were the arts by fiends infidious taught. 
And fruitlefs all the ftratagems they wrought: 
From Thames's bank their weaken'd force retir'd. 
Where'er with loyalty indignant fraught 
He tum'd his courfe, by his example fir'd, 
England's bold youth to deeds of hardihood afpir'd. 

VIII. 
Yet ftill on Nottingham's and Windfor's tow'rs 
The rebel fiandards flew. Thefe to in veil 
With unremitting zeal he led his pow'rs, 
On ev'ry fide the harrais'd foe diftrefe'd. 
And either fiege with ceafeleis ardour prefe'd. 
But, tho' oft-times advantages he gain'd. 
Still, unfubdued by toil and want of reft. 
His fierce afiaults the rebel hofts fuftain'd. 
And brave, tho' guilty, ftill lus proffer'd tem^ difdain'd. 
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IX. 

While thus he worthily employ'd his force, 
A Courier, hot with travel, to his tent 
With hafte impatient rufh'd. His panting horfe, 
Still finarting from the fpur, by labour fpent. 
And white with foam, confefe'd his high intent. 
He wav'd his hand, and, leaping to the ground, 
" Chieftain!" cried he, " by Elinor I'm fent, 
" Throughout your ranks to fpread the joyful found, 
'^ That royal Richard lives, that England's Kin^ is 

[found.'* 
X. 

Th' affembled croud the welcome tidings hail'd ; 
Thro' ev'ry rank foon fpread th' exulting cry, 
And tranfport wild and extacy prevail'd. 
Thus, when in wintry night to ftubble dry 
Their flaming brands induftrious hinds apply, 
O'er the wide champaign far extends the blaze; 
The wanton element illumes the iky, 
And, while around it's fplendour it difplays, 
The diftant villagers in filent wonder gaze. 

XI. 
Soon as the firft glad tumult was appeas'd, 
Brtwere exclaim'd, " The tidings which you bring 
" Of Richard's fafety I have heard well pleas'd. 
" From woe fore-gone redoubled traniports fpring. 
" Now, in the future triumphs of their King 
" Let ev'ry brave and loyal warrior fhare I 
" With founds of joy let Heav'n's high concave ring! 
" And, while the brazen trumpet rends the air, 
'' It's blaft fhall fbrike our foes with terror and defpair !" 
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xn. 

Thus bad the Chief. At once throughout the croud 
The martial fymphony fkr-pealing broke: 
The clarion fhrill, the trumpet's clangor loud, 
The echoing horn, the drum's redoubling flroke, 
Join'd in exulting chorus to provoke 
The grateful hymn of praife from every tongue. 
It's fervid drain their pious ardour fpoke; 
And ftill, as rofe the deep-impaflion'd fong, 
They bleis'd the pow'r fupreme, th' avenger of their wrong. 

XIII. 
While thus the joyful ba^d their thanks exprefs'd^ 
The Courier to Brtwere at length explain'd 
Blondel's long dubious yet fuccefsful queft: 
How, in difguife, and under femblance feign'd, 
To dread Trivallis he admiflion gain'd. 
And how, tho' baffled in his firft eflay. 
He leam'd that there his Monarch was detain'd. 
As thus he fpoke, tears oft would force their way, 
And oft a rifing figh his feelings would betray. 

XIV. ' 

But foon as nature's tribute he had paid. 
He check'd the fond effufion of his grief, 
And thus the purpoie of his charge difplay'd. 
" The prefence of each wife and loyal chief 
" The Queen requires, whofe counfels lage and brief 
" May fcan th' important crifis of our fate, 
" To fuiTring Richard may infure relief, 
" Save him from Henry's unrelenting hate, 
*' And guard from dangers new our agitated ftate." 
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XV. 

** The great occafion prompt refolve demands," 
Replied Brywere; " obedient to her will 
" To delegated rule I leave my bands, 
" And hade her high injun&ion to fulfil. 
" Chandos! be thine the tafk with warlike (kill 
" To hold beleaguer 'd (lately Windfor's tow'r; 
" While AuDLEY brave, and gallant Soherville. 
" Dire6i; our cavalry's refiftlefs pow'r 
** With adive vigilance on ev'ry fide to fcour. 

XVI. 
" Saville, renown'd in war! be thine the care 
" To Nottingham, where Lacy prefles clofe 
" The nearly-vanquiih'd rebeb, to repair. 
" Tell him, that paft are fufTring England's woes, 
** That once again our King ihall face his foes. 
" With freihen'd ardour and redoubled zeal 
^^ Let him his engines of attack difpofe, 
" Till, 'midft their fliatter'd battlements, they feel 
" The vengeance of our arms, and for our mercy kneel.'* 

XVIL 
He faid; and forthwith, vaulting on his fieed. 
To Windfor's heights he bad a ihort adieu. 
And to the court advanc'd with anxious fpeed. 
Acrofs th' extending plains his courier flew 
Uncheck'd, 'till rifing to his earned view 
He hail'd the walls of London, ftretching wide 
Her circuit vaft and princely towers tb fliew. 
As, with becoming (late and feemly pride. 
Pre-eminent flie rofe, and grac'd old Thames's fide. 
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XVIII. 

Her ramparts high he fought not now to gain. 
Thro' Cbaring's hamlet pafs'd, his courfer fleet 
Soon brought him to the long-ennobled plain, 
Where Weftminfter difplay'd her regal feat, 
Of Saxon monarchs the renown'd retreat. 
He crofs'd the portal and the halls in hafte 
The Queen and England's puiiTant peers to meet, 
Where they the means in fecret council trac'd 
To aid their King condemned his hours in woe to wafte. 

XIX. 
Above the reft, as well her rank became. 
The royal Elinor prefiding fat, 
Guardian of Albion and of Richard's &me. 
On either hand the Peers in order'd ftate 
Grac'd the full board, and held their high debate: 
The mitred Prelates, by whofe counfels fage 
The Queen ftill rul'd; Pembroke in battle great, 
Leicester, who oft had dar'd the Pagan rage, 
And Mortimer well fkill'd the doubtful war to wage. 

XX. 

There too Mauleon held his worthy place, 
And Granville bold, who erft aflbciate wore 
The badge of faith religion's caufe to grace; 
Neville renown'd, and Reginald who bore 
The royal ftandard on Judaea's ihore, 
Fitz-Allwyn wife, and Henry of Almaigne, 
With Hubert deeply read in antient lore, 
And brave Blondel, who late with care and pain 
Dar'd for his Sovereign's fake his foreign toil fuftain. 
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XXI. 

Thefe, as Brywere approached, in thought profound 
And filence deep which rev'rence meet exprefs d 
Liften'd, as to the Peers aflembled round 
The gallant Leicester his difcourfe addreis^d. 
Sudden he ftopp'd, and welcome glad confefs'd. 
Brywere retum'd his greeting with refpeft, 
Then pray'd the Earl no longer to arreft 
His purposed counfel, whofe advice correft 
Their judgments might decide, their common voice direct. 

XXII. 
" Doubtlefs," refum'd the Earl, " the time demands 
" That, with advice affur'd and couniels fage, 
^^ With voice unanimous and willing hands, 
" We fhould in this, our country's caufe, engage. 
" Her fufF'rings, caused by elemental rage, 
" By plague, by famine, and her Monarch's woe, 
" It well becomes our ftations to affuage. 
" Let firm refolve on wifdom founded fliew 
" The bleft effefts from zeal and loyalty which flow. 

XXIII. 
" Nor may we Heav'n's kind providence diftruft. 
" E'en in the dreadful hour, when traitors bafe 
" With rude irruption and pretence unjuft 
" O'er England's bofom dar'd their courfe to trace, 
** Our righteous caufe o'erwhelm'd them with difgrace. 
" Where are their conquefis now? their triumphs high? 
" Driv'n from the field, our arms no more they face, 
" No more the combat's bloody iffue try, 
<< But vanquifli'd hide their fliame, and from our legions fly. 
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XXIV. 

" Our Ihatter'd realm no longer treafons fhake; 
" No more the jarring founds of civic broil 
" To deeds of foul import the foul awake. 
" The further talk, John's black attempt to foilj 
" By thine, Brywere ! and brave Fitz-Peter's toil 
^^ Is happily advanced. It now remains 
" To check the foes who Normandy delpoil, 
^^ To free our Monarch from th' inglorious chains 
" In which bafe Henry's pow'r his war-tried limbs retains. 

XXV. 

^^ He hopes, and rightly does he deem I trufl, 

" That we, whofe breafts with loyalty beat high, 

" Our King to refcue from his grafp upjuft 

" With lib'ral hand his ranfom will fupply. 

" Lives there the wretch who would the means deny 

" Of (aving him on whom the ftate depends? 

" I fee your fpirits kindling in each eye, 

" The patriot flame thro' ev'ry nerve afcends, 

" New ftrength to England s realm your gen'rous purpofe 

[lends. 
XXVI. 

" While fome to Holy Rome their courfe purfue, 
" Let others to imperial Worms repair. 
^^ In terms appropriate, and with firmnefs due, 
" Let them our wrongs and juft demands declare, 
" If Henry to refufe redreis fliall dare, 
" Let them defiance and revenge proclaim, 
^' And ihake his foul with terror and deQ>air. 
" Tho' bold in guilt, yet, when convicted, tame, 
'^ The tyrant bafe will crouch at England's awful name. 
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xxvn. 
" Thus, whUe our firft great duty we fulfil, 
" To ftem the inroads of our Gallic foe 
" Twere fit to name fome Chief of well-tried (kill, 
" Whofe ample pow'rs may ward the menac'd blow, 
^^ And in the tented field to Philip fliew 
^^ Our Englifli valour and untainted zeal. 
" Oh Queen! to me this enterprize allow: 
" The proud oppreflbr foon my force ihall feel, 
** Or death by honour crown'd my loyalty fliall feal." 

XXVIII. 
Thus fpake the vet'ran Chief. His counfels fage, 
In filence heard, fank deep in every breaii 
Thus, when o'erpaft the rattling tempeft's rage. 
As if with awe and wonder ftill imprefs'd 
In calm repofe all nature feems to reft; 
Mute ev'ry breath, and hufii'd each ruder found : 
While, from his golden chamber in the weft. 
The fetting fun with dazzling radiance crown'd 
Sheds his tranfcendent beams, and fpreads delight around. 

XXIX. 
Immers'd in thought profound the Peers remained ; 
Each eye up-rais'd enraptured feem'd t' invoke 
Th' Eternal Power who England's realm maintained, 
When thus the Queen th' aiTembly grave befpoke. 
" lUuftrious Chie&! to ward th' impending ftroke 
" Which adverfe fortune levell'd at our ftatc, 
" Rightly I judg'd this council to convoke, 
" Where you, alike in arms and wifdom great, 
^' Might for our country's weal with common voice debate. 
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XXX. 

" Sage your advice I deem. Our Gallic foes, 
" Who now o'er Normandy's rich province dare 
" Urge their fell hate, let Leicefter's Earl oppofe, 
" While here, with hafte and unremitting care, 
" The means of Richard's ranfom we prq>are, 
" Let Mortimer, commiflion'd in our name, 
" To bloody Henry proud defiance l)ear; 
" Let him our wrongs and menac'd wrath proclaim, 
" And urge him to redeem his proftituted fame. 

XXXI. 
" From Rome's dread Pontiff fuccour to intreat 
" Th' important tafk to Hubert we affign. 
" If thefe appointments your concurrence meet, 
" Let us, while thus our efforts we combine, 
" Implore Heav'n's fov'reign aid. The Power divine, 
" Th' immortal guardian of our favour'd ifle, 
" Still to our fupplications will incline; 
" Still on our pious energy will fmile, 
" Confirm our patriot zeal, and fan6tify our toil" 

XXXII. 
Thus fpoke th' undaunted Queen. With awe imprefs'd 
Th' admiring Peers approv'd her counfels iage. 
When Mortimer th' affembly thus addrefi'd. 
" In tented fields tumultuous war to wage, 
" To dare in battle's front the foeman's rage, 
" My time has been employ'd: I boafl no fkill 
" In ftate intrigues with courtiers to engage; 
" Yet to my Monarch's caufe devoted ftiU, 
*' Behold! I fland prepar'd your pleafure to fulfil 
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XXXIIL 

" To Hekry*s court, as wills the Queen, I go: 
** But, rude of fpeech» I fear my terms uncouth 
" In foft perfuafioiVs ftream but ill may flow. 
'* Would Pembroke, lov'd companion of my youthj 
'* And brave Blondel, renoTi^'d for loyal truth> 
*' Join to my hearty zeal their powerful aid, 
*^ My path perplexed their eloquence will fmooth; 
" Well Ihall our country's wrongs be then difplay'd, 
'* And England's menaced wrath in terrors be array d,'* 

XXXIV. 
Tims Mortimer. In kind and courteous guife> 
As honoured by his choice, the warlike pair 
Spoke their aflent to grace his enteiprife. 
And now their arms and followers to prepare, 
As well their rank became, employed tlieir care. 
An hundred bold and vetTan knights they chofe 
To form their fquadron and their toil to Iharc, 
Wlio oft, in conflict with their Pagan foes, 
On Judali's plains had learn *d their fury to oppofe. 

XXXV. 

A^ o'er the Ken ti III plains their way they took, 
While their white ]>lumcs high wavVi from ever)* crcft. 
Their gallant fteedji, whofe hoofs the champaign Ihook^ 
With neigh ings loud their eagerncfs cxprefs'd, 
And, as if confcious of their purpos'd queft, 
Urg d their fleet courfc, and proudly fpurn'd the ground* 
Towards Dover's port their travel they addrelsd, 
Where Ihcltcr'd by the cliffs that towcr'd around, 
In happy hour arrived, their ready barks tliey found. 
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XXXVI. 

Clear was the iky, and fav'ring was the gale. 
The bufy mariners their anchors weigh'd, 
And (betch'd with dexterous hand the flowing fail: 
The curling billows round the veflels play'd, 
While, on the top-mafi's giddy height array 'd, 
Courting th^ breeze the blood-red pennants flew: 
The pilot's flcill the gliding barks obey'd, 
And, as loud caroll'd the obfervant crew, 
Old England's white-rob'd coafls receded from their view. 

xxxvn. 

Now fank the fun beneath the weftem wave, 
While, in calm majefly, the queen of night 
From Heav'n's high arch her filv'ry lulfare gave. 
Tinging the waters with her radiance white. 
The crouded warriors haiPd her welcome light; 
And Pembroks, as the deck he flowly pac^d. 
With Mortimer difcours'd of many a fight, 
And many a combat's varied feats he trac'd. 
Where the enfanguin'd crofs by vi6tory had been grac'd. 

XXXVIII. 
Far from the reft, inuners'd in thought profound 
Bloxdel, regardlefs of their converfe, fat 
He caft his eyes the tranquil fcene around, 
Recalling all that had occurr'd of late. 
When, to inveftigate his Monarch's fate. 
He crofs'd the fea, and fought Germania's ftrand. 
Of dread Trivallis and of Auftria's hate 
He mus'd; and much the prefent perib fcann'd. 
Which menac'd his lov'd Lord from ruthlefi Henry's 

[hand. 
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XXXDC. 

As with impatience in his mind he turn'd 
How his enlargement he might beft obtain, 
His bread with hopes and fears alternate burn*d. 
With op'ning joy, and oft recurring pain. 
Unable now his feelings to reftrain, 
He join'd th' aflbciate Chicfe. In converfe deep 
They pais'd the night, till o'er th' empurpled main 
Frefh from the eaft the mom began to creep. 
And the bright fun thro' Heav'n commenc'd his progrefe 

[fteep. 
XL. 

The crew exulting hail'd his cheerful ray, 
And, as their fails the fav'ring zephyrs fwell'd, 
The nimble barks purfued their deftin'd way. 
Soon the rich coaib of Flandria they beheld, 
Where, charg'd with Europe's wealth, the princely Schcld 
His ample tribute to old ocean pours. 
O'er his broad furfece by the gale impell'd. 
Well pleas'd they gaz'd upon his fertile fliores. 
Where nature's hand difplay'd her variegated ftores. 

XLI. 
On Antwerp's quay they haften'd now to land. 
Soon, from their toils refreih'd, the Chieftains drew 
In duly order'd rank the gallant band, 
And, their high purpofe anxious to renew, 
Urg'd their fleet fteeds their travel to purfue. 
With vig rous courfe they held their eager queft; 
And now to Flandria's plains they bad adieu. 
And o'er Germania's fpreading regions prefe'd. 
While loyalty and zeal infpir'd each gen'rous bread. 
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XLII. 

O'er hill and valley they purfued their way, 
Now (kirting Rhine's broad fh^am, where feated high, . 
In rude fublimity and wild array, 
Unnumber'd caftles brav'd th' inclement iky, 
Now palling o'er the fertile vales which lie 
On either bank, with corn and vineyards fair. 
As ftill they journey'd on, they chanc'd defcry 
A troop array'd in habits gay and rare, 
Whofe banners wide unfurl'd wav'd proudly in the air. 

XLIII. 
On thefe were feen the Magi who ador'd 
The Babe Divine, who from his heav'nly throne 
Defcending, deign'd falvation to afford, 
Whofe humble roof the eaftem flar had fhewn. 
Before the well-arm'd band there rode alone. 
With ftole of white and rochet rich bedeck'd, 
The princely Bifhop of far-fam'd Cologne. 
His filver'd hairs and countenance ered; 
Announced his worth, and claim'd well-inerited refped. 

XLIV. 
Gladly the Englifh knights the prince beheld, 
And, to overtake him, with augmented hafle 
Acrols the plain their couriers they impell'd. 
The prelate, as their near approach he trac'd, 
Which fpoke fome high intent, more flowly pac'd; 
But, when their flandard he diflinftly faw, 
Which the enfanguin'd crofs fuperbly grac'd, 
Emblem of Christ, and of Christ's holy law. 
His heart with joy beat high and reverential awe. 
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XLV. 

" Warriors!" he cried, "by Him whom impious force 
" On yonder crofs compeird erewhile to bleed, 
** Whither and whence ye bend your purpos'd coiirfe, 
" And why thus arm'd, I pray ye to aread. ** 
" Urg'd by a bafe and nioft unknightly deed," 
Cried Pembroke, ^'and our captive King to aid, 
*' Towards Henry's court from England we proceed, 
" Too long the tyrant has his power difplay'd^ 
*' Too long has moum'd our Prince by t reach Vy foul be- 

[trayd. 
XLVh 

" In me/' and as he fpake his helm he rais*d, 
" Pembroke, your friend and comrade lov'd behold j 
" Yon puiffant knight, in armour black encas'd, 
" Is Mortimer, in many a fight grown old, 
** And lie, with fcarf of green, Blondel the bold/' 
Forthwith the Prince, his friend rememb nng well, 
Stretch'd forth his arms, and much rejoiced t' infold 
His brave compeer, while tears of tranfport fell, 
As mutually they fought of pafl events to tell. 



XLVII. 

'* Well pleas VI, illuftrious knights!*' the Prelate cried, 
" The purpofe of your million I have heard. 
" Tho' Henry may attempt his guilt to hide, 
" Your King's releafc no mure fhall be deferred. 
" Germanias potentates their iaulchtons gird; 
" Moguntia s Prince, of Cleves the potent Earl, 
** Saxonm's Duke, and Brunfwick's Chief reverd, 
** Their banners high indignantly unfurl, 
And gainll the tj^rant bafc their joint defiance hurL 
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XLVIII. 
" For, tho' with watchful care and jealous heed 
" Henry his pris'ner's ftate forlorn conceal'd, ■ 
*^ At length the hateful and unknightly deed 
" By Heav'n's immediate guidance was reveal'd. 
" Auftria's (tern Duke, whofe heart by vengeance fteel'd 
" Detain'd the gallant Prince in harih dure&, 
" Compell'd to ficknds and to pain to yield, 
" Obey'd the voice, which urg'd him to confeis 
'^ His guilt, and when too late contrition to exprels. 

XUX. 
" Forthwith Germania's peers, in numbers ftrong, 
'^ Call'd on their Chief the caufes to afiign 
" Which led him thus your injur'd King tp wrong. 
" With them my warmeft efforts I combine; 
" And haften now at Worms their bands to join, 
" Where in the Diet, with to-morrow's light, 
" We mean to profecute our great defign. 
" I little need your ardour to incite, 
" Or urge you in the tafk your. efforts to unite." 



Th' attentive warriors his difcourfe approved, 
And, ftill the means difcuffing hwv they bed 
Might eafe the fuff^'rings of their King belov'd, 
Heedleis of toil, and negligent of reft, . 
Their vig'rous fieeds inceflantly they prefe'd. 
Till to th' imperial ramparts they drew nigh. 
What time the fetting fun approach'd the weft. 
And mifty clouds acrofs th' encriipfon'd fky, 
Betok'ning night s s^proach, in varied forms 'gan fly. 
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** Here,**faid the Prince, '*awh!Ie, brave knights! remain: 

** 'Twere right fome fitting meflenger to fend, 

" An audience from the monarch to obtain ; 

" While I prepare, with many a gen'rous friend, 

" Such aid as beft may fuit your views to lend, 

" Well pleas 'd will they your worth diftinguiih'd greets 

'* And gladly will they on your fteps attend, 

*' When w ith the proud opprdTor firft ye meet, 

** Of England's juft complaint and Richard's wrongs to 

[treat." 
LII. 

Thus faying, to the gate his courfe he bent, 
While Basset, by the chieftains charged to bear 
Notice of their approach and high intent. 
To Henry's prefence haften'd to repair. 
Meantime, the warriors, with becoming care, 
Difcufs'd the points which Cologne*s Prince had told, 
And fought the means moft aptly to declare 
The hoftile purport of their midton bold. 
Should iHU injurious force complete redrefs withhold 



LUL 
Their gen>ous bofoms buni'd with loyal flame, 
And proud defiance fat on every brow, 
When from the gate tbrth ilfuing Basset came. 
Approaching near, he bent with revVence low, 
Then thus began: " lUuilrious chieftains! know 
** Imperial Henry chargci* me to fay^ 
*' He waits with much impatience, *till you Ihcw 
" Why to his [)rerence thus you take your way, 
And why your (landards wave in menacing array/ 
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His words indignantly the Chieft receivM, 
SafpeAmg that with machinations new 
The treafons, which he foully had atchiev'd, 
He purposed ftill un fated to purfue. 
Yet ftay'd they not their courfe : in order due 
Tlirough the throng'd town they gallantly advanced. 
WTien to the royal palace near they drew, 
O er its wide front their eyes admiring glanced, 
Where the materials rich the workman's (kill enhanc'd. 



LV. 

As from their foaming fteeds the chiefe defcendj 
Tlie courtly heralds halVning from the gate, 
Upon their ftep.^ obediently attend. 
Till to the hall they came, where thron'd in ftate, 
Expefting their approachj the EmpVor fat^ 
And round him^ forming an auguft divan, 
AfTembled Princes flood his will t* await. 
Throughout their ranks approi ing murmurs ran, 
When, ftretching forth his liand, thus brave Blondel be- 

LVI. 
" Charged by the powers, who now of Albion's land 
" Tlie watchful cares of goTemment fudain, 
^' Before this prefence dignified we ftand, 
'* To ftate our wrongs, and juftice to obtain, 
** Our canfe is good, nor can our fait be I'ain r 
*' For, tlio' oppreflion may awhile difplay 
** Her impious force, and honour tbully iiain, 
*^ Immortal truth will vindicate her fway. 
And guilts recefles dark illumine with her ray- • 
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" By us our country fpeaks: in England's name, 

" Her Monarch s freedom from injurious thrall, 

** Anrl full redrefe from thee we boldly claim. 

** If, deaf to confcience, you rejeft our call, 

** Think on the woes, which may tliy ftate befal 

'* From England's arms and congregated powT: 

" Let her deiiouncd revenge thy foul appal; 

** And timely deprecate tlie feartul hour, 
'* When for her injur d King hex ^ cngeaace Uie flialJ Ihow'r. * 



LVIIL 
" Free welcome, Chiefs! * replied the Prince, *' receive: 
" Yet, while your prefence dignifies my courts 
" You muft allow me, noble Sirs! to grieve, 
** That, trolling to a vague and falfe report, 
" A charge of deep and horrible import, 
** Moft foreign to my foul, you ralhly bring. 
** Thus does fufpicion ftill the truth diftort; 
" Thus calumny expands her treacirrous wing, 
** On unfufpefting worlh her venonf d darts to fling- 

LIX. 
** You talk of guilt, and of your Monarch's wrong, 
" Tho' confident your terms, yet I rcl'peft 
" The rights which to your character belong, 
" And, tho' mifus'd, your perfons will protect. 
" Thus ftands the truth. When, in Dalnmtia wrecked, 
" Your warlike King by AuftriaV Duke was fei«*d, 
** I deem'd it wrong th' occafion to negleft, 
" Which offer *d vengeance for my friend deceasd, 
'* For moft unknightly dced^, and crimes yet unappeas'd, * 
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As from his eye keen indignation flaih'd^ 
And anger ting'd his cheek with vivid hues, 
To earth ftem Mortimer his gauntlet dafli'd: 
" Thy proofs," he cried, " I dare thee to produce! 
" It ill becomes thee bafely thus to ufe 
" The Chriftian champion, who, when paltry fear 
" Urg'd thee thy foul omiffion to excufe, 
'^ Dar'd on Judasa's ihores the crols to bear, 
" And from the Pagan foe his trophies proud. to tear," 

LXI. 
" When on the hoary front time's with'ring hand,** 
Henry replied, ^^has fbrew'd the marks of agie, 
" We might exped to meet with felf-command, 
'^ With courteous bearing, and refledion fage, 
^^ Whofe fleady calmnefi might attemper rage, 
'^ And check the rebel pailions as they rife. 
" I mean not, Chieftain! wordy war to wage: 
'' When in fmall compais the difcuffion lies^ 
'' Unfeemly warmth the want of argument implies. 

Lxn. 
" Tis true, your Monarch in my pow*r I hold; 
^^ And, did th' occafion fuit the caufe t' explain, 
'^ Eafy it were with realbns manifold 
" The juflice of my conduft to maintain. 
^^ But fuch details would now be made in vain: 
" For know, brave Knights ! ere to my court you came, 
" I pledged my word to yonder princely train, 
" That they, appreciating your Sovereign's blame, 
'f Should on his guilt pronounce or juftify his fame. 
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*^ To-moiTow's fun will view tli' aflenibly iMet 
** Then to German la's chiefs my charges grave, 
*' Detaird and full, I purpofe to repeat 
** Then Ihall your Monarcli free ad million have, 
" To plead his caufe, his high renown to favCj 
" And from imputed wrongs himfelf to clear- 
" There too your prefence equally I crave^ 
*' That you the folcmn argument may hear, 
And of the Diets voice a juft report may bean" 



Lxrv. 
^?hil€ with ambiguous phrafe the tyrant ipoke, 
And half the truth difclos'd and half conccard, 
IVom the furrounding Peers a mum^ur broke. 
Which indignation ill repreft'd reveal'd. 
Thus, fable fays, beneath Phlegrea's field, 
When earth's imprilbn'd fons with giant force 
Attempt t' efcape and arms again to wneld. 
While rocks on rocks imposed forbid their courfe, 
Far tliro' the caverns deep refound their threat'nmgs hoar&di 

LXV. 
Again to fpeak bold Mortimer eflTay'd; 
But Pembroke, who a quick advantage fpicd 
From Henry's craft, prevented him, and faid, 
" Whether to trutli or talfehnod be allied 
" Thy fpecious plea, we need not now decide. 
** We hold thee pledged the caufes to detail 
** Why to our King enlargement is denied: 
** The Diet's judgement will remove the veil 
** Which treachery foul has weav'd^ ami juftic4:J will prevail 
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** Henry I farewell; we confidently count 
** To-morrow here our injure! King fliall ftand: 
*' Then, when his fuflF>ings to their full amount 
" Shall be recorded, and his virtues fcannd, 
** Expefl us to renew our juft demand*" 
He ceas'd- Tlie Princes courteoufly arofe^ 
And led the Chieftains to rejoin their band ; 
For now departing day had reached its clofe, 
And deep from mortals claimed his tribute of repofe. 

LXVIL 
Her filent reign now folemn midnight held, 
And from her poppies foft oblivion Ihed, 
As high her cloudy chariot Ihe impelled, 
And deep her fhadows o'er th' horizon fpread. 
The confcious tyrant on his lofty bed 
Alone partook not of the general reft; 
From his ftill wakeful eye- lids dumber fled. 
While ftrong conflidting paflTions tore his breaft, 
And ihame^ revenge and fear his labVing mind opprels'd. 

LXVIIL 
Vainly to court her foftTing aid he tried; 
But flie, tho' oft invoked, her calm repofe 
To his flill agitated foul denied. 
Thro' the deep gloom ideal phantoms rofe, 
And flitting forms^ as if denouncing woes, 
Quick gliding by his couch terrific pafs'd. 
And groans were heard, and agonizing throes. 
Starting, around his eager eyes he caft 
To trace their courfe obfcene, then fank with dread aghaft. 
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LXJX. 

A clammy fweat his trembling 



limbs bcdew'dj 



And wide diverging flood his briltling haiij 
Wlaile confeience her appalling charge renewed. 
Shook her keen whip, and urg'd him to defpair. 
With horror ftruck^ he would have breathed a prayer: 
But ere his tongue the impulfe new obey'd, 
He heard the found of pinions thro' the air, 
And ftraightway at his fide appeared a Shade^ 
Of outline undetinVl, as if in clouds array 'd, 

LXX. 
It feem'd as though refemhling human form. 
Of fize gigantic and imperial mien, 
Black and confused, as when thro' wintry ftorm 
A mountain vaft in mi ft obfcure is feen, 
When brooding tempefts robe it s fummits green, 
And o'er it's brow contending meteors play. 
From what appeared it's head flaih'd light' nings keen, 
Cafting around a blue fulphureous ray, 
Which fiird the tyrant's foul with terror and difmay. 

LXXI, 
Waving what fliewM a hand, around him broke 
In fearful chorus thunders loud and deep, 
While thus with accents harlh the viliou fpoke, 
*' Henhv! attend — from thofe recefles ftt'ep^ 
*^ Where Heaven's eternal foes their ftation keep, 
** Lol BELiAt comes. While now my leader's foes 
** Expe^ the har%'eft of tlieir UnU to reap, 
" And ItuirARDs thraldom fondly hope to clofe, 
'* Mark my bchdt, and learn their efforts to oppofe. 
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LXXIL 
** Let others for the fabftance ihadows clafp ! 
*' But let more certain joys thy foul invite 
** A prefent good and triiimplis fure to giafp. 
" Enjoy the vaft ineffable delight, 
" To crulli thy rival, his renown to blight, 
" To blaft his glories with eternal iliame. 
** If ought there need thy vengeance to excite, 
*' Compare witli thine bis far-extending fame^ 
Till thy vex'd bolbm own the agitating flame* 



LXXIIL 
" A^Tiat if, on fome remote and liofiile ftrand, 
^* Far from thy throne, and fiom thine empire torn, 
** Fate had condemned thee to a tyrant *s hand? 
** Would not thy mind refentnient deep have home? 
*' Would not remembrance' ftarp and goading thorn 
" Have urg'd thee to a retribution ftrong? 
** Could 'ft tliou forgive the ftem opprdfofs fcom, 
** Or check, when able to revenge thy wrong, 
** Thy rage niatur'd by painSj and nurs d by fuff rings long? 

JLXXrv. 
'* Think then, if Richard Ihould his throne regain, 
*^ Should he once more o*er England's powVful ftate, 
** Grac'd by renowTi, and flufli d with conqueft reign, 
** Tliink on the ills which may thyfelf await 
^' Confult thy heart to eftimate his hate. 
" If that ihall warn thee of expected harm, 
" Prevent thy ruin ere it be too late: 
*' Let not unfounded hopes fufpicion charm, 
Tempt thee to yield thy prey^ thy fujy to difarm. 
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** Immortal Powers with thee then- efibrts joio, 
" And me, their aftive minifter, they fend 
" To aid thy caufe and profper thy defign, 
*' Still on thy fteps with watchful care t' attend, 
*' Still thy viodiftive meafures to befriend, 
*' And for to-morrows proof thy foul to fteel. 
" Then o'er thee ftall my favYing wings extend ; 
*^ I will inltruft thee with the Peers to deal, 
** And fkilfully the truth in myftery to conceal. 

OCXVL 
" Tlien with a firmnefe which become thy pride, 
" Aroufe thee, Prince! th* expe^ing Chiefs to meet, 
" And on thy vrftims fortunes to decide. 
'* Think how immenfe the prize, revenge how fweet: 
'* Still more refledl, that now there's no retreat 
" From inOant judgment but fubmiflion bafe. 
'* Firft weigh the horrors which attend defeat, 
*' Then let thy fancy all the triumphs trace, 
** WMchi when thy rival falls, tliy vi6tor brows fliall grace, 

LXXVIL 
No more he added. Trembling and amaz'd 
The Prince in breathlcfs agony remained, 
As on the phantom eagerly he gaz'd. 
It vanifli'd, and again deep filence reign*d. 
Henry ere long his fortitude regained; 
And J confident of more than mortal aid. 
By neither pity nor remorfe rrftrain'd, 
Tlie dilates of th* imperious fiend obey'd, 
While in new talihoods cloathil, his charges he array 'd* 
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Lxxvnr. 
Tlie ploughman haniefs'd now his lufty team, 
And ilowly o'er the glebe purfued his way; 
Now from th* horizon glanc'd the morn's grey beam. 
And o'er repoCng nature Ihot it's ray; 
The early lark, her homage glad to pay, 
Caroll d her hymn, and, pois'd on outfpread wing, 
Haird the refplendent harbinger of day, 
Who gaily rofe, charged by high Heav'n to bring 
To fuff'ring Engl^id joy and freedom to her King, 

LXXIX. 
Scarcely as yet his emanations bright 
Had ting'd tlie lofty tow rs of Worms with gold. 
And fcarcely yet, arous'd from flumbcrs light, 
Her gates tlie careful warders 'gan t' unfold 
Wlien from then- couches fprang the Chieftains bold. 
With generous zeal their patriot lx>foms beat, 
And much they yearn d their SovVeign to behold, 
As on they pafs'd Gennania's Peers to meet, 
Wlio now affenibled flood their wiihd approach to greet. 

L3£XX. 

One common purpofe fill'd each gallant heart; 
With ardour emulous and feelings high 
Each fought his aid and counfel to impart. 
But brief their converfe ; foon the trumpet's cry, 
With piercing note re-echoing to the iky. 
Announced th' imperial prefence, and aloud 
Proclaimed that now th' eventful hour was nigh. 
The Chieftains heard, and thro* th' admiring croud 
Advanc'd in fplendid rank and with demeanour proud. 
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Before the palace, in well ordered ftate 
And long-pmtrafted line, the guard was plac'd, 
The Princes of the empire to await : 
Their war-tried limbs in armour were encas'd, 
And helms with plumes furcharg'd their temples grac'd. 
With decent awe their enfigns to the ground 
Graceful they lowerM as on the Chieftains pafs'd, 
Mliile from their brazen tubes th' martial found 
Symphonious rofe and ipread rich harmony around. 

LXXKlh 
Now op'd the maflTive portals, to difclofe 
Tlie vaulted halK where, beneath arches wide. 
Seats after feats high elevated rofe, 
And graced with lengthen d rank each fpacious fide. 
Above the reft, with purple fplendour dy'd, 
O'er-canopied was feen th' imperial throne. 
Bedecked with lavilh pomp and gaudy pride; 
Enchas d in gold, full many a precious ftone 
Refplendent beam'd, and far with dazzling luilre ihone. 

LXXXIII. 
The Peers arofe the Chieftains to falute. 
But foon their ftations re-alfum'd, imprefs'd 
With deep fulpenfe and expe^iation mute, 
Wliile angry glances from each eye confds^d 
The feelings itrong wliich throbb d in ev'ry brealt 
Henry, who his intended iiTong to cloak 
His face in cauoterfeitcd fmilcs had drefe'd. 
With hand outftretchd attention now befpoke, 
And thus with lludied phrafe the general filcncc broke. 
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LXXXIV. 
" No common topics now your doom abide; 
" No partial int'refis your decrees demand. 
" Convoked the fate of empires to decide, 
^^ Before your bar a captive King will fland, 
" Whofe warlike fame thro' Judah's diiiant land 
" Renown has grac'd with eulogy fublime. 
^^ Me, all averfe, imperious calls command 
" To charge this Monarch, onc6 our Europe's prime, 
" With many a foul offence and moft unknightly crime. 

LXXXV. 
" Fain would I fliun the tafk I now fulfil : 
" Yet honour's voice and duties ftri6l compel 
" With influence potent my relu^nt will 
'' On guilt prefum'd and recreant deeds to dwell. 
" Should he my weighty charges anfwer well, 
" My fuffrage, Princes! fhall with your's unite: 
" But ihould fbrong proof your judgment fure impel 
" His vamifh'd and untrue defence to flight, 
^' On his attainted head let vengeance fiem alight" 

LXXXVI. 
He ceased. Forthwith^the gates wideK>p'ning flew^' 
All gaz'd, when, with an awe-commanding^^ air, 
The martial King advancing met their view. 
His pallid cheek denoted pafl-gone care. 
And unconfin'd his flowing auburn hair 
With many a ringlet loofe his temples crown'd : 
£re£l he flood,' as if his foes to dare; 
And, as witibconfdous majefly around 
His piercing eyes ht caft, indignantly he frown'd 
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As when, purfuiug her accuftom'd way. 
The palling moon obfcures the orb of light, 
And hides with mantle dark his noon-tide ray, 
The fad Peruvian on Pichinca's height, 
Mourns his great parent overwhelm 'd in night; 
But, foon as 'gins retire th' invader dread. 
With wild acclaim he hails the viftor bright, 
Exulting marks his beams reviving fpread. 
Renew the day, and round getherial fplendour flied, 

LXXXVDL 
Such was the feeling of each gallant Chief, 
When firft the Champion of the Crofs they view'd. 
Still great in woe, ftill dignified in grief, 
And ftill by adverfe fortune unfubdued. 
Tlie Tyrant now arofe. His bofora rude 
The cordial power of pity ne'er confefs'd : 
Butj with a look which hate vindiftive (hew'd, 
And gefture fierce which kindling rage exprels'd. 
Thus with imperious tone th* aflembly he addrefe'd. 

" At length, moft noble Peers! tlie hour is come. 
" When England's King, wliom grofs offences ftain, 
*' Before your bar auguft awaits his doom. 
^* To lend awhile your calm attention deign^ 
** When of high crimes and treafons I arraign 
** Yon recreant Prince. With confiflence I alk^ 
** And trull your patient hraring to obtain, 
** Wliilc brictty I perform my painful talk, 
** To tcir from guilt's bafe front her hypocritic maft. 
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" Let not his valour or his warlike fame 
** Your judgments to undue compaiTion lead: 
" *Tho' paft deferts may your indulgjence claim, 
" Yet juftice (till with greater force fliould pkad* 
*' When thus to ftate my charges I proceed, 
*' On your impartial verdid I rely* 
" Religion 3 rights for vengeance intercede, 
" Intuited monarchs for redrefi apply, 
*' And to high Heav'n afcends my murder'd kinfman's cry! 

XCL 

" Fii^l then, of treafon Richard I accufe> 
** In that, regardlefs of my fovVeign right, 
*' By fpecious art5 and fcandalous abufe 
** He aided Tancred my juft hopes to blight 
*' From me that traitor, on pretences light, 
" Apulia's throne and Sicily witldwld, 
** Mock'd at my vengeance, and diiyain'd my might; 
" Yet would my powV his duty have compell'd, 
** Had Hot the Englift Prince his arrogance upheld. 



XCIL 

** On him, who folemn faith and fervice fwore, 

** I unfufpeAing my reliance placed, 

** And looked that he my kingdoms would reftore; 

" But little giidVd I, that, by fraud debased, 

" By int'reft wai^*d, and by deceit difgrac'd, 

" My falfe ally my deadly foe had joined! 

** Too late his foul contrivances I trac'd, 

** When my fair claim reluftant I refign'd, 

And yielded to their force and armameut combined. 
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** Next I accufe Wm, that, infiamd with pride, 

" And prompted by ambition unreftrain^d, 

" He dar'd his hoftile bands towards Cyprus guide. 

" The ifle to royal Isaac appertained: 

" Tliere my ally and noble kinfman reign d, 

** Not lefs for courtefy, than anns renowned, 

** Till, with invalion rude and purpofe feign'd^ 

'* OccafiQU fit the faitlilefs Richard found, 

To fpoil his peaceful realm, and fpread difmay around. 

XCIV. 
" Forgetful of the facred badge he wore, 
" Tlie Chriftian caufe to fuccour he delay d, 
" To glut his fury on a Chriftian fliore. 
•* Tlie Ifle he feiz'd: it's Prince a captive made, 
" And, as if bent the purple to degrade, 
*' Th* imperial Chief in bonds he dar'd to hold, 
** And from his coafts infultingly conveyd* 
" Since when, indued by fordid thirft of gold. 
His ill-acquir'd domain to ftrangers he has fold. * 



XCV* 
** Such were the proud exploits of England's Chief, 
'' When to Judiea s too-long fuft^ring ftrand 
" With fiinulatcd zeal he bore reUe£ 
" Mark now, how well he ufed his high command, 
" When, by th' infidious projefls he had planned, 
** The guidance of their armaments he gain d. 
*^ He ruFd the Chieftains with an iron hand, 
" Slightetl their counfek, their advice difdain'd. 
And witli oppreflioo ftraiige his tyranny maintain 'd. 
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" I mean not, Princes ! to narrate at large 
" The crimes which each cnifader bold mnft know : 
" But one nnknightly deed I needs muii charge. 
" At Afcalon, contempt and hate to fliew, 
" Into the mote obfcene he dar'd to throw 
" The flag of Auftria's Duke, his arms defac'd, . 
" And — can I fpeak fuch horrors! —with a blow 
" His matchlefs worth and high renown difgrac'd, 
" And from the rampart s height the vet'ran warrior chasd. 

XCVII. 

*^ To your own hearts I boldly make appeal. 
" The foul indignity each gen'TOus peer ... . 

" With fympathetic energy muft feel. . 
" If fov'reign rights and honout yd revere, / 
. " Unite the much wrong'd Auftria's fiUne to clear, 
" And from reproach his mem'ry to releafe I ; 
" Oh ! to yon bright and empyrean fphere 
" May favoring Seraphs mounting in the breeze. 
•* Your high tefolvc convey his fpirit to appeafe! 

XCVIII. 
" On crimes like thefe 'tis irkfomic to enlarge: 
" Still more unwillingly I now commence 
" Yet graver guilt on England's King to charge. 
*' Bound as he was ftri6l juftice to difpenfe 
^' To all who join 'd their forces in defence 
^* Of Paleftine opprefi'd by foemen rude, 
" On flight occafion, and on weak pretence 
" With brave Montferrat he difpute renewed,. . 
" And with unceafing hate the valiant Chief purfued. 
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XCIX- 

*' princes! to yoo his excellence was known, 
*\ His niaitral proMefe, and his virtues hi^h! 
" Dear to my blood, and neareft to my throne, 
** Oft for his hapleli fate Vve heavVl a figh, 
" Oft has the tear of* angiiilh fiird my ej'e< 
" Oh fainted liero! from th* angelic choir, 
** WTiere tar beyond the azure-tinted Jty 
" Tlioii reign Tt with cherubim, my voice infpire 
*? Witli force proportionate and naore than human fire, 



" Much Injured youtli! nor worth, nor aftions brave, 

*' Nor high renown in many a combat gain'd, 

'* Thy valued life from treachrous guilt could fiive! 

** Know, Princes! when at Acre he remain'd, 

** Amid the Afiatic hills there reign 'd, 

** In ftate kirbaric and fecluded piide^ 

** A favage Chief, by many a munlcr ftain'd: 

** All foreign force his rocks abrupt defied, 

" Willie o'er the neighbor ing realms tie fpread deflruf^bn \ 

[\ndc. 
CL 

*^ Tlie Antient of the Mountain h he caird : 
** Adafllns fierce his bloody throne fiirround, 
** Who, as he orders, bold and unappalFd, 
** Their votive bofoms fcruple not to wound^ 
** Or from fome craggy fummit to the ground 
" With force precipitous thcmfelvcs tu thmw, 
" Thus fuperftition could their fouls confound^ 
** And thus perverted loyalty could /hew 
" Exceflbs great as tliofe irom anarchy which floir. 



BOOK IV.] BICHARD THE FIRST. 147 

Clf. 

" When, by refentment urg'd or mov'd by hate, 
" He fought fome rival Chieftain to moleft, 
" Forth rufh'd his deadly minifiers of fate. 
" Remorfelels fury fteel'd each rugged bread; 
" Difdaining perils, negligent of reft, 
" With fix'd refolve their purpofe they purfued, 
" Nor ceas'd their foul enthufiaftic qucft, 
" Till o'er their vi6Hm's proftrate corfe they ftood, 
f* And damped their tyrant's law itk charaders of blood. 

cirr. 

" Such was the rule of this inhuman Prince, 
^^ And thus his flaves, fubiervient to his will, 
" Alpir'd their mad attachment to evince, 
" Ruih'd from his mount his mandates to fulfil, 
" And dar'd the blood of Chriftian Chiefs to fpill. 
" Could England's King with thefe hhnfelf conned? 
" Commander of the Chrifliattwrnies fiill, 
" Obfervc the watchfiil care, Afe zeal coneft, 
*' With which th' afTociateliands he laboured to proted! 

" My fault'ring tongue can fcarce complete its taflc, 
** Scarce can my fad and wounded fpirit tell 
" The truths which juftice and aflfedion afk. 
" But, though unwillingly I yet compel 
" Your minds o4i deeds fo horrible to dwell, 
^* Imperious truth commands me to proclaim, 
" That, prompted foully by the powers of Hell, 
" RiCHARU, forgetful of his priftine fame, 
" Join'd with th' Aflaffin Prince in bonds of guilt and 

1. 1 [ihame. 
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'' Oh fatal Union ! oh tranfcendent guilt! 
" On the rever'd and confecrated coaft 
*' Where for loft man our Saviour's blood was fpilt, 
'' Behold the leader of the Cluiftian hoft, 
*' To virtue, decency, religion loft, 
'' With Heav'n's remorfelefe foe confederate ftand! 
" Forgetful of his high and vaunting boafi, 
" With him myfierious ftratageiiis he planned, 
" And urg'd, where malice led, his deadly-working hand. 

CVI. 

" Soon were the fruits of their alliance known. 
" Conrad's defert, in many a perilous fight 
" And many a harfh encounter bravely fliewn, 
" Tliey bafely fought with murder to requite. 
" When deep were fpread the fhades obfcene of night, 
" Tlieir treach^ous daggers drank his princely gore! 
** To realms above his fpirit wing'd it's flight, 
" And, torn from us, who ftill his lofs deplore, 
" Moft damning proofs of guilt to Heav'n's tribunal bore I 

CVII. 
** On him, my honoured heir, my kinfman dear, ' 
" Forgive, illuftrious Peers ! if I beftow 
" The heart-felt tribute of a falling tear! 
" Oh ! that with this fad narrative of woe 
'' My tafk might end ! alas! 1 ftill muft £hew 
'^ How England's Prince, in dark alliance joined 
" With Europe's bitt'reft and moft favage foe, 
" In guilt affociate, and to honour blind, 
" Ta ftamp the Chriftian caufo with infemy combined. 
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" When Conrad thus by treafon ftruck expir'd, 
" Againft the life of him whofe powerful haiid 
" The Gallic fceptre fivay'd they next gonfpir'd. 
" Their bafe attempt atrocioufly they plann'd, 
" While bravely combating on Judah's ftrand 
" The King engag'd in many a confli6l rude, 
" And led to vi6lory his intrepid band, 
t " Foil'd in their firft effay, they foon renew'd 
^* Their plan .accurs'd, and him with bloody zeal purfued. 

CIX. 
" Tho' by allegiance to preferve him boundv 
" His Sov'reign's foul deftruftion Richard wrought. 
" When, grac'd with triumphs and with glory crown'd, 
" His native fliores again the Monarch fought, 
" Aflaffinsdire, with vengeful fury fraught, 
" Still on his progrefs perfever'd to wait. 
" But Heav'n their treafons to confufion brought, 
" Qppos'd its fhield to. ward the ftroke of fate, 
" And favM from menaced death the pride of Gallia's ftate. 

ex. ^ 

" Thiok not that on prefumptions WV defintl 
" I charge yon captive, or on (light pretence. 
" This as his reafon Gallia's King affign'd,. 
" That now, compell'd to arm in felf-defence, 
" Againft the Norman ftate his force immenfe 
'* To vindicate his injur-d rights he leads. 
" No ftudied phrafe, no lavifh eloquence, 
" That Monarch's provocation furely needs: 
^* Beyond thQ pomp of words moft fwcibly it pleads. 
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** Now your attention to a crime I call, 
" With unheard guilt and tenfold horrors dy'd, 
" Which ev'ry Cbriftian bofom mull appal. 
" In vain the rage of Pagans you defied, 
** Vain was your toil your gallant bands to guide 
" Thro' fcenes of blood to glory and to fame! 
" Fruitlefs indeed and iqipotent your pride! 
" The boailful Richard crowns your worth with ihame, 
'' And leagues with Saladin to ftigmatize your name! 

CXil. 
" Ye holy plains! where for a guilty world 
" A willing facrificeour Lord expired, 
" Where oft the Chri(Uan potentates unfiirl'd 
" Their banners high, and, witli pure ardour fir'd, 
" By deeds of worth to heav'nly blifs afpir'd ! 
" Ye walls! immortalized in facred fong, 
" Where prophets fpake, where hymn'd the bard inipir'd ! 
" Loud as your griefs, ^nd as your infults ftrong, 
" Proclaim your fate fevcre, your aggravated wrong! 

CXIil. 
" When Eurc^e ftruggled to redeem your loft, 
" In the great enterprife he frontlels join'd; 
" With hypocritic zeal aflum'd the crofs, 
" And dar'd with vows prophan'd his foul to bind, 
" Then, even then, with Saladin he fign'd 
" A truce, by which the Cbriftian arms he foil'd, 
" Abandoned Heav'n, Jerufalem refign'd, 
" Blafted the high renown for which we toil'd, 
'' And left Ji^daea's fliores degraded and defpoil*d ! 
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CXIV. 

" Princes! to you the pris'ner's fate I leave, 
" And with due def'rence your decree await. 
" If for MoNTFERRAT fouUy flain you grieve, 
" If for my wrongs, and thofe of Isaac's ftate, 
" For Aufiria's honour, for Religion's fate, 
" And Philip's juft complaint, your hearts expand, 
" Let judgment ftem fucceed your wife debate! 
" So ihall your fame on lading record (land, 
" And injur'd Heav n appeas'd again fliall blefs our land !" 

CXV. 
Thus with indignant air and accents high 
The Tyrant fought his foul defign to cloak, 
While with extended arms and uprais'd eye 
He feem'd eternal vengeance to invoke. 
Silent the Chieftains fat: no murmur broke 
^ The deep attention which engag'd each breaft. 
As Richard, with a look which fcom befpoke, 
And mien compos'd which fortitude exprels'd. 
Thus with impreflive voice th' alTembled Peers addrefs'd. 
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I. 

' Amid th* affliaio&s of my fete fevere, 
^ In this my fpirit coniblation knows, 
' Tliat here, Ultiftrious Priacesi I a{^ear. 

* The fport of fate and of infulting foes, 

^ Long have I (Iruggled with augmenting woei^ 
' And fadly told the melancholy hour. 
^ Now on your truth and juftice I repofe; 
^ No more oppreflion and tyrannic powV 
On innocence oppr^'d indignities ihall jfhow'r, 

II. 

* Soldier of Christ, when to Judsea's coaft 
^ With lively faith and confidence I led 

* P avenge his caufe my confecrated hoft, 
^ I look'd for perils and reveries dread* 

^ There, while the Saracenic legions fled, 

* The labours of my fuff'ring friends I ihar'd, 

' With them I triumphed and with them I bled: 

* When honour call'd, impending fate I dar'd, 

Nor e'er in adverfe hour of Heav'n's fi^port defpair'd. 
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III. 

* But ftill, rememb'ring man's condition frail, 

* When moft fuccdsful, then I chiefly drove, 

* Left- pride overweening fliould my foul affaiL 

* Oft as I pondered on my Saviour's love, 

' From him I leam'd with conftancy to prove 

* Whatever of ill might ^h- my courfe await, 

* To bow with deference to the Pow'r above, 

* Wliofe will almighty regulates our fate, 

* And guides with prefcience juft our^variegated ftate. 

IV. N 
' Yet little deem'd I, that misfortune's hand 
' Should e'er fo low toy dignity reduce, 
' That here debased and menac'd I ihould ftand ; 
' That thus, with licence wild and foul abufe, 

* Yon recrieant tyrant ihould my worth traduce, 
' Blaft my deferts, and vilify my fame! 

* Illuftrious[ Chiiefe! a warrior's warmth ei^cufe: 

* Your patience lend, while thus with gen'rous ihame 
' The falfehoods of his charge atrocious I proclaim. 



' With full reply his venom'd fpeech to meet, 

* I look to y6ur indulgence for fupport. 

' When with unblufhing front he dares repeat 

* Each idle calumny, each vague report, 

* By envy fabricated to diftort 

* The glory which he ever fear'd tafeek, 

* Needs muft I to a chain of fafbs refort, 

^ Which to your hearts will ftrong conviction fpeak, 
Pfove his affertions fiilfe, his labour'd comments weak. 
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VI. 

^ Tlius then, as fuits a Soldier and a King, ' - 

* My plain unvarnilh'd ftory I commence. , / 
.^ I need not to your recoUeftion bring, 

* How Salad IN, with infolent pretence 

* Of aggravated wrongs and hi^ offence, 
^ His barbarous force, againfi Judsea led, 

* Or how, permitted vengeajice to di^enfe, . 

^ Throughout her coafis he defolation fpcead, . 

* While from his conq'ring arm our Chriflian warriors fled. 

VII. 

* To Europe foon th' unwelcome rumour came, 

* And now to all tlie Chriftian world was known 

* How Saladin had triumphed in our ihame. 

* The plains where Tancred erfl had gain'd renown, 

* Where Godfrey fought and Baldwin won a crown, 
^ Where pure religion's llandard they had plac'd, 

* Yielded to Pagan force: abaih'd, o'erthrown, 

* No more the routed bands the viftor fac'd, 

* But with diiaftrous flight their priftine.worth difgrac'd. 

VIU. 
' Each gen'rous warrior's heart partook the grief; 

* One fpirit feem'd to animate the brave,. 

* To fuff^ring Paleftine to bear relief, 

* Her fad remains from impious fway to fave, 
^ Or fhare with her loft fons.a common grave. 

* To all who rufh'd their efforts to employ, 

* The holy Pontiff^ abfolution gave, 

' And held forth pledges of eternal joy, 
' Wreaths of immortal palm, and blifs without alloy. / 
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* Twas then, lUufbious Chiefe! that Frederici^ bold, 

* Who both in worth and dignity excelFd^ 

* Stood forth his facred banners to unfold, 
' England my venerable Sire beheld, 

* By pious 2eal and feelings high impel I'd, 
^ Allume the crofs and for the war prepare. 

* Nor was the Gallic Monarch then withheld, 

* By thofe bale views which lince cngrofs *d his care, 
The dangers of the fea and of the field to (hare. 

X, 
' My bofom too the fervid fpirit caught: 
' I felt the noble flame; my mounting foul 
' Renown from enterprife and danger fought* 

* Oft as fi-om pomp and crowded courts I ftole, 

* O er my afpiring heart without controul 

* Her fway eutlmlialHc glory fpread : 

* Like the young courfer, to th* appointed goal 

* Ardent I look'd; while, by wann fancy bred. 
Of triumplis yet to come hope flatt'ring vifions ihed. 



xr. 

* And foon the lacred crofs adorned my hreaft: 

* Of hardy warriors an intn?pid band 

' To fhare my fortunes and my perils preCsVl 

* I view'd their troops in lengthened order ftand, 
' MarkV] with delight their niartial zeal expand, 

* And gaz'd enrapture! on their proud army. 

* All was prepared, when Heav'n's refifdefs hand 

* From EnglaiKl*s thnmc my &thcr fnatchd away, 
And bore liis gallant foul to realms of eudlefs day. 
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XII, 

* On me dcvolv'd his ftatc, and all the pains 

* And cares of empire now my thoughts required, 

* From Fronte vault, where o'er his mourn 'd remains 

* I dropt the tear by filial grief infpird, 

* To where my mother^ forro\inng and retired, 

* Her days had long confum^d in hopelefs care, 

* I flew; \nth rev'rence and affection fir'd 

* Her bonds I broke, and bad her now prepare 
With me th* imperial rule of Albion's crown to fliare. 

* Soon as my broM^s it's orb majeftie graced, 

* I firft fulfiil'd the rights which kindred claimed, 

* And, as their rank became, my brethren plac'A 
' Fit regents of my kingdom next I nam'd: 

* Then to the point where all my wifhes aim'd, 

* Religion's caufe, I turn d my ardent thought. 

* Soon as my gcn'rous purpofc I proclaimed, 

* Tlieir tributary aid my Barons brought, 

And for the diftant war with care unceafmg wrought 

XIV, 

' All meaner thoughts their holy zeal difdain'd; 

* More and more full our army daily giew^ 

* When J her polluted wings mth (laughter ftain'd, 

* Her flowing vellmcnts wxt with bloody dew, 

* Fame from Cilicias diftant region flew: 

* Her blafting trumpet pierc'd th' attendant gloom: 

* In notes of woe announcing horrors new, 

' Of Frederick's fate Ihc told and haplefs doom, ^ 
Who funk in Cydnus' ftream found there a MatYj- tomb* 
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' With unavaiiing tears his fate we moum'd; 

* But tender fentiment ere long gave place 

MTo the ftroiig flame which in our bofoms burn'd, 

* Confcious we felt of merited difgracCj 

* Should we delay th' infalting foe to face, 

* Who now, from Freberick's loft become more bold, 
' PrevaiTd the Chriftian arniamcnts to chafe. 

* Each Chief his long-retain'd polfeflTioiis fold, 
Antl his paternal lands in hafte exchanged for gold. 

XVL 

* Tlie Gallic King, who, ere thefe tidings came, ^ 

* AVith watchful pains had preparation made, 
' With me combined his pnrpofe to proclaim- 

* In martial pomp his llandard he difplay'd, 

* While many a vaflal who his fway obej'd 
' His ardent band from ev'r\' quarter drew. 

* On Seine's tair banks, in armour bright army VI. 

* They paft'd in long and tenible review. 

And form'd pretages high of joy and triumphs new. 



xvn, 

* Nor lefe fmcere and fanguine was my hope 

* Philip I kne\i% magniticent and brave, 
' Dy nature framed with war s dread front to cope: 

* The pledge ai worth which youth's firft blolfoms ga\ < 

* Fofbr'd by early care and counfels grave, 

* And now in manhood s prime to ripenc*ik gruwn^ 

* Befpokc him born Judaea's land to lave* 

* I ileem'd he well would dignitj^ bi^i throne, 

* And fondly fcaan*d his truth and ardour by my own* 
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XVUL 

* At Vergelay we met ; there, in the fight 

* Of that Great Pow'r our inmoit thoughts who knows> 
' Our mutual faith and facred vows to plightj 

' With commou arms tlie Pagans to oppofe, 

* And with united ^eal to face our tbes. 

* Thefe pious rites accompiilh dj to complete 
' Our meditated enterprile, we chofe 

* In two divifions to condut^ our fleet, 

And in Mefilnas port, where Tancred ruFd, to meet 

XIX. 

* From fair Provence, hy favouring gales impeird, 
■ Our veflels proudly cut the billows green : 

' The heiglits of Corfica we foon beheld ^ 

* While more remote, Sardinia s hills were feen* 

' We fought the narrow ftraights which intervene, 

* And, as on either hand their coafts we view'd^ 

* Their promontories vaft we fleer 'd between. 
' Soon far behind we left their fummits rude, 

And towVds Sieilia's ifle our profpYous courfe purfued. 



XX, 

' Nought for a while we faw but fea and fky: 

* At length, when night s dominion dark prevaiFd, 

* And hid th' horizon ^ flames aicending high 

* Shot thro* the air, and heaven s high arch aflaird; 

* Anon, in clouds and murky darknefs veifd, 

* The labYing moon confels'd fome potent fpell; 

* Of fuff nng fpirits who their torments waifd 

* Groans feem'd to burft, with many a tearful yell 
Of fiends efcap^d from chains of agonizing helL 

M 
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XXJ, 

* But foon fuperior wonders broke arootid. 

' Thro* the deep gloom upiofc with fwift afceiit 

* A fiery coluniTi. With appalling found 

' Burftingj acrofs the black expanfe it fent 

* 'Mid iiglit'nings fierce it s horrible content, 

* Myriads of glowing rocks with headlong force 

* Ploughed up the waves and ocean's caverns rentj 

* While from fome diftant hill, with thunders hoarfe, 

* A flaming torrent mark'd it's defolating coiiife. 

xxri, 

' At wary diftancc on the fcene fo dread 

' Gating, the inaufpicious ifles we pafs'd, 

' ^\Tiile ftill around us fiery IhowVs were fprcacL 

* And Stromtolo, from out his caverns vaft, 

* With giant force a mafe ignited cait 

' And noWj approaching the Sicilian iJiore, 

* Scylla's dire whirlpool we beheld aghaft; 

* Her madd ning rage the foaming waters tore, 

' While wild Charjbdis ftorm d re-echoing to her roar. 

XXIIh 

* Between thefe gulphs our wary pilots fteerd, 

* And foon MeflTmas walls with turrets crownd. 

* Superbly riling from the fea, appearVl 

* The Gallic fleet at anchor there we founcL 

* From the high walls arid f[>rcading camp around. 
' Shouts of dehght our fafe arrival haird, 

' As from the malls our canvaft we unlx>uncl, 

* Foregone events we mutually dt taird, 

* And [uefetit joy and hope of new fucccfe prevail d* 
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XXIY. 

' To youj illuftrious Peers ! it well is known, 

* That when by Heav'n's decree, in lucklefs hour, 

* Death fnatch'd the royal William from his throne, 
' Th' ufurper Tanched feiz*d upon his powV, 

' Aiid, to avoid the pajTnent of her dow>, 

* His widow 'd Queen, my filler dear, compelled 
' To feek a refuge in Palermo's towY, 

' Where with attendants tew, in durance held, 
Hardly her feeble force his bold aggrefllon queird. 

XXV. 

' The tyrants bafe defign my prefence checked; 

' My gallant force with trembling aiie he viewed, 

' And feign 'd to greet my landing with rrii>et't 

' Yet ftill his fchemes perfidious he purfucd: 

' While with dilVembled rancour he renewed 

* His proffers infincerej he ftrove to lead 

* The favage populace by infults rude 

* With England's bands contentions lugh to breed. 
Too loon th' ufurper found his faithlefs plan fucceed. 



XXVI, 

* Vain would it be and needlefc to relate 

* The infults, which my fulfTing hoft fuftaiu'd 

* From Tan c red's dark attempt and covert hate. 

* At length provok'd, with fury unreftrain'd 

' They rofe in arms: awhile the croud maintained 

* Th' unequal fight; but foon, dil{>ersVl and chased, 

* They fled, while we MeflTma's ramparts gained. 
' Tliere our viftorious ftandards high we plac'd, 

By triumphs unforefeen and unfought glory grac'd- 

u 2 
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* Soon did report the combat's fate proclaim. 

* When Philip, fkill d a double face to wear, 
' To hail my conqueft deep diflcmbling came. 

* He prais'd our warlike flvill and puiflance rare, 
'And, wliile he tried m ith flatt ring phraie t' enfoare 

* Our unfufpefiting liearts, the fplendid gain 

* By Engliih prowefs earn'fl he fought to Oiare, 
' But all his arts and blandilhments were vain; 

Our Chieft indignant heard, and anfwefd with difdain, 

XXVllL 

* With gen'rous warmth and frelings high infpir'd, 

* They fwore untouched and facred to detend 

* The treafures which their \^lour had acquir'd, 

* Till Tanceed to my juft demands Ihould bend. 

* The brave Sabloel I decreed to fend, 

* Commilhon'd with th* ufurper falfe to treat 
' Of paft-gone wrongs, and our debate to end : 
V While Philip, anxious ftill my views to cheat, 
Burgundias Duke difpatclfd his labours to defeat. 



XXIX, 

Vainly to hide thefe dark attempts he fought; 
' And douhtlcis fatal our difpute had grown, 
^ Had not Sabloel from th* ufmper brought 
^ SubmiiTion, and his fnit that what was done 
^ I would pafs over, and impute alone 
^ To po|)ular phrenzy and milguidcd zeal: 
' My (ilWr*s claim he urg*d mc to make known, 
' Whicli, tloubly told, he vow tl without appeal 
i o re-imburfe, and thus our recent breach to heal. 
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* I bad him prove by deeds his fair intent. 

^ Forthwith twice twenty thoufand marks he paid, 

* And to my camp my widow'd lifter fent. 

* When thus the recent ferment M'as allay 'd, 

* Full retribution firft 1 fi'eely made 

* To fuch as throng'd my clemency to crave; 

* And then the gold, which Tancred had defrayed, 

* Their i&ithful fervice to reward, I gave 

* In ample donative to my companions brave. 

XXXI, 

* While Difcord thus from our confed'rate hoft 

* With baffled purpofe took her diftant fli^t, 

* In princely order to Sicilians coaft 

* A fleet approached. We hail'd the welcome fight, 

* And, hurrying to the ftrand, with fond delight 

* Thefe arms the miftrefs of my heart embrac'd. 

* In bloom of youth and pomp of beauty bright 
^ Meffina's walls my Berengaria grac'd, 

* While Love and Hymen fcenes of joy approaching traced. ' 

xxxn: 
' Her from the prefence of Navarre's good King, 

* Whofe pious cares her mind to worth had train'd, 

* My royal mother had engaged to bring. 

* Her fon to meet all perils (he difdain'd: 
' And now, with filial gratitude unfeign'd, 

* To my kind parent I my thanks addrels'd. 

* Ere long my lovely bride's confent I gain'd, 
' And, as my eager fuit I fondly prefe'd, 

' Her half-retiring charms my raptur'd fenfes blefi'd. 
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xxxni. 

* Now ceas'd to blow the equinoctial gales; 

* Our mariners refrefli*ci for a^on bum-d, 

* Their anchors heav'd, and fpread their flowing fails, 

* To reach fair England, which her abfence moum'd, 

* All intermediate toils my mother fpum'd: 

* While, their high purpofe anxious to conclude, 

* The Gallic legions to the ocean tum'd 

* Their lofty prows; with confidence renew'd 

* Towards Acre's port their courfe they cheerfully purfued. 

XXXTV. 

* Thus have I told what fortunes here befel. 

* lUufbious Chiefs! on Henry's charge decide: 
^ On falfehoods longer I difdain to dwell, 

* But in your honour and known truth confide. 

* Now from Meflina's port, in martial pride, 

* Our fleet prefiar'd it's progreis to refume: 

* In gallant rivalry our warriors vied ; 

* Far beam'd each cafque, high wav*d each nodding plume 

* And fhouts of joy foretold the Pagan's bloody doom, 

XXXV. 

* Twice fixty barks, with martial youth replete, 

* Which each it's Chieftain fam'd in war bbey'd, 
' Compos'd our vafl and well-appointed fleet 

* Aloft their varied pennons were array'd, 

* Their oars refponfive 'mid the billows play'd, 

* Their prows refplendent (hone with bumiih'd gold; 

* While in loud notes, more fweet by difiance made, 

* Tlie echoing trumpet, and the clarion bold 

^ Join'd their harmonious flrains, and drums redoubling 

[roU'd. 
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^ But harih was the reverie, which wayward fate, 

* As if to thwart our expedition bent, 

' On England's puiflant fleet decreed t' await. 
^ As paft the Rhodian coaft it proudly went, 

* A fouthern blaft it's dreary caverns rent, 

* And o'er us with ungovem'd fury burft: 

' Their favage aid the mounting billows lent; 
^ With deadly force they roU'd and rage accurs'd, 
' And far o'er ocean's face our ihatter'd barks difpers'd. 

XXXVII. 

* The fun now fet opprels'd by many a cloud : 
' Darknefs acrois the deep her mantle threw, 

^ While light'nings pale and thunders hoarfe and loud 
^ Burft thro' the gloom, and fea fowls madly flew, 
' As if with dread appall'd and terrors new. 

* The florm beyond the courfe of nature feem'd, 

* Wilder the waves, more horrible their hue; 

* Now flieets of flame, now torrents o'er us fiream'd, 

^ And vengeful daemons howl'd, and fiends exulting fcream'd. 

XXXVIII. 

* When firfl: the angry temped roimd^ us rag'd, 

* And when the fea, from it's recefles torn, 

* With Heavn's black cope tremendous warfare wag'd, 

* I left the galley, where my Queen forlorn 

' In filence wept and pray'd for coming mom, 
' And in a light bark, on whofe topmafl's height 

* A flaming cenfer blazing far was borne, 

* I fought the means to guide my fleet aright, 

* Amid th' inclement waves and perils of the night. 
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XXXIX- 

* Tho' others thiis my inotions could remark, 

* I of their courfe could no obfervance keep. 

* Wrapt in fufpenfe, difcon folate and dark^ 

* I plough d with laVring prow the foaming deep; 
' And if, at times, impelled by billows fteep, 

* Some draining bark approaching haifd us near, 

* The mounting fea ruih'd in with fudden fweep, 
' And left us combating it's influence drear, 

To drive as fortune wilfd, a prey to doubt and fear. 

XL, 

* Thus, worn with toil, exhaufted and diftrefe'd^ 
' We nieafur'd out the tedious hours of night. 

* When morn approached, the tempcft fank to reft, 

* Tlie wild waves fell, and oVr tli* horizon bright 

* The rifmg fun difclos'd his cheering light 

* As 'mid my comrades on the deck I flood, 

* And o'er the wide fea llretch'd my wiftful fight, 

* Difpers'd around my fcatter'd fleet I view'd, 

' Whofe lliiver'd mafts and lails befpoke their fuff rings rude. 



XLL 

* Anxious their SovVeign^s flandard to rejoin, 

* The Chieft eliay'd my ftation to explore, 

* And form*d, as chance prefcrib*d, a hafty line- 

* Ah! think wliat pangs my tortured bofom tore, 

* When the proud galley which my confort bore, 

* And thofe which bold Dubois, and Uabcourt brave, 
' And valiant Turnham held, I faw no more* 

* As heaving ftill rolld on each foaming wave, 

* To me it fecnf d t* announce their inaufpicious grave. 
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XLII. 

* Two days pafs'd on with progrefs lad and flow; 

* And tho' fond fancy, 'midft our heart-felt pam, ' 

* Vifions of flatt'ring hope would fometimes ihew/ 

* And drive o*er grief afcendency to gain, 

* Still unfubdued the tyrant held her reign. 

* When the third mom with new-bom fplendour glow*d, 

* A bark was feen, which o'er the difiant main 
^ It's fpreading (ails aloft appeared to croud, 

* While with inceflant ffarokes it's oars the ocean ploughed. 

XLIII. 
^ A branching palm with imitative fhade 

* O'er-canopied it's prow, while high in air 
Mt's flag the bearings of Dubois difplay'd. 

* Watchful we mark'd the crew with fed'lous care 

* Their quicken'd progrefs tow'rds my veffel bear, 

* While their brave Chief their vigorous efforts prefi'd. 

* Now to my deck he haflen'd to repair, 

^ And, with a look which inward pain confels'd, 
^ Me eager to receive his tidings thus addrefs'd. 

XLIV. 
" From proud Limazzo and the Cyprian coaft 
" I come, great King! ill tidings to unfold. 
" When late the ftorm difpers'd your fliatter'd hoft, 
" And howling winds, and waves which madly rolled, 
" Forbad your fleet it's deflin'd courfe to hold, 
" O'er the wild fea as fate prefcrib'd we drove: 
" The tempeft's rage our deftiny controul'd; 
" With the fierce elements in vain we ftrove, 
" While billows yawn'd beneath, and thunders roU'd above. 



170 



RlCttARD THE FIEST. 



[bpok V, 



XLV, 

'* Soon as the night s dark (hadows were difpeirdj 

" And niorn s firtl tints proclaimed approaching day, 

" A rugged lliore far-ftretching we beheld, 

** WTiere rocks, high towering with their fummits grey, 

*' Tlie foaming billows lafti^d with ruthlefs fway. 

** As rofe the fun, hefore us on the ftrand 

*^ We faw two veffels which difmafted lay : 

" Part of their fuffVing crews had reached the land, 

While fome the roaring furf ftill ftruggled to withftand* 



XLVI. 
" With painful fyinpathy awhile we gaz^dj 
** But foon the waves our laboring veffel caught, 
" And, as aloft their threatening heads they raised, 
" They feem'd with inllant death and ruin fraughtp 
" Undaunted yet, our ftem direft w^e brought 
" To meet the mounting fea which broke around* 
** And with fuch firmnefs and fuccefs we w rought, 
" Tlmt, thro' the rocks on ev'ry fide which Irowu'd 
Pafling, within the port at length we refuge found- 

XLVn. 
" To aid our fuff'ring friends we now repaired: 
" To Harcourt firlt we needful fuecour gave, 
** Brave Turnham next, who his misfortunes fliar'd, 
" My zealous crew contributed to fare 
^' From ocean s fury and a briny giave, 
'* Of thofe, who crouded round the veffels wrecked, 
'* Food and protertion we elfay'd to crave: 
" Tho' fierce their looks, and lavage their afpeft, 
They fcemd by pity mov*d our miferics to rcfpeft. 
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XLvm, 
" While thus on ihore we fought to reft awhile^ 
" With haften'd fteps fome to Limazzo went, 
" Where Isaac dwelt, the tyrant of the ifle. 
" Urg'd by the hope of gain, with foul intent 
'^ A ruffian band of plunderers he fent 
^^ As we beheld them pouring o'er the plain, 
" On deeds of rapine and deilru&ion bent, 
^' Anxious we fought (bme fafe retreat to gain, 
** Where our exhauiled troop their ilation might maintain. 

XLIX. 

" Not far from where my veffel I had moor'd, 
'^ An antient cafUe flood: on eveiy fide 
" It's walls a rock precipitous fecur'd, 
" And with rough front hofHHty defied. 
" Thither witji rapid courfe our Chieftains hied; 
" While with my comrades I again eflay'd, 
" As fav'ring now appeared the wind and tide, 
" To gain my bark: our canva& we difplay'd, 
" And foon the ready helm the pilot's hand obey'd. 

L. 

" Nor ufeleis did our timely caution prove- 
" Scarce had we lefl th' inhofpitable flrand, 
" When the bafe herd, whom hope of plunder dnyve, 
'^ Seiz'd on our ihatter'd barks with felon hand. 
" Their prey fecur'd, with many a flaming brand 
" Amid the fails and timbers fire they fpread; 
" While near them we beheld the Tyrant fland, 
" Who urg'd them to complete their purpofe dread, 
'^ And with incitements ffat>ng their impious fury fed. 
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LI. 

'* Flufii'd with fucccfej and fir'd by hope of prey, 
** He now advane'd the caftle to aflaiU 
" And on the walls his engines gan to play, 
" When, gently wafted by the fouthem gale, 
** Acrofs the waves appeard a diftant fail, 
" Which feem'd approaching fiift the treaehVous ifle- 
*^ Hinifelf of this expefted prize t' avail, 
" Tlie Tyrant bad his favage troops awhile 
" Forego their rude attack, and intermit their toil 

LII. 
" Ere long, advancing nearer to the fhore, 
** The royal ftandard waving high we viewed, 
" And haiFd the bark which Berengauia bore. 
" It s tatter'd fails the tempeft s fury Jhew d, 
" While ynfufpicious ftill the crew purfued 
*' To falfe Limazzo s port their eager way, 
'* Thither the tyrant led his caitifts rude, 
*' Prepared by force the lovely Queen to ftay, 
** Should vaSn his efforts prove her caution to betray- 



LllL 
" With careful hee<l his progrefs I remarked. 
" Soon as the pnrpofe of his march I guefs'd, 
** In a light Jlcifl' I inftantly embarked, 
** And to the Queen my rapid couife addrefs'd. 
** As her departure earneftly I prefer, 
" An Envoy from the fuhtle Tyrant came, 
" Who in fmooth terms imt>arted his requeft, 
'* That, trulting to his liofpi table tame, 
** She on his ille would land, and needfuj fuccour claim. 
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LIV. 

-* Aware of what th' infidious Prince defign'd, 
" With phrafe becoming, and in courteous guifei 
" Tlie Queen his proffer full of guile declined, 
" But tor her bark and crew required fupplies, 
*^ Which for their v^^nts immediate might fuffice. 
*^ Meantime we fought the outward port to gain, 
" Left Isaac, tempted by the glorious prize^ 
" And finding his perfidious proffers vain, 
Might try by impious force our Sovereign to detain. 



LV. 
" With diligence we tlierefore fought the coaft, 
" Where on it's craggy rock the caftle rofe, 
" Whofe friendly walls contained our ftipwreck'd hoft, 
** By the fierce illanders beleaguered clofe* 
" There, while fecure from our perfidious foes 
** The Queen, fatigued by toils, preferred to ftay, 
" Fearful of what the Tyrant might propofe, 
" I deem'd it beft, great Prince ! without delay 
*^ To feek your fleets and prompt intelligence convey." 

LVI, 
' As thus DuBOrs with eager accents fpoke, 

* My heart beat higli with rage^ and thro' the croud, 

* Who felt for England's wounded glory, broke 

* Indignant (bouts and acclamations loud. 

** Comrades!" 1 cried, ** againft th' ufurper proud 
" The force refiftlefs of your vengeance bear ! 
*' If e'er your hearts with martial ardour glow'd, 
** To aid my genVous enterprize prepare! 
" Let evVy warrior hafte his Monarch's caufe to fiiarer' 
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LVIL 

* Scarce had I ended, when each Chieftain brave 

* The inipulfe felt, and forth his weapon drew, 
^ The Tyrant to chaftife, his Queen to fave. 

* Low bending on their oars, th* obedient crew 

' Plough'd the green waves and o er their furface flew. 

* When the bright fun had reached the midway Iky, 
' And the bold hills of Cyprus met our view, 

* The)^ ktm'd with frefhen'd zeal their ftrokes to ply, 
And thro' their ranks arofe an animating cry. 

LVDL 

* Nor fruitlefs proved their ardour: we purfued 

* Our courfe, 'till near Limazzo's rocky coaA 

* The wilh'd'for galley of my Queen I view*d. 

* Till now, by cares of more import engrofs'd, 

* I had not noticed that of all my hoft 

' One bark alone with mine had kept it s courfe, 

* Which brave Mauleon led: far interposed 

* Between ns and our tempeft>fh*icken force, 

Now feen no more, the fca maintained a mde divorce. 



LIX. 

' Of this my gallant band took little heed: 

* Still on the royal bark their eye they kept, 

' And, now approaching, w^ith augmented Ipeed 

* And force renewed the foaming waves they fwept. 
' Inipaticnt on the galley's deck I leap VI, 

' And, as my arms embraced my lovely hride, 
' With mingled extacy and grief* Jhe wept, 

* And told of perils on the ocean wide, 

And dangers threat ning yet from gloomy Isaacs pride. 
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* As when, in April s changeful month, a ihow'r 

* Softly defcending cheers the thirfty plain, 
' Exhaufted nature owns its genial pow'r, 

* And J as around him fprouts the various grain, 

* ExpeSed harvefts greet the thankful fwain: 

* So, when the tears from Berengaria fell, 

* My heart their influence own*d; with high difdain 
' And kindling wrath I felt my bofom fwell, 

And love and honour called th' ufurper bafe to quelL 

LXL 

* But, as unequal feem'd my weakened force, 

* I deem'd it heft, ere yet to arms we came, 

* To mild perfuafion firft to have recourfe- 

* I therefore fent Blondel, who in my name 

* Might urge the tyrant to redeem his fhame 
^ By reftitution to our plundered crews ; 

* But if, of juftice negligent and fame, 

* To grant my fuit he proudly fliould refufe, 

I threatened on his ifle my v^igeance to unloofc. 



LXII- 

* Prepar'd alike for peace or war we ftood, 

* When from the Ihore return'd, Blondel thus fpoke, 
" Fierce is the tyrant, and his language rude: 

" As if difdaining his rlefigns to cloak, 

*' And as if anxious vengeance to provoke, 

** He warn'd me thence, and, with infulting air, 

*' Tlireaten*d to bring your hoft beneath his yoke: 

'^ Tell your young King, he cried, my troops prepare 

Fit greeting, if to land his puny force he dare!'* 
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" Tb wdl/' I cried; " fincc thus he braves his fet^ 
" Tlie warfare that he threatens let us wuge ! 
** Of gentler meaos no longer hold debate: 
*' The die is caft; of conquelt 1 prefage; 
'* Our cauTe is juft* and from th' ufurpers rage 
-' No English fpirit can derive alarni^ 
" Or with fuperior numbers fear t* engage 
" In B£REXGAarA*s caufe, brave Chieftains arm! 
' Beauty with honour joins your gen'rous fouls to warm!' 

LXIV- 

* As thus I fpoke, the Chiefs my ardour caught» 

* And hafrily tJieir preparations made, 

' As if with more than human valour fraught 

' Nor flight the peril: in the port were bid 

' Five ftately gallies martially array d, 

' And mann'd with crews inur d to naval fight : 

* While on the ihore, drawn up in long parade, 

' Appeared the tjTant's guards, whofe armour bright 
Glitter'd with burnilli'd gold and fliot refleAed light. 



' Himfelf we faw; far beaming on his head 

* A cafque he vmte^ wliile o'er his cuirals wide 

* The ftaggy trophy of a wolf was fprcad ; 

* His faulchion's room an iron mace fu pplied, 

* Studded with fpikes, which oft with barb'rous pride 

* He rear'd on high; a courfer he Ijcftrode 

* Of fize furpafling, whofe enfanguin'd fide 

* He ceas*d not with his rowel (harp to ginstd. 

As thro' the lengthened ranks imperioufly he rode* 
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LXVI. 

* Meantime we feiz'd fome boats, which on the ftrand 

* Unguarded lay; in thefe a chofen crew 

^ I plac'd, and gave Mauleon the command* 

* Thefe, high in courage tho' in numbers few^ 

* I bad their vij^'rous courfe to fliore purfue, 

* And boldly with th' ufurper battle join, 

* Ere from delay his force more numerous grew; 

* While I my movements might with their's combine, 
* To cover their defcent and aid their bold defign. 

LXVU. 
. ^ Scarce had they on this enterprife embark'd, 

* When from the harbour, where the gallies lay, 
' The Cypriot Chiefs their deftinatioa marked. 

* In numbers bold, they doubted not to ftay 

* Their purposed courfe, and, as an eafy prey, 
' Before the Tyrant to conduA them bound. 

* With confidence advancing in array, 

' While high arofe the trumpet's martial found, 
' On ev'ry fide they ipread their ample force around. 

Lxvm. 

* Soon as th' unequal confIi£l I defcried, 

* For quick attack I inftant order gave: 

" Now," cried I, " fhall your Englilh worth be tried! 

" Heedleis of peril, let us ruih to fave 

" From danger imminent our comrades brave;" 

* Nor more — intent their gen'rous zeal to prove, 

* Our vig'rous crews cut thro' the yielding wave, 
' And with redoubling emulation ftrove. 

Till in the adverfe barks our well-arm'd prows they drove. 

N 
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LXDC. 
'^^ My galley with the Cypriot Chief engaged: 

* And now, our grappling^ fix'd, and clinging clofe> 

* With mutual hate we dubious warfare wag*d, 

* While from each bark a cloud of arrows rofe, 

* And rival warriors, ftruggling to oppofe 

* Tlie rude attack, the tide of carnage fwellM, 
' I leaped undaunted 'mid the crouded foes. 

* '^Diis when Blondel and Reginald beheld, 
Their fwoi ds o er heaps of flain a paffage free impeM'd. 

LXX. 

* Now Englifh valour found an ample field: 

* For foon againft their fnes my crew prevaiTd, 

* And drove them the contefted poft to yield. 

* Mounting the deck, their King they loudly haird, 

* And with refiftlefe energy alfaird 

* The adverfe hoft. Nought could withftand their force, 

* Nor helm their ftiokes fuftain'dj nor cuirais maird; 
< Around us lay full many a breathlefe corfe, 

Wliile others found a grave beueath the billows hoarfe 

LXXI. 

* My vengeful ann the Cypriot Chief had felt: 
' And now the fmall remainder of tlieir crew 

* Submi (lively for grace and pardon knelt* 

* Granting their boon, we caft around our view, 

* And faw the Engliih flag which proudly flew 

* On board the galley which Dubois engag'd, 
' In ftgn of conqueft and of triumph new; 
' While with three veiills Lacy combat wag'd* 

Who join (1 in rude attack with fury unalfuagd. 
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LXXTI. 

* Thither our courfe with eager hafte we turned: 

* To aid his fiifF'ring friends with equal zeal 

' Dubois advauc'd. With tranfport we difcera'd, 
' Wliere'er brave Lacy raisd his fatal fteel, 
' The hoftile ranks in wild confLifion reel: 
^ Nor with lefs valour did his gallant band 

* Their leader's brave example feem to feel; 

* As if faccefs hung on his fmgle hand, 

Each warrior forward prefs'd th' aflailants to withftand% 

LXXITL 

* By turns the adverfe hofts the barrier pafs'd, 

' And from the veffel's fides, where rag*d tlie fight, 

* Full many a gallant combatant was caft, 

* And fank beneath the foaming waves in night 

* Forthwith my bark, advancing on the right, 
' It's hoftile prow againft one velfel drove, 

* While on the left, Dubois, with ftrenuous might 

* Another grappling, fore d it to remove, 

And fairly matched with him more equal war to prove. 

LXXIV. 

* Ere long, the party which opposed my courfe, 
' Compel rd by hard necefTity, gave way, 

' And, like a torrent, whofe reliftlefs force 

* O erchargVl with wintry rains no mounds can ftay, 
' We burft in fierce and terrible array, 

* Now conqueft our fuccefsful efforts crown 'd : 

* The vanquiih'd hoft confefs^d our powerful fway: 

' While their imploring hands in chains we bound, 
With acclamations loud we made the air refoundL 

N % 
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LXXV. 

* Dubois, who quickly our fuccefs pcrceiv'd, 

* His efforts now redoubling, thro' the foe 

* A bloody paifage to their deck atchiev'd. 

* ^\^le^ as we faw the Cjrpriot flag drawn low, 
' We felt our breads with treble ardour glow, 

* And, onward rufliing,* to brave Lac y's sdd 

* A powerful fuccour we prevail'd to throw. 

* Thro' the oppofing band our way we made, 

' And on the vanquifli'd bark our (landard broad difplay'cL 

LXXVI. 

* The gallant Lacy on the deck we found: 

* With conqueft flufli'd, by glorious toil untir'd, 

* And grac'd with many an honourable wound, 
' For further action (lill his foul afpir'd. 

* The vet'ran's gen'rous ardour we admir'd ; 

* But to Mauleon now our thoughts we tum'd, 

* Whofe peril imminent our aid requir'd. 

* Clofe by the Ihore his party we difcem'd, 

' Which onward prds'd as if the tyrant's force it fpurn'd: 

LXXVII. 
" Conu-ades!" I cried, " well has your warlike fkill 
" Tlius far prevailed to check the tyrant's hand. 
" It now remains frefli duties to fulfil: 
" Behold Ma u LEON and his valiant band, 
" Who, recklefs of the forces which withftand 
" Tlieir bold attempt, prefs onward to the fight, 
" And feek in danger's front the hoftile flrand. 
" Chieftains! your country scaufe demands your might, 
'' Let England and Saint George your gen'rous zeal 

[incite." 
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LXXVIIL 

* Rous'd by my powerful call, acrofs the main 

* With vigour frelh my cicav their coiirfe purfued^ 

* And fw^ept tlie lea the Cyprian ihore to gain. 

* Soon, near at hand, the bloody fcene we view'd- 

* As bold Mauleon 'mid the conflift rude, 

* His high command with calm compofure gave, 

* I tVlt my foul with ardour new endued* 

*' Thus, thus/* I cried, '* all perils let us brave 1'' 
And plunging from the deck I buflfetted the wave. 



LXXIX, 

* Deep in the foaming element I fank, 

* By cuirafs ftecFd and weighty arms impel I'd, 

* And largely of the briny flood I drank: 

* Yet ihll the water's whelming force I quelfd, 

* And thro' the billows which above me fwelPd 

* With vigVous arm and dauntlefs heart I broke- 

* Riling above them, I Blondel beheld, 

* Who, true to me and friendfhip, dard provoke 

The madd uing ocean's rage and tate's impending Itroke, 

LXXX. 

* His welcome voice my ftagg'ring fenfes cheer'd, 
' Mis hand my frame o erfpent with toil fuftain'd: 

* TowVds brave Mauleon*s hoft our courie we fteer'd, 
' Which now, 'mid clouds of darts the ihore had gain'd, 
' And doubtful llrife gainft countlefe foes maintained, 

* With doubled energy the waves we beat, 

* 'Till to the llrand we came by llaughter llain'd, 

* Where, driven by force fuperior to retreat, 

Til* intrepid Chieftain flood and brav'd the combats 

pieat. 



m. 
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LXXXIV. 

* Meantime, bold Harcourt from his cn^gy height 

* Beheld the fortune of the field reversed, 

* And urg'd his band to ihare the perilous fight 

* Forth from his caftle furioufly he burft: 

* His fword the adverfe combatants difpers'd, 

^ And hew'd his glorious way my force to join. 
^ Nor lefe in deeds of knightly prowefs vers'd, 

* Brave Turnham ftrove his efforts to combine, 

* And, emulous of fiune, broke thro' the Cj^riot line. 

LXXXV. 

* Now blaz'd with tenfold rage our martial heat; 

* Now, to our val'rous efforts forc'd to yield, 

* The vanquifh'd foe more quickly 'gan retreat, 

* Relinquifhing the wide enfanguin'd field, 

* When, fiercely grafping his enormous ihield, 
^ And waving high in air with menace proud 

* His mace with fpikes o'ercharg'd and doubly fteel'd, 

* The Tyrant forward rode: he clieck'd the croud, 

^ And thus with mad'ning wrath inflam'd he cried aloud. 

LXXXVI. 

" Oh loft to honour, loyalty and fame ! 
" Ye worfe than coward females, to difgrace 
" By flight ignoble your forefathers* name 1 
" Dread ye yon remnant of an hoft to fisice, 
" That thus like flieep your trembling courfe ye trace? 
" Turn! or from me expeft the death y^fly! 
" Your King, alone, without your fuccour bafc, 
" Dares on his own intrinfic worth rely, 
' Nor needs your aid to fnatch the palm of vidory I" 
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Lxxxvn. 
^ Hi» pjtrm tliirjli die fu^itiics reciIIVi, 
^ Woo^ gxA'tiag romid him, pflfe md ikiulilful fipod^ 
^ On cidiflr haad widi prcitiif fiev appoll'cL 
' When fiiH be fosnd our fortnne ve pmined, 
^ And &w hb kgioos flnm the cootcfi rude, 
^ He ^NBT'd hb fig'iDos fiecd, and, like a wxrr 

* Whole gismt maft o'ertops the circiing flood, 

' Onward he roih'd. the chance of war to brare, 

* Andy neg lig e nt of Mc, hb fiune and cnnm to fkxc. 

uaaxuL 

* His gen'roos courier bore him to the coafi, 

^ With fetlocks deep in blood of Cypriots djed. 
' Allien as he Haw the finall but daring hofi, 
^ miofe niatchle& \-alour had his arms defied, 
' High fweU*d his bofom with indignant pride. 
^ Are thefe the foe who mock our powerful fway? 
^ Can thefe our warlike force oppofe?^ he cried, 
'' Thus of their lives the forfeit fhall they pay, 
^ And on their limbs fhall weaves and hungiy vulturei 

[preyr 
LXXXIX. 

' He laid, and aim*d at me his murd'rous mace. 

^ On my uplifted fhield with iron bound 

' And hides well-ftretch*d the flurdy blow took place. 

* I felt it*s mighty force my fenfe confound, 

* Willie he, again his weapon whirling round, 

^ Prepared to (farike. I caught th' occafion brief, 

* Aild on his fmewy thigh infixed a wound. 

* Now with redoubled fury rag'd the Chief, 

* His eye-balls glar'd, and groans confefs'd his inward 

[grief 
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XC. 

* Again his ponderous mace on high he heav'd, 

•^ And ftruck with fell intent, but ftruck in vain: 

* Harmlefs it fell, on my broad fliidd receiv'd. 

* But now my trufty fword his courfer's mane 

* And neck deep-piercing, mad with fudden pain 

* He rear'd, he plung'd, and o'er the valley fwept 

* As if difdainful of his barbed rein. 

* No longer now his feat the Tyrant kept: 

* With vengeance fir'd to earth indignantly he leap'd. 

XCI. 

* Undaunted ftill he fought his willing foe, 

* His ftrength entire, his fiiry ftill unfpent. 

* Now match'd more equally, fiill many a blow 

* On either helm right manfully we tent, 

* While, on our combat fearfully intent, 

* Each adverfe hoft in mute amazement ftood. 

* We ftruck, we parried, rifing now, now bent, 
^ And fteadily maintained th' encounter rude, 

* Hot with the glorious toil, our armour ftain'd with blood. 

XCII. 

* At length the Tyrant aim'd a furious ftroke, 

* Which, on my fhield defcendi ng, thro' the hide 

* And folid frame with fteel furmounted broke. 

* I caft the fragments o'er the champaign wide, 

* And with my biting faulchion's edge replied, 

* Ere from the blow he could his mace regain. 

* The trenchant blade pervaded deep his fide; 

* A crimfon flood forth-burfting dyed the plain, 

^ Stagg'ring he fell, and writh'd with agonizing pain. 
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xcm. 

* I leaped upon him as he proftrate lay, 

' And bad him, if he life or fafety fought, 

^ To yield hhnfelf to my fuperior fway. 

' But neither threats nor rifk he heeded ought: 

* No more his fenfes, all afiounded, wrought, 

^ But his wan cheeks, and once commanding brow 

* The faflron hue of death q)pear'd t' have caught 

* As vanquiih'd thus and faint I view'd my foe, 
' I felt my melting heart with pity's impulie glow. 

XCIV. 
" Bear him,'' I cried, " from ofFth' enfanguin'd field, 
'^ Bind up his wounds, and give him prefent aid!'' 

* Forthwith, out-ftretch'd on his capacious Ihield, 
' .Him bleeding (till th' obedient warriors laid, 

* And to my bark acrois the (bund conveyed. 
' The Cypriot hoft, in wild confufion fpread, 

* Still more by Isaacs hapleis doom difmay'd, 

* To fliun impending vengeance trembling fled, 
f Abandoning their arms, as chance or fortune led. 

xcv. 
' To proud Limazzo's walb their fieps we chas'd, 

* Where, anxious to efcape their threatened fate, 

* Th' affrighted fugitives repaired in hafte. 

* At their approach the warders op'd the gatej 

* But, 'mid the narrow port, with fierce debate 

* Clofe throng'd they flood, unable to proceed, 

* While thofe without, afraid our force t' await, 
^ Prefs'd on with clamours rude and fatal fpeed, 

^ Which ferv'd but Ixdh alarm and contdi^ new to breed. 
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XCVl. 

* Clofc at their heels we urg'd th' afioniih'd crew, 
^ Who now defpairing, fled on either hand. 

' Their hod difpers'd we ftopp'd not to purfue, 

* But fufier'd them unnotic'd to diiband, 

^ While to attempt the gate I gave command. 
^ My comrades bold with vig'rous onfet ruih'd; . 
^ And foon, for none their fiiry could withfiand, 
^ With hopes of fame and glorious conqueft fluih'd, 

* The. thickly crouded inafs with force refifUefs cruih'd. 

XCVII. 

* In vain the warders tried the gates to clofe: 

* Without, within, a phalanx clofe appeared, 

* Alike intent their efforts to oppofe. 

* While friend and foe thus equally they fear'd 
^ With frefh alTault our arms a paflage cleared. 

* Shouts of exulting tranfport rent the air, 

* As on the rampart we our banner rear'd, 

* T' invite our friends our triumphs new to ihare, 

* By valour well redeemed from anguiih and defpair. 

xcvni. 

* Straightway defcending from their barks we faw 
' Our ready mariners, and at their head 

* Dubois employed his hod in line to draw. 

* Onward he march'd, while by the hand he led 

* My Berengaria, who with fearful tread 

* And trembling limbs acrois the plain advanced, 

' Yet ftrew'd with flain and ftill with carnage red : 
^ Doubtfril and fad around her eyes fhe glanc'd, 

* Now to foft pity mov'd, by terror now entranced. 
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XCIX. 

' 111 did her foul with fuch dread fcenes accord: 

* Her gentle fpirit, while the vidor's hand 

* Scattered difinay, the ftem beheft abhorred, 

^ Which made him thus humanity withfiand. 
^ But foon as, quitting the terrific ftrand, 

* i fondly bad her in Limazzo red, 

* She felt her heart with new delight expand; 

* Smiling fhe clafp'd me to her panting bread, 

^ And overpaid my toils^ by love and beauty blefi'd. 
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I. 
i^OON as the morning gleamed with radiance new, 
^ Forth from the walls his band Mauleok led, 

* The vanquifh'd hoft of Cypriots to purfue. 

* With eafe he trac'd them wherefoe'er they fled;^ 

* For difmal were the veftiges, and dread, 

' Which mark'd their fatal courfe acrofs the plain* 

* The ways were ftrew'd with corfes of the dead^ 

* And bleeding warriors, who, convuls'd with pain, 
Rent Heav'n with fruitleis cries, and fought relief in vain. 

n. 

* While tow'rds Nicofia he his march impell'd, 

* Our well-appointed fleet, too long detain 'd, 
^ Before Limazzo anchored we beheld. 

* No longer now by want of force reftrain'd, 

* I urg'd the gen'rous Chiefs, who much complained 

* That fate forbad them our renown to ihare, 

* T' attempt the glorious toils which yet remained. 

* My mandate they obey 'd : with inliant care 
And emulating zeal they 'gan for war prepare. 
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III. 

^ Againfl Candaria, whofe commanding height 

* O'er-aw'd the northern plain, and mock'd it's foes, 

* The valiant Tancarville led forth his might 
^ Chermias, which on the weft embattled rofe, 

* With leaguer to furround bold Granville chofe. 

* Here, as we learn'd, the Tyrant ftem had plac'd 

* His lovely daughter in feclufion clofe, 

* Who, tho' with youth and charms fuperior grac'd, 

* Her tedious hours was forced in folitude to wafie. 

IV. 

* 'Gainft Famagufta, which the eaftem coaft 

* Sublimely guarded, Leicester's puiflant Chief 

* And brave Fierte march'd their powerful hoft. 

* Here, when old Teucer chid his comrades grief, 

* And bad them chafe with wine their forrows brief, 
^ As exil'd 'crofi th' iEgean gulph they fail'd, 

* The friendly port afforded them relief: 

* No more his home relinquiih'd he bewail'd, 

* A fecond Salamis by Heav'n approv'd he hail'd. 

V. 

* Succefs their various enterprifes crown'd. 

* In every quarter of the vanquiih'd ifle 

* Wealth long amais'd our joyful warriors found, 

* To deck their triumphs and reward their toil. 
' But diefe contemptible they held and vile, 

* Compar'd to her, who from the Chermian tower 

* Granville exulting led. Her tempered fmile 

* And eyes yet glift ning with a briny Ihower, 

* Won every heart to own fair Charicl^a's power. 
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' Scarce nineteen fummers had their circuit made, 
' Since Heaven to Cj^nis gave this jewel rare, 

* Celeftial fvveetnefs o'er her features play'd^ 
' Andj 'mid tlie trelles of her aaburn hair, 

' Love fpread his toils beholders to enfnare. 

* Her ej^es befpoke the candour of her foul ; 

* While her commanding mien, her graceful air, 
' And modeft hlidhes o'er the fenfes Hole, 

Itifpir'd refpectj and held the heart in foft controuL 

VIL 
When Granville firfthis beauteous captive brought, 
' With courteous bearing, to the cool retreat, 
' Where with my Behengaria I had fought 

* A refuge from the noon-day *s fultry heat, 

' Her gentle heart with confcious feelings beat 

* The faft- receding blood her cheeks forlbok, 

* Fearful (he feem'd our keen regards to meet, 

* But gazing with an half-averted look. 

Her tender limbs with awe and appreheniion Ihook. 



YUL 

* As I remarked the workings of her brcaft^ 

• And how with terror indignation ftrove, 

' Thus courteouily the Princefs I addrefs'd. 
** No more let anxious doubts your fpirit move; 
** From Englifh valour ftill lliall beauty prove 
" The kind attentions M'hich may grief alfuage, 
" For us tho' fortune wreaths triumphant wove, 
** No warfiire we with lovely females wage : 
** We own their fway fupreme, and in their caufe engage," 

o 
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^^^1 ^fl 


^^^^B * Her agitation though my words appeas'd, ^^| 


^^^H ' Still o^er her var}ang cheek foft bluihes crept, ^^| 


^^^^K ^ And fpoke the terror which her foul had feiz'd, ^^H 


^^^H ^ My gentle Queen, who filence yet had kept, ^^H 


^^^H ' Now rifing, tow Yds the forrowitig maiden ikpt, ^^H 


^^^^1 ' And kindly Urove her anguiih to dilarm. ^^H 


^^^H '' Lady!'' ihe cried, as flill the fuifVer wept, ^H 


^^^^V ^' Let no uneafy thoughts t]iy fears alarm: ^^H 


^^^H ** No rude invader here my lovely charge Ihall harm. ^^M 


^^^H " No more the days which youth configns to joy ^^H 


^^^B *' Loft to the world in folitude confume: ^^H 


^^^H '^ Tliofe precious hours more worthily employ. ^^M 


^^^K '' No harlh injundions now thy beauties doom, ^^| 


^^^H '' Unkno\ra and unadmir'd^ to wafte their bloom: ^^M 


^ ** Henceforth be fiee, to better hopes awake ! ^^M 


^^^^B "^ Again, fweet maid, thy winning fmiles aflume! ^^H 


^^^^1 ^' Exert thyfelf for BxiiEXGAEiA^s fake, ^^H 


^^^^1 ** And as my friend with me of happtnds partake/' ^^H 


^^H ^H 


^^^H ' The royal maiden, as adowm her cheek ^^M 


^^^H ' The tear by gratitude excited fell, ^^M 


^^^^M * With faltering accents thus elfay'd to fpeak. ^^H 


^^^H ^^ In vain, great Queen! of coming joys you tell: ^^M 


^^^^B ^* In vain you flrive my forroi%^ to dif[iel ^^H 


^^^H *^ M^hat joys, alas! can my fad bofom know, ^^M 


^^^H ^^ On what gay fcenes of pleafure can I dwell, ^^M 


^^^^m «* When, ftrippVl of empire and condemned to woe, ^^H 


^^^^ '* My tuthera houn in grief and ^cruel fuB'rtngs flow! ^^| 
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XII. 

" Ah ! if firicerely you of comfort fpeak, 
" For hi^ relief excit your fov'reign fway ; 
^^ Confole hi$ wo^. his craet bondage In-eak.. 
** Then, whierefbe'er our &ite may point the way, 
" Refign'd I'll follow, and it's laws obey: 
^^ My watchful cares his waning life ihall finooth,. 
^' Cheer his diftrefles, and his pains allay; 
" Content to dedicate to him my youth, 
" To fhare his fortunes haid, his wounded foul to footh." 

XIII. 
' She faid, and lank onBEREKGARiA's breail 

* I fhar'd the feelings df my lovely bride,, 

* Which foft compaffibn ^nd regret exprefe'd, 
^ And thus with cheerfulnefs aflum'd replied. 
" When beauty fues, her boon is ne'er denied. 

" Your wifh your father's freedom ihall atchieve, 
<< By raihneis forfeited and barbaroua pride. 
" Let him from you the precious gift receive: 
" A i»ous daughter's worth his errors ihall retrieve." 

XIV. 
^ I ceas'd, and gave Bi^ondel an eameft cfaatge 

* To haftoi to the fleet, and from durefs 

* The captive Monarch fhraightway to enlaige^ 

* The Princefc (bx)ve her feelings to confeis^ 

* And look'd the thanks her tongue could ill exprefe, 

* Whit from her eyes again fond tears burfl fortfi: 
' Yet ftill her fpirit ftruggled with diftrdk, 

* As if iendow'd with fenfe of confcious worth, 

' From innate powers deriv'd and dignity of birth. 

02 
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* To footh her anguiih Beeengaria tried, 

* And, while flie prefent refignation taught, 

* The balm of hope with tendernefs applied. 

* And now frefli ftrength th' afflifted maid had caught, 
' When from the fleet Blondel retorning brought 

* Her father ftill in chains of filver bound. 

* Her looks impatiently the Monarch fought, 
' Who J feeble yet and langaid from his wound, 

* As flowly he advanced with indignation frown 'd, 

XVI. 

' Soon as the hall he reached, with anxious (peed 

' Fair Chariclxa flew to his embrace: 

* With ready hands Wis limbs from bonds ihe freed, 

* And gaz'd w ith fmiles enraptur'd on his face. 

* He J ftill refentful of his late difgrace, 

* In fallen fdence met her fpeaking glance: 
' His eyej dark fcowling, yet appeared to trace 

* The deep remembrance of his foul mifchance^ 
' Which feern'd his lofty foul to hold in fpeechlefc trance. 

xvn. 

' His ftern regard appal Fd the blufliing maid^ 

* Who, not unmindful of his pride untam'd, 

* Stood trembling, of his violence afraid, 

* After a paufe, flie tenderly exclaim'd, 
** Let not, oh Sire ! my duteous care be blam'd; 
" L^iok on your daughter, who from England's King 
*' Sought your releafe; fortune perhaps has framd 

** Approaching joy, time may new comforts brings 
** And blilVes unforeleen from prcfent woe may fpring." 
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XVIII. 

" Talk not to me," replied the gloomy Chief, 
" Of joys which Heav'n forbids my foul to know, 
" Nor mock with expe6iations vain my grief. 
" For me no more the fource of blils iSiall flow, 
" But, thro- a lengthen'd perfpe6Hve of woe, 
^^ Defpair and horror on my path fhall wait 
" I fpum the mercies of a taunting foe! 
" Tho' ftripp'd of empire and purfued by fate, 
" Still Aall remembrance live and regifter my hate." 

XIX. 
' This faid, he ieem'd as if by rage impell'd 

* The gentle pleader from his fight to drive, 
' Who kneeling at his feet his garment held. 

* Pain'd by the fcene, and anxious to revive 

* Some hope which yet might confolation give, 
" Prince!" I exclaim'd, ^^ againft refiftlefs doom 
" It ill becomes heroic worth to ftrive: 

" 'Midft winter's ftorms we look for fummer's bloom, 
" When nature, freed from chains, her fplendour may re- 

[fume. 
XX. 

" So, when her murky veil misfortune fpreads, 
" Heav'n works unfeen our bleflings to renew, 
" And joys unhop'd-for o'er our dark courfe iheds. . 
" Still fhall my courtefy your hate purfue, 
" Still will I ftrive your rancour to fubdue 
" By gentle bearing and demeanour fair. 
" For England's King, to knightly prowefi true, 
" Wh^ hoftile bands no more his vengeance dare, 
** From Ibrrow's wound delights the rankling fhaft to tear. " 
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XXL 

* With tlmt his half*relLiftant hand I caught. 
' His eyes, which varying paflions fpoke, he rais'd, 

* And, as if loft in agitating thought, 

* Awhile in filence on my face he gaz'd. 

* At length he cried, " Could memoi^ be cras'd, 
" Could I forget, that, falfn from Cyprus* dirone, 
** I iland before thee hutnbled and difgrac*dj 
" My feeling breaft thy courtefy might own, 
And thankfully receive the favours thou haft fliewn. 

XXIL 

** But recolleftions ftill too flrongly wake; 

** Nor can I yet the ftate from which I fell 

" From my torn mind on thy injunflion lliakc, 

" No more attempt my angnifli to dilpel! 

" My wounded foul on grief delights to dwell: 

" Corroding forrows there their empire hold, 

" And vengeful furies^ hot f>om deepeft hell, 

*^ There rear their fuakes, their Ifcourges dire untold. 

And agonize my heart with vengeance uncontrourd. " 



XXIIL 

* He ceas'd, and fought his eyes fufFus'd to cloak* 

* Still in our ears his horrid accents rung, 

' And terror ibange in e\ery breaft awoke, 

' When, fudden, round the maid his arms he flung, 

* And on her neck in fpeeclilefe angiiifli hung: 

* Then ftarting cried, as her fair form he viewed, 
" Oh Chaeicu€a ! to reveifes young! 

" Oh haplcft viftim! niuft misfortune rude 

In thy MVn parent's fate thy innocence include? 
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XXIV. 

" Say, can thy ftrength oppofe affli6iion's tide? 
" Canft thou the world's proud contumely bear? 
" Or is thy foul with conftancy fuppUed 
" To meet the ills which coming years, may ihare? 
" May 'ft thou forget, to fave thee from defpair, 
" What bleffings. fortune once for thee combined, 
" Nor what thou art with what thou waft compare! * 
" Ah ! may'ft thou, to the paft and future blind, . 
" In apathy fecure, to mis'ry be refign'd !" 

XXV. 

* His further utterance flowing tears denied. 

* Fair C^aricl^a bow'd with due refpeft, 
^ And.thus in accents dignified replied. 

" Tho' heav'nly juftice may our faults corre6t, 
" It's foft'ring hand will innocence prote6t 
" Unconfcious of imputed crime, my foul 
" Can on the paft with confidence reflet, 
" And trufts that Heav'n will ftill my fate contraul, 
" And in it's mercy deign my fufTrings to cdnfole. 

XXVI. 
" Ceafe then, my father, for your child to grieve, 
" Nor let ideal woes your bofom rend. 
" If humbly, we it's chaftifement receive, 
" Heav'n. to our hearts it's healing balm will fend, 
" And wifh it's diQienlations mercy blend. 
" Already, fafe from, violence your child 
" In England's Queen has found a gentle friend, 
" Whofe kind compaiBon and attentions mild 
" Have to the ftroke of fate my feelingj reconcil'd." 
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xxvn. 
^ She laid, and fmiling with angelic grace 

* She caught my Berengaria to her bread, 

* And fondly held her in a clofe embrace, 

* While (he the maiden tenderly carefe'd, 

* And the warm feelings of her heart exprefe'd. 

* Isaac intently gaz'd. The paffions high 

* Which rack'd his foul his varying cheek confefe'd ; 

* His rugged brow relax'd, he heav'd a figh, 

* And fympathetic drops flood quiv'ring in his eye, 

XXVIIL 
" Nature!" he cried, " thy pow'iiVil fway I own! 
" The palling dream which held my ftubbom mind^ 
" Thanks to my daughter's conftancy, is flown. 
" Oh Charicl^a lov'd! like thee refign'd, 
^^ Tho' galling chains thefe vanquifh'd limbs may bind» 
" Tho' fad and painful may my moments flow 
" From focial commerce and mankind confin'd, 
" Tliy dear remembrance fliall relieve my woe, 
" And, taught by thee, my foul fliall cpnfolation know." 

XXIX. 
** Think not," I cried, « that fuch fliall be thy fete. 
" Tlie gen'rous fouk of Engliflimen difdain 
" To urge beyond the battle's proof their hate. 
" We fcorn to riiew our powV by giving pain, 
** No galling fetters fliall thy limbs reftrain, 
** No infults fliall thy feeling bofom rend. 
" Prince! if in Paleftine renown to gain 
** Thy heart incites thee, as my honoured friend 
*^ I call thee in ouf caule thy puiflant aid to lend 
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XXX. 

" Then, when the glorious enterprife we ihare, 
" When honour's call united we obey, 
" Be this our conteft, this our only care, 
" On Acre's towers our banners to difplay, 
** Through unbelieving hofts to hew our way, 
" And ftill aflbciate danger's front to prove: 
" While Berengaria fondly (hall eflay, 
" By every art which anguifh can remove, 
" Thy daughter to proteft with all a mother's love.** 

XXXI. 
" Right nobly haft thou (aid," the Prince replied: 
" I feel thy worth fubliilie, and think with fhame 
" Of my own faults and over- weening pride. 
" My gratitude thy knightly proffers claim; 
" Henceforward let renown my breaft inflame, 
" Let thy example bright my valour fire 
" Beneath thy banners to atchieve fair fame, 
" To chivalry's negle6ted meed afpire, 
** And worthily fulfil what honour's laws require." 

XXXII. 
^ He faid, and caught me ivL his out-fpread arms. 

* The lovely CnARiCLiEA fmiling gaz'd, 

^ And beam'd refplendently with bluihing charms, 

* As with pure vows tow'rds Heav'n her hands (he rais'd. 

* Now to the hall our willing fteps we trac'd, 
' Where by my lovely bride the royal maid. 

* And her brave Sire refpe6tfully I plac'd. 

* To iafting friendihip we oblations made,. 

* Nor rofe, till night had wrapt th' horizon wide in (hade. 
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XSXIIL 

^ Here, Princes ! for a moment deign to paufe, 

* And mark tlie ftateitsents fraudful and untrue, 

* With which yon Tyrant props his worthlefs caufe 
' Thofe Engliih knights, whom mongft ye now I view^ 

* Partook my toils, and Isaac s treafons knew, 

* Let them declare if I have ought mistold : 
' If not, with confidence and dcf Vence due 

* Permit me, Chiefs! in confcious virtue bold, 
My falfe oppreflbr's wrongs yet further to unfold, 

' Now were again our pennons high difplay'd : 

* From Famagufta, where in order due 

* And princely ftate our gal lies were array d^ 

* Once more we fought our progrcfs to renew. 

* Quickly acrofs the green expaofe we flew : 

* Sidon we pal's 'd, by favVing gales impelPd; 
' Scandalion s lofty towVs next met our view, 

* And foon proud Acre's ramparts we beheld^ 
Wiere rag\l the fiend of war untated and unquelPd. 



XXXV, 

* Thofe high-deferving Peers, whofe gen'rous zeal 
' Led them on Paleftinc's enfanguiuVl plain 

* To vindicate by arms the Chrirtian weal, 

* It wouhl but ill become me to detain » 

* By repetitions or defer iptiou^ vain 

' Of Acres vaunted lircngth and ramparts high. 

* When of her towVs no veftige Ihall remain, 

' The deeds there wrought ihall lofty themes fupply, 
Tq grac^* th' heroii^ page and charm poller ity. 
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XXXVI. 

* If Priam's fate^ and once imperial Troy, 

* Now known no more, or only known to fame, 

* Immortal Homer'js numbers co^ld employ; 

* If deadilels verfe could confecrafce it's name, 

' And bear Achilles' worth and Helen's ihame 

* Beyond the ravage of confuming time: 

* Our Chriftian warriors future bards may claim, 

* Whofe grateful fuifrage and approving rhime 

^ Their. triumphs may record with energ^ fublime. 

xxxvn. 
^ 'Though envy now our well-eam'd wreaths may blaft, 

* 'Though foul detraction may our worth obicure, 

* And o'er our deeds her veil envenom'd caft, 

* The Mufe's voice Ihall our renown fecure, 

* And valour's meed for ages fliall endure. 

* Oh thought tranfporting! h^x)es yet unborn 

* The facred fong to virtue fliall allure, 

* Shall lead them pleafure's flow'ry paths to fcom, ^ 
^ And with unfading praife their mem'ry flialL adorn! 

XXXVIII. 

* When from the bonds, in which difafirous fate 

* Had long the vanquifli'd potentate detain'd, 
' Vidim of Pagan infolence and hate, 

* His freedom royal Lu si on an regain'd, 

* Far from Jerufalem, where once he reign 'd, 

* A refuge fafe in Tripoli he fought; 

' There for awhile fecurely he remain'd, 

* His bofom torn with agonizing thought, 

* And recollefitions dire with grief and horror fraught 
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XXXIX. 

* Thither with zeal fraternal Godfrey led 

* From Europe's diftant clime a valiant hoft: 

* Thro* Greece and Syria foon his influence fpread, 

* And many a chieftain flocked to Judah s coaft^ 
' Prompted to check th' infulting vidor s boaft, 

' And to the fuflTring King to furnilh aid. 

* Their force united foon a band compos 'd, 

' Which cheerfully Lusignan's voice obey'd, 
And for approaching war their preparations made. 



XL. 
' As when^ at morn s irefli call, the bufy fwarm 

* Forth iffuing halte their labours to renew, 

* Where'er the fun extends his influence warm 

* The eager race their various talks purfue, 

* And tarte the flowVy fweets yet moift with dew : 

* So thronged the warriors of the Chriftian name, 

* When dauntlefs at religion's call they flew, 

* Tlieir fufJ'Ving brethren to redeem from fliame, 

To aid their weakened caufe, and prop their tott nng fame. 

XLL 
' Recruited thus^ the valiant Chiefs difdain'd 

* In inaftivity their hours to wafte: 

* The heights of Acre rapidly they gained, 

* Their engines dire of war in order placed, 

* Spread their wide camp, and tar their leaguer trac'd. 

* From his high tow*rs bold Caracos furvey'd 

* Their hoft, as onward they advanced in hafte: 
' And, as he fitting preparations made^ 

Heard their loud cries and marked their numbers undif* 

[may'cL 
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XLIL 

' Full worthily he held the great command. 

* His watchful care^ ere Saladin yet reigned 

* Or yet had ftretch'd his rule o'er Egypt's land, 

* To deeds of hardihood the hero trained, 

* Him, when the reins of empire he had gain'd, 
' The grateful monarch as his fureft guide 

' And clofeft in his confidence retained, 
' And now o'er Acre and it's region wide, 
Won by his puiflant arm, he nam*d him to prefide, 

XLIIL 

* Twelve thoufand chofen troops his rule obey'd, 

* Whom monfter-breeding Africa had fent, 

' With varied arms and barbarous pomp array'd, 

* Fr6m every quarter of her Mide extent. 

* There their tough bows the fwarthy Nubians bent, 

* The fwift Numidians rulh'd their fwords to wield, 

* With thofe whom Nile x^ithin his ftreams had pent, 

* And thofe* Mho rov*d o'er parch'd Augela's field. 
And whom in deferts rude wild Barca had conceard. 



XLIV. 

* Such were the bands which Acre's towers contained, 

* To war familiar, and now doubly bold 

' From all the recent triumphs they had gained, 

* Lusignan's force fuperior numbers told; 

* As his brave Chiefs their banners proud unroll'd, 

* Twice thirteen thoufand warriors grac'd their line, 

* Thl7rinoia's lord the multitude controuVd, 

* By general fufF'rage chofen to combine 

Their congregated force, and lead their great defigu- 
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XLV* 

* While thus the Chriftian hoft their leaguer held, 

* And ftrove more clofely ftUl the town t' inveft, 

* Their fierce alfaults bold Caracos repell'd; 
' And, tho' by long-continued toils diftrefs'd, 

* Tho' by the dread of Famine s fcourge impreis'd, 

* Whofe dire approach his army's zeal unnerv'd, 

* He yet prevaird their ardour to arreft: 

* Right fteadily his charge the Chief prefer v'd, 

Nor ceas'd his genVous toils, nor from his duty fwerv'd- 

XLVL 

* Yet fate appeared his efforts to oppofe ; 

* For now the meagre Fiend, with Death combined, 

* Poured on his band her defolating woes: 
' Weak and emaciated the warrior pin'd, 

' His faulchion dropped, his weighty ihield refign'd; 

* From the high ramparts which the fortrefs crown'd, 
' The languid Chieftains, on their Ipears inclined, 

* Caft many a fond and anxious look around, 
But no expected aid, no confoktion found. 



XLVIL 

* At length, his defpVatc fortunes as he fcann'd, 

* And confcious that \m now cxhaufted holl 

' No mare the Chriftian puiHance could %vithftand. 

* To yield the to\vTi ami abdicate the coaft 

* With deep rcluftancc Caracos difpo$*fi 

* Commiffidn'cl brave Tiiu ring i as lord to greet, 

* A Herald haftcn'd to the Landgrave « [joil, 

* And protiVr'd the furrender to complete, 
Were liberty fecurd, and life, and fafe retreat. 
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XLVIIL 

* Oh! that of war's yiciffitudes aware, 

* And Ids by vifionary hc^es abus'd, 

^ The Chief Imd granted ;thefe conditions fair ! 

* Ohi that by views fantaftic unfeduc'd 

* The fmiles of fortune he had wifely us'd ! 

^ But, from the foe's difh-efs prefumptuous groyn, 

* With arrogance all treaty he refus'd, 

* And vow'd, dependingxm his force alone, 

^ On heaps of Pagans flain to plant Lusignan's throne. 

XLIX. 

* Now rag'd the \var with aggravated hate: 

* Each day the fortunes of the foe grew worfe, 
' And Cabacos, urg'd on by menac/d fate 

^ His high command more firi6ily to inforce, 

^ In defperation found his fole refeurce. 

* But vain hisiitmofl efforta would have prov'd, 

* If,thither bending rigidly his courfe, 

* Great Saladin, to aid his friend belov-d,i^(f^ 

< Had not tow'rd Acre.'& walU his. hofl tremendous mcrv'd. 

Li 

* As, when the fun in fieiy Cancer reigns, 

* The Nile, green-mantling, half-exhauited, flows, 
^ And gafping Egypt mourns her arid }^ins; 

* Soon as the torrents charg'd with melted fnows 

* Swell the glad (hesun, and far their flime depofe, 

* Plenty and joy her laughing fields adorn, 
' Nature with vigour renovated glows, 

* And fruitful Ceres from her copious horn» 

^ Scatters her gifts profufe, and gilds, the waving com: ^ 
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' So, to the bands mid Acre's ramparts pent 

* Tlieir puiffant King's approacli propitious feem'd. 

* As o er the hills their anxious glance they bent, 

' A long-drawTi line of helms and cors'Iets gleam'd, 

* As if prolific earth with warriors teem'd, 

* And Cadmus tiird again his Theban field, 

' Heedlefs of want, of triumphs now they dream'd: 
' With force renewed each Chieftain braced his ihield. 
And fought with hand infirm his tru% fword to wield, 

LIT. 
' On TuFO s heights encamp'd the welcome hoft, 

* And from it's fummit ftretclfd in ortler due^ 

* Till in the plain it's floping fides were loft, 

* Not Xerxes, when he led his motley crew 

* In barbVous pomp, fuch multitudes could ihew^ 
' As here the banners of their tribes unroU'd, 

* And girt the mountain with their long revirtt% 

* The Pcrfian Prince their numbci-s might have told, 
But vain tlie effort now to count the warriors bold, 



UIL 
' Amid the leaders^ firft in rank and name 
' MiRALis brave his ftandard proud difplay'd: 
^ Him, his firft born, already know n to tame, 

* O'er Egypt's realm the King had ruler ma^lc. 

* MELCA1.EZ next, who thofe rich diftriiSs fway'd 

* Wliere rapid Tigris rolls his princely cumfe, 

* And whom tlie blell Arabia's coaft obey'd, 
' Carelefe alike of pity and remori'e, 

I^d to the camp his vaft and far-collected force 
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LIV. 

* Next Safadin, the brother of the King, 

* From Syria, where his wide command he held, 
' Hafiett'd his fplendid armament to bring. 

. * With him fierce Tecadin his march impell'd: 
' The ftouteft Chiefs of Perfia he excell'd, 

* And 'gainft the holy crofs with ceafelefs rage 
^ And hate exhauftlefs his rude bofom fwell'd : 

* He vow'd exterminating war to wage, 

^ And with Lusignan's blood his fury to afluage. 

LV. 

* From Turcomania and Curdiftan's bound 
^ Bellegemin his hardy vet'rans brought. 

* There too Falkedin, royal youth, was found, 

* Whom Saladin the ufe of arms had taught, 

* And who in Mauritania's clime had fought 

* The fwarthy bowmen who his rule confefs'd. 

* The general impuUe bold Cora z in caught: 
' As his quick courfe from Afcalon heprefs'd, 

' High beat with vengeful hopes his enterprifing breaft 

LVI. 

* With thefe Caysac from Armenia's plain 

* To aid the caufe his num'rous legions led : 

* There bold Kahadim brought his warlike train, 

* Whofe cruel fway and domination dread 
' O'er Galilee and Coelofyria fpread: 

* There too the fierce Bedreddin was defcried; 

* To him, 'mid wild Arabia's deferts bred, 

^ The King had giv'n o'er Judah to prefide, 
' And on his martial ficill with confidence relied. 
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LVU. 

' While thus from Africn and Afia fwarm'd 

^ The varied bands, and on the lengthened height 

' Of Turo and of Mahumeria form'd, 

* Beyond the plain, which on the left and right 

* Spread it's wide furface fit for open fight, 

* And gently trended to the feargirt coafl, 

^ The Chriitian chieftains had encamp'd their might, 
^ To each allotted his appointed pofl^ 
' And in well-order'd rank their armament difpos'd. 

LVIII. 
' Lu SIGN AN on the north his legions plac'd, 
^ And many a gallant knight and warrior brave 

* The royal ftandard of the Jled Crofi grac'd. 

* De Vescy's banners there were feen to wave, 
^ Who, fiU'd with zeal Judaea's realm to fave, 

^ Had left Burgundia's hills with vineyards crown'd : 
^ There too, no more in Garonne's (bream to lave 
^ His manly limbs, Pont iniac bold was found, 
^ Not leis for valour's meed than courtefy renown'd 

LIX. 
^ With MoNTMi RAIL advanc'd the fam'd Deb Barres ; 

* Them from their youth fair Picardy had rear'd 
^ And friendihip's bonds united them in war. 

' Near them the enfigns of Des Brennes appear'd, 

* With thofe of hoary Glanville, long rever'd 
^ As England's legal arbiter and guide : 

* Unus'd to confli6is rude, foon as he heard 

* The facred call, he call his robes afide, 

^ And clad in iron mail the Pagan wrath defied. 
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^ Nor lefi with rev'rence fbr ^ esaxEt ikij^ii 

* Did holy Baldwin there his prowefs fliefw. 

* When Henry firft with gen'roua pity fir'd 

* Conven'd his bands to face th' insulting foe, 

* He felt his heart with pious ardour glow; 

* His patriarchal duties he refign'd, 

* And tum'd towards Paleftine his fbotfteps flow, 
' Trufling on that blefl fhore a grave to find, 

* Where his great Mailer erfl atotf d for all mankind. 

LXL 
^ St. Waleric there was feeta, a puifi^ peer, 

* Of high defcent and antient Norman race; 

* Sacey, whofe heart ne'er felt ignoU^ fear, 

* And many a valiant Chief, who fought to grace 

* The facred enterprife and death to face. 

' Thefe all concurred brave Godfrey to refpeft, 

* Who, fiird with ardour glory's path to trace, 
' And Judah's throne from ruin to protefl, 

* Afpir'd on Acre's walls his flandard to ered. 

LXII. 

* Near thefe, but ranging further to the weft, 

' Their glitt'ring front the Pifan troops difplay'd, 
' MTio young Vervoni's liberal fway confefS'd: 
' And next, the hoft which Sforza's voice obey'd, ' 

* Clofe to the fea their wide encampment made. 

* Far from their native plains, for them no more 
' Lombardia fmiPd, no more, beneath her fhade, 

* Tranquil they cull'd benignant nature's fl6re: 

' Rous'd by religion's call they fought the hoAile fhore. 

P 2 
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LXIII. 

* Where on the eaft tow'rd Acre's walk incline 

* The Mahumerian heights, the German band 
^ In deep array drew up their puiflant line. 

* Thuringia's banners there were feen t' expand; 

* Who, urg'd by glory, from their difiant land 

^ Had led the champions of the Chriftian name, 

* In climes remote, and on a foreign ftrand, 

* To reap the harveft of immortal fame, 

^ And Judah's fuff'ring realm to vindicate from ihame. 

LXIV. 

* In fnowy robes which half their mails conceal'd^ 

* On which the fanguine crofi was proudly fhewn, 

* Their war-tried ranks the Templars bold reveal'd. 

* With them, not lefc to glory's records known 
' For deeds of worth and honour bravely won, 
' The Hofpitallers dar'd the Pagan fight: 

* O'er their cuirafles, which refplendent flione, 

* Their coats of arms they ^rore of fcarlet bright^ 
* Emblem of holy zeal, adom'd with crolfes white. 

LXV. 
' Next to their poft his (lation Conrad held, 

* Where bold Musardo o'er the ocean frown'd, 
' And with his craggy front the tide repell'd. 

* Encamp'd with him the valiant Danes were found. 

* The leaguer wide their force afibciate bound, 

' Which tow'rds the land was now completely clos'd; 

* While numerous gallics, far difpers'd around, 

* With vigilance unceafing watch 'd the coail, 

' Left fuccours might arrive for famiili'd Acre's hoft. 
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LXVI. 

' But fortune now deceiv'd their fege intent, 

* Wafted by fav'ring breezes, to the fliore 

* A potent fleet it's courfe commanding bent, 

* Which Saladin's imperial (landard bore. 

* Thirty Wige gallies, laden deep with ftore 

* Of com and wine from Egypt's rich domain, 

* Into the town prepar'd relief to pour. 

* Our weaker armament effay'd in vaki 

' By many a ftout attempt their progrds to reftrain. 

L3CVII. 

* Difcomfited, and forc'd to quit the coaft, 

* Our fleet retired, while from the crouded wall 

* A genVal fhout proclaimed the vi6lor*s boaft. 

* No longer hunger's agonizing call 

* Prevail'd their ftricken fenfes to appal ; 

* 1^0 more, when clofe the Chriflian fquadrons prels'd, 

* They fear'd by want inglorioufly to fall: 

' Plenty again their feinting Chieftains blefe'd, 

' And hopes till now unknown cheer'd every warrior's 

[breaft. 
LXVIIL 

* Nor bafelefc prov'd the vifions they had form'd. 

' While from their ramparts, flufli'd with fudden joy 
' And ardour new, tumultuoufly they fwarm'd, 
' MTiile, their befiegers eager to annoy, 
' Their camp to pillage, and their works deftroy, 
^ They flrove with rancour and revenge unquell'd, 
^ Stern Saladin ne'er ceas'd his force t' employ. 

* Now in their turns, in leaguer clofely held, 

' By two oppofing hofts the Chriftians were impelld. 
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LXIX. 

* So in the feas which Africa embrace, 

' When hods of finny tyrants thro' the deep 

* The perfecuted Exocsetus chafe; 

* His courfe aerial fhould he try to keep, 

* And o'er the waves \idth moiften'd wing to fweep, 
^ Unnumber'd birds of prey his flight await: 

* Pois'd in the air, or plung'd 'mid billows deep, 
^ Where'er he turns he meets impending fate, 

^ And nature's doubled gifts augmented riik create. 

LXX. 
' Whate'er difirefs from war's alarms could fpring, 
' Whate'er of torment, want and ceafelefs care 
^ To pang the foldier's gallant heart could bring, 
^ The bold Crufading hod was doom'd to bear. 

* The fad recital willingly I fpare 

* Of all the horrors which they long fufiain'dy 

* When famine rear'd her fcourge, and black defpair 

* Throughout their camp with fway remorfeleis reign'd, 
' And the lad dregs of woe from mifery's chalice draia'd. 

LXXI. 

* But the great Pow'r from mortal ken conceaVd, 
' Which thus the web of agony had weav'd, 

* Pitying at length, their fuff'ring fpirits heal'd. 

* Guefs their delight, when, from fufpenfe reliev'd, 

* From hunger's fangs and lingering death repriev'd, 

* Within their port the long-expeded aid, 

' Promis'd by Europe's Princes, tliey received ; 

* When Audria's Duke his banner there difplay'd, 

' And there the well-dbr'd fleet of Philip was array 'd! 
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LXXII. 

* While thus on Acre's field the ftrengthen'd hoft 
^ Their conteft with the Pagan force renew'd, 

' From Cyprus tow'rds Judasa's blood-ftain'd coift 

* With ardent hope my progrefe I purfued. 

* Now near at hand appeared her mountains rude, 

* When, from the north approaching to the ihore, 

* A lordly veffel, ann*d for war, I view'd, 

* Which Saladin's imperial enfigns bore, 

* And o'er the yielding waves it's courfe majeftic wofe. 

LXXm. 
^ As, 'mid the humbler tenants of the plain, 

* Some venerable oak is feen to rife, 

^ His giant limbs the winter's ftorms difdain, 

* The whirlwind's rage his ample bulk defies, 
^ And o'er his head the blafi; innoxious flies: 

* So, with our leffer veffels when compared, 

* Tremendous feem'd this moving caiUe's fize, 

* Which nought for barks fo difproportion'd car'd, 
' But held it'» way as if our hoftile force it dar'd. 

LXXIV. 
' While we amaz d its force immenfe furvey'd, 

* Lo! from the port approaching to our fleet, 

* A well-manned galley it's fwift progrefs made. 

* With vigorous fbokes her oars the billows beat, 

* And ploughed the deep our armament to meet 

' When near at hand, thus loudly cried the Chief: 
" Your prefence, mighty Prince! I come. to greet, 
" Whofe welcome aid ertfures our quick reltef 
" From aggravated woes and long-protra6led gritf." 
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LXXV. 

* Then, leaping on the deck, " I come," he cried, 
" A boon from brave Lusignan to implore. 
" Yon (lately veffel, which with barbarous pride 
" And ftreamers gay is haft'ning tow'rds the fhore, 
" From Baruth comes, deep charged with copious (lore 
" Of arms and darts for the beleaguer'd band. 
" Thefe it awaits a moment fit to pour 
" Into the town, when, as their Chief has planned, 
" Our hoft iliall be compell'd his forces to withftand. 

LXXVI. 
" Of twice fix hundred troops confifis their hoft, 
" Who, to perform their plighted vow intent, # 

" Now, in their Monarch's prefence, feek the coafi, 
" To reinforce their friends in Acre pent 
" On you, great Prince ! by Heav'n propitious fent, 
'^ Lusignan and his Peers reliance place: 
" They truft that, on renown and glory bent, 
** Your zeal the glad occafion will embrace 
'^ To meet th' infulting foe, and England's ftandard grace." 

Lxxvn. 
" Friend of my youth, and brother erft in arms! 
" Renown'd Du Mirle!" I cried, " the great defign 
" With hope of fame my panting bofom warms! 
" Thy boon is granted: hafien to rejoin 
" Judsea's King: tell him, tho' fiends combine 
" With Pagan force their purpofe to attain, 
" Mine the attempt fliall be, the conqueft mine; 
" That England's flag fhall ftill triumphant reign, 
^' And Englilh valour ftill controul the hoftile mam!" 
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Lxxvin. 

* As thus I ended, my companions brave 
' Impatient flood, expeding my beheft: 

' Each fought pre-eminence of rifk to crave, 

* And ev'ry eye, and ev'ry look confefc'd 

* The ardour kindling in each warrior's breafL 

* Well pleas'd I mark'd the general influence fpread, 

* And thus, while gently I their zeal reprefs'd, 

* Their genVous zeal from fenfe of honour bred, 

' And ftrove by temper'd phfafe to calm their minds, I laid. 

LXXIX. 
" When on your valour, oft in perils fliewn, 

% " And now aroused to a6tion, I refle6l, 
" Your equal claims to enterprife I own. 
" Yet, tho' each bold aflbciate I refped, 
" Impartial judgment muft my choice direft, 
" And found difcretion regulate my will, 
" Such of my valiant Chieftains to fele6t, 
" As, from experience paft and naval fkill, 

" Seem the impending taik moft fitted to fulfil. 

LXXX. 
" Be thine, renown'd Dubois! the chief command, 
" The great attempt let Clare and Caunville aid, 
^^ And Talebor lead on his gallant band. 
" Oft 'mid furrounding dangers undifmay'd 
" Your manly fortitude has been difplay'd: 
^' Mark now, how all along yon mountain deep, 
" And yon high rampart martially array'd, 
'' Our crouded foes their anxious fiations keep! 
** Mark! and by deeds of worth inmiortal glory reap!" 
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LXXXI. 

' I feid. The Chiefs, exulting in my choice, 

* Repair'd their bold atchievement to purfue, 

* And, mindful of their Monarch's cheering voice, 

* With doubled energy infpir'd each crew. 

* No breath of wind o'er ocean's furface blew, 

* No friendly gale the yielding canvais fweU'd, 

• * While 'crols the IHU'd expanfe the gallies flew, 

^ By vig'rous arms and lufty oars impell'd, 
^ And fought the ihip which yet it's haughty flation held. 

LXXXII. 

* Acrofi the waves as fturdily they fwept, 

' Stretch'd in a line appear 'd each veflel's prow; 

* So evenly their order'd rank they kept 

* But Talebor, who when he fought a foe 

* Thought ev'ry intervening minute flow, 
^ Swift as a dart by hand unerring lanc'd, 

* Or feather'd arrow fliot from Tartar's bow, 

* Before the reft intrepidly advanc'd, 

* While o'er the deep his bark pre-eminently glanc'd. 

Lxxxm. 

* Still prefe'd he forward, 'till, approaching clofe, 

* He reach'd the fliip, which, like fome mountain vaft, 

* With front tremendous from tlie water rofe. 

* As with fwift ftroke beneath it's ftern he pafi'd, 

* The crew, who flood in crouded order cla&'d, 
^ Mocking his bold attempt, with deadly hate 

^ Enormous ftones and maflive jav'lins caft. 

* But neither prefent ills nor threat'ning fate 

^ Could his firm heart appal, or Englifli zeal abate. 
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LXXXiy. 

^ Onward he nifh'd, and, 'gainfi her fide fublime 
^ His bark impelling, up the dread afcent 
^ He bad his mariners eflay to climb. 
^ Obedient to his voice, with bold intent, 

* A fhower of darts upon her deck they fent, 

* Then, bravely mounting, each with fucc'ring hand 
' ^ To aid his flagg'ring friend afliftance lent: 

^ Daring at once the Saracenic band, 
* And the deep wat'ry grave which feem'd below t' expand. 

LXXXV. 
^ Alike tremendous both ! alike contemned ! 
^ But ah! alike deftrudive of his hofl! 
' Of fome their felon darts the progreis ilemm'd, 

* While fome, their flipp'ry hold and footing loft, 

' Fell headlong: wide the treach'rous deep exposed 
' It's yawning gulphs the warriors to receive, 

* Then o'er their cold remains for ever clos'd. 

* Bleft fhades ! for you ihall mem'ry tn^hies weave, 

' And facred be the waves which o'er your corfes heave! 

LXXXVI. 

' But toils nor rifk the heroes could appal: 

' Heedleis of fate they urg'd their deip'rate quefi; 

' Refolv'd to vanquiih or aveng'd to fall. 

' Brave Talebor I faw: before the reft 
: * Mounting the deck, the Pagan crew he prefs'd, 

' And wild difmay and horror thro' them ipread: 

' tn honoured death I faw liim bow his creft; 

' Amid his comrades, who around him bled^ 
' To Heav'n's eternal joys his gallant fpirit fled. 
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LXXXVII. 

* We view'd the fcene with rage and forrow fiU'd, 

* WTiile down each woe-ftruck Chieftain's pallid cheek 

* A flood of tears unconfcioufly diftill'd. 

' When grief at length permitted me to fpeak, 

" Whate'er may chance," I cried, " no feelings weak 

" Ought now our noble ardour to re{fa*ain ! 

- " Let us the foe with force united feek, 
" For our loft friends a great revenge obtain, 

" And offer to their fhades a facrifice of flain !" 

LXXXVIII. 
' As thus I fpoke, the trumpet fignal gave. 
' Rous'd by th' infpiring found, my eager crew, 

* Urg'd their redoubled ftrokes: acrofs the wave 

* Swift as the wind my bounding galley flew. 

* Five more befides my owii, in order due 

* Their couriif maintaining, fought the veflel's fide, 

* And with Ibud fhouts the foe's attention drew, 

* While, by a circuit more diffufe and wide, 

* Six other potent barks I bad Mauleon guide. 

LXXXK. 

* As now more nearly we approached the foe, 

^ Checking our fpeed their force immenfe we viewed, 

* On every hand clofe-throng'd, above, below, 

' Arm'd for the fight th* infulting Pagans ftood, 

* And wav'd their fwords yet red with Chriftian blood : 

* Unnumber'd warlike engines ranged we faw, 

* With jav'lins charg'd and rocky fragments rude, 

* While archers ftout their bows prepar'd to draw, 
^ And rais'd horrific cries and yells our fouls to awe. 
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XC. , 

\ And fouls lefs conilant well might they have fcar'd: 

^ But all their ihew and arrogant parade 

' My comrades bold, who oft had perils dar'd, 

* With indignation and contempt furvey 'd ; 

* And, hot for adion, eameftly they pray'd 
^ Permiffion to chaftife the vaunting band. 

* Hardly my voice their wild impatience ftay'd, 

* Till I perceiv'd Mauleon near at hand, 

^ And ready to fulfil the projed I had planned, 

XCI. 
^ Soon as in equal rank, on either fide, 

* Fronting the adverfe fliip our fquadrons lay, 

* Thus to my eager friends I loudly cried: 
" No longer now your great intent delay ! 
" Amply the debt of vengeance now repay, 
" Which to yon boailful Saracens you owe! 

" Ply well your oars, nor from your efforts ftay, 

" Till, deeply pierc'd by each invading prow, 

" No more it's threatening front yon tow'ring bark ihall 

[ihew." 
XCII. 

• 

* Throughoutmy hoftafhout of tranfport broke: ^ 
' My gallant comrades, on their oars inclined, 

* Swept o'er the foaming waves with vig'rous (broke; 

* And, fwifter than the unimprifon'd wind, 

' Mauleon's band with us their courfe combined. 
^ Confcious of our defign, the Pagan crew, 

* Who ev'ry quarter of their high deck lin'd, 

' Their weighty jav'lins caft, their long bows drew, 
* And from their engines huge a ihow'r o'erwhelming threw. 
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A faardKr fiiar bcfidrd brarr XfAarEL. 
As he he poll intrepidlv maintain^d^ 
A pood^ioas jarlin on his cuirafi fell. 
And pierced his bicaft: the gufhing blood <liiiain*d 
Hts rich fnicoat; lifes current quickly drained; 
A mift opaque obfinr^d his waning %fat. 
And oer his frame conruls'd death fternly reign*d: 
His manly ^iirit^ piOT*d in many a fight. 
And honoured in his fall, took it s eternal flight. 

XCV. 
' The Pi^aiis raised a loud exulting cry. 
' But brief thdr triumph: to their veflel s (ide 
' Our well rang'd gallies, now a|^>roaching nigh, 
' So forcibly their iron prows applied, 

* That mid her broken timbers, gaping wide, 

* With crafli tremendous entrances were made, 

* Tliro' which impetuous rufli*d the foaming tide. 

* No more our foes their arrogance difplay'd. 
But defperation ieem*d their bofoms to pervade. 
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XCVI. 

* As thro* their mighty bark's capacious hold 

* They heard the waters rufh with fearfiil found, 

* A fudden terror feiz'd each warrior bold. 

* Hopelels of aid they glanc'd their eyes around, 

* And, while their cries the dire invader drown'd. 

* And tore between the decks, they flood aghaft. 

* All fafety fought, but none a refuge found : 

* Some with convulfive gripe embraced the mail, 

* And fome amid the waves themfelves defpairing call. 

XCVII. 

* Thefe fate fevere continued to purfue: 

* My watchful crew awaited their defcent, 

* And with fuch aim their bows unerring drew, 

* That many a warrior bold to death they fent; 

* WTiile others, by their fruitlefs labour fpent, 

* And by oppreffing armour doMOiward weigh'd, 

* To ocean's lliadowy caves exhaufled went, 

* Without fuccefs to fave them I effay'd, 

* For ill my comrades' rage compaflion's voice obey'd. 

XCVIII. 

* But foon our wond'ring faculties were call'd 

* To mark a fcene more exquifite of woe: 

* Our fouls it's dread fublimity appall'd; 

* We wept the vi6lims, and forgot the foe. 

* For now the waters, rifing from below, 

* Fore-runners of inevitable doom, 

^ O'er the wide deck in torrents 'gan to flow: 

* The fhrieking warriors, wrapt in tenfold gloom, 

' Beneath the billows found their inaufpicious tomb. 
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xcn. 

*- Law fak the vcfiU in th' o'enrfaebnuig deep: 
^ Airiiile the mafis appeard, on whofe dread height 

* A wietched remnant fought their hold to keep; 
^ Thcie« with a gra^ from de^ieration tight, 

^ The cordage caught, and^ ftifien^d with affright, 
' Rent Hea^n widi cries: fbon mid the billows cold 
' Ii^ulph*d they vanilh'd from our aching fight. 
' Far round the agitated whirlpool rolFd, 
' Foaming and black it rag^d with fuiy uncontroul'd. 

C- 

* My vidor band, as on the wreck thej" gaz*d 

' And mark*d the finking fi^e, of triumph high 
' And mad delight a fliout exulting rais'd: 

* Thro' all the fleet, with loud and glad reply, 

^ Clamours of tranfport firove with our's to vie; 
^ While from the Chriftian camp and crouded coaft, 
' In wild but folemn chorus, rofe a cry, 

* At once expreffive of their jojrful boaft, 

^ And (biking deep difinay throughout the Pagan hofL 

CI. 
^ While thus s^plaufe our feelings high enhanced, 

* For conqueft well atchiev'd, our puiflant fleet 

* TowVds Acre's i^-alls in feemly pomp advanced. 

* Unnumber'd Chiefe ruflrd on with eager feet, 

* And lin'd the Ihores our wifli'd approach to greet; 
' While on the ramparts wide, and mountain's brow, 

* Where baffled Saladin had fix'd his feat, 

* In mute dejedion ftood th' aftonifli'd foe, 
* Their faculties abforb'd in agonizing woe. 
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cii: 
^ And noW-cmt prows triumphant touched the firatid. 

* As froffi the bark I leap'd, with earneft hafte 

* LusiGN AN forward prefi'd and caught my hand: 

* Awhile in filence be my neck embrac'd, 

* Then cned, " Oh Prince ! by Heav'n benignant graced, 
" Welcome, thrice welcome to Judaea's fhore ! 

" Her glories long by Pagan wrath defac'd, 
" Her fanes polluted by her children's gore, 
^^ Her fuiF'rings and her fliame ihenow fliall.w^f^ nomwe. 

cm. 
" Thou cora'ft the friends, who long my weakened tlfrone 
" Have gallantly fupported, to relieve: 
** To thee for aid they look, from thee alone 
" They hope efie^lual fuccour to receive. 
" Oh ! may thy arms our glories loft retrieve ! 
" May they from further wrongs, from Pagan fway, 
" Thefe facred and infulted fhoi^s reprieve! ' 
" And may'ft thou, like the gen'rous orb of day, 
" Our path perplex'd and dark illumine M'ith thy ray. 

CIV. 

" The moment is at hand, when Gallia's Prince, 

" In whom 'our confidence is well repos'd, 

" Prepares his zeal and prowefs to evince. 4 

" Ere yet your armament had reach'd our coaft, ^h 

* " Againft the forces in the town inclos'd 

" Our Chiefs, with gen'ral fuffrage, had decreed 

" That Philip fhould conduft his puiflant hoft. 

" Still let him on his enterprife proceed, 
*^ And may all-gracious Heav'n his fteps to victory lead ! 

Q 
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" Whatc'er Judcea's Monarch may propofe 
" By me ihall be obey'd,", I ftraight replied; 
'^ My will fhall ever with his wiihes dofe. 
^^ His potent legions oft in perils tried 
^' Againft the Pagan force let Phi li? guide: 
^^ May their attack with full fuccels be crowned! 
" Yet truft I that, whatever may betide, 
'^ When danger calls, my comrades may be found 
'^ Not lels prepared for war, nor lels in arms renown'd*^ 

CVI. 

^ I fpoke; and tlius, with a contemptuous fmile, 
* The Gallic King rejoin'd; " If right I ween^ 
" Th' event your fond expedance will beguile. 
** What Gallia's fons can do is yet unfeen; 
" In onfet bold, in danger's front ferene, 
" Unaw'd, unchecked, they honour's path purfue^ 
^^ Nor ineifedual fall their fabres keen: 
" Carelefs of life, and to their fovVeign true, 
^' Their fortitude unmatched admiring worlds may view. 

CVII. 
^^ Richard, farewell! your needleis toils to fpare, 
^' And to infure renown, I haflen hence. 
** And you, companions brave! who hope to ihare 
" My glorious harvefi, now your talk commence. 
" Mark how yon towVs, the ramparts wide which fences 
" In horrid ftate and threat'ning grandeur rife: 
" Soon as his genial fplendour to difpenfe 
" To-morrow's fun fhall gild the eaftem ikies, 
'* His all-tranfcendent beams Ihall light us to our prize. '* 
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CVIII. 

^ Hk fidU^ and towVds the camp his footfteps bent 

* The wond^riftg Chieftains now aloud cxprefe'd 

* The painful feelings and ibrong difcontenty 

' With which his arrogance had fir'd each breaft. 
' But fixm die rifing twswk was fupprefs'd, 

* When, forward moving, and with (mt-^bpeteVthmdj 

* Judaea's King and Nobles I addrefs'd: 

" While Philip haftens to his warlike band, 
'^ Duties of high import our prefent thoughts demand. 

CIX. 
" The facred Crois, which as an emblem pure 
" Of holy faith and conflancy we wear, 
" Reminds us that, Heav'n's mercies to procure, 
" Our hearts ihould fiill a ffarong remembrance bear 
" Of Him who knows to puniih and to fpare. 
" It much behoves us, ere repofe we feek, 
" Before His altar to addrefs our prayer, 
" With ardent vows and fupplication meek 
** His pardon to implore, His favour to bdpeak. 

ex. 

" Our thanks we owe, that o*er the flormy deep 
" He deign'd the foaming billows to compofe, 
" That he permitted us oiir courfe to keep, 
" And bear our fuccour 'gainfl the Pagan foes. 
" Nor fhould we lefs implore His name for thofe, 
" Who in His facred caufe io bravely flrove, 
" And now as martyrs, bleft in death, repofe; 
" That endlefs joy and tranfport they may prove, 
" And join th* angelic choir of harmony and love." 

a 2 
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CXI. 

^ Oh Prince!" Lusigkax cried, ** well pleas d I hear 
^ The peons ££blcs of thy grateful heart. 
'' He who feus GOD can know no other fear. 
^* To him the botde s front, the fbeman s dart, 
"^ Preient no torors, and no dread nnpart; 
** Confeious of aid finpaffing human pow'r, 
^* At menaced iUs his foul difilains to fiart; 
'' Tbo* thunders break around and tempefis lour, 
-' Thrice arm*d his £ae he meets, and braves the tfarcat'ning 

[hour. 
CXIL 

'* Let us together kneel, together bow: 
** Let all our hoft in grateful homage join 
" To that great Pow> mho gave us thee to know. 
'' In our rude camp no gilded temples fliine, 
" Xo vaulted roofe our hymns of praife confine, 
" No white-rob*d priefis in fplendid ftatc attend, 
** No pealing organs Iweathe thdr notes divine: 
" Our vows with nature s pureft incenfe blend, 
*' And with the mounting gale to Heaven's high throne 

[afcend.'* 
cxni. 

' As thus he fpake, I faw a mournful band, 

* With hair dilheveird and with arms reversed, 
^ In folemn rank advancing from the firand. 

* As on they came in forrow deep immersed, 
' An exclamation loud of anguilh buHl: 

* For brave Mart el's departed foul they pray'd; 

* And, as his fam*d atchievements were rehearsed, 

' The wound which grac'd his bofom they difplay'd, 
' And fteep'd with tears the bier on which the Chief wa» 

[laid. 
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CXIVi 

' We gaz'd in filence on the fable train, 

* Which in lugubrious pomp it's progrefs kept, 

* And flowly wound along the fea-girt. plain. 

* Thro' the ftill air the trumpet's full note fwept; 

* Now fwell'd the ftrain, in death-like paufe now flept, 

* As fadly rofe the melancholy dirge: 

* The awful chorus o'er our fenfes crept, 

^ WTiile, from the fhore, the ftill refponfive furge, 
* With hollow murm'rings feem'd it's fympathy to urge. 

CXV. 

* With meafur'd cadence and impreffive ftate 

* They march'd, 'till underneath a pine's green Ihade 

* They ftopp'd, as if our prefence to await 

* As we approach'd, we faw a grave new made, 

* On either fide of which were duly laid 

^ Mart el's bright armour, while his fiandard proud, 
^ His banner, and his flag were high diiplay'd. 
' At feemly diftance ftood th' attentive croud, 
^ While Hubert o'er the bier in mute deje^on bow'd. 

CXVI. 
' When to the iad aflembly we drew near, 

* He gaz'd upon us with a long*drawn ffgh, 

^ And, vainly ftruggling to fuppreis the tear 
*; Which ftood colle6ted in his glift'ning eye, 
' He thus exclaimed : ^' Oh ! from thofe realms on high, 
" Where Cherubim th' Eternal's praife proclaim, 
'' And Seraphim in fongs extatic vie, 
" Liften, brave Hero ! while thy deathleis name 
" And patriotic worth we confecrate to feme ! 
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CXYlh 

*' High in the records of approving time 
** The waiTior s prowefs hiftory Ihall atteft, 
** But higher yet the energy fublime 
'^ Of ihofe tranfcendent fouls, who fink to reft, 
*' Mourn *d by the brave, and by their country blefe*d. 
" Thy fainted niem'ry Ihall furvive the tomb; 
" Thy deeds ihall fire the youthful champion's breaft : 
** From tliine his virtues Ihall their mould affbme, 
'^ And chivalry like thine for countlefs ages bloom. 

CXVUL 
** Here let the earth thy lov'd remains receive! 
'^ Let friendship here her fond memorial place, 
'* And oer thy corfe perennial garlands weave! 
'* Let her record thy truth, thy manly grace, 
" Thy valour fignaliz d in glory's race! 
" And here, while gazing on the verdant mound 
*' Which o'er thy duft ftiall heave, let her retrace 
'* Thy modeft worth, thy conftancy renowned, 
" And that iUuftrious end which thy atchievements crown'dll 



CXIX, 

* He ceas'd. Again the folemn chorus rofe: 

* Around the mingling modulation fpread, 

* Soothing our heart-felt forrows to repofe- 

•' And oh!" they cried, *' as here you penfive tread 
*^ 'Mid the proud trophies of the honoured dead, 
'' Stop, warrior ! and on gallant Martel's bier 
** With fond remembrance and afttftion fhed 
** Tlic palTmg tribute of a grateful tear! 
Oh! let your pious grief his gen'rous fpirit cheer! 
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CXX. 

^^ Nor be the daring and heroic deed 
** Of felf-devoted Ta lebo r unfung ! 
" For England's glory he preferr'd to bleed: 
" Old in renown, as yet in years tho' youngs 
" He grac'd the worthy lineage whence he sprung, 
" And won a praife beyond the reach of fate. 
'^ Pride of our Ifle ! and theme of ev'ry tongue I 
'^ On thee fhall endlefs eulogies await, 
'' On thee in life and death 'alike l^elov'd and gieati 

CXXL 
^^ What tho! no tomb, no confecrated ground, 
'' With cuilom!d rites proted thy honoured duft? 
" What tho' above thee ocean's waves refound, 
^' And tempefls howl with over-whelming g^? 
" Our memory, faithful to it's facred trufty 
^' While thus our laptur'd ibuls to Heav'n afcend, 
'' Shall {lamp thy woith and dignify thy binft: 
'^ Still ihall regret wi^ admiration blend^ 
'' And glcxy's choice meid tliy deathleft Ikme attend 1*^ 

CXXII. 

* As ceas'd the mournful lay, the Chiefs refum'd 
' Tlieir pious toils, and, wet with many a tear, 

' In the cold earth Martel's remains inhum'd: 
' On the tall pine, which fpread it's branches near, 
' They join'd his flandard and his arms to rear. 
' As deeply pondYing flood the hofl around, 

* I thus exclaim'd: " Eternal Father hear! 

" Thou, by whofe aid thefe regions we have found, 
" Thou, whofe almighty hand our enterprife has crown'd ! 
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CXXIBL 

" Oh! deign with favriiig eye our zeil to view; 
'^ Grant that, ftill mindful of thjr great defign, 
^ To Judah s caufe and honour s di^tes true, 
'^ Our fpirits wann*d with energy divine 
'^ May gloiy 's call with thy bdieft combine ! 
^' If thy fupreme, infcrutable decree 
^ Should here the period of our lives define, 
*' Grant that our fouls, from fin redeemed by thee, 
'' With raptur'd faints may fhare a Ue&'d eternity." 

cxxnr. 
^ As thus I. pray 'd, my brave conq>anions felt 
^ Congoiial tranfport: on the blood-fbdn'd ground, 
' With upraised eyes and hands out-ffaetch'd they knelt, 
' When lo! we heard upon our right refound 
' A thundering peal, and lightnings flaih^d around. 
' Our minds a zeal enthufiaftic caught: 

* ' We hail'd the awfiil and infpiring found 
' Which feem'd with Heav'n's approving influence fraught, 

' And turning towards the camp Lusign ah's tents we fought 
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I. 
' Across the fky the ihade^qf evening flolft ) 
* The fun's laft rays fcarce ting'd the cloudy^ y^f^ 
^ And night bogan to mrge^ her dark coi^trouL ' , 
^ Silence throughout the catnp prevail'd: to re{^ f • 
' The Champions of the Crois them&lves addre|s'<i, 
^ Save, where the Gallic hoft their ant)s, prepar'^ f . 
' And gave commandment for the morrow's qi^<^ > 
' To Philip's tent the anKtous Chie& repair'di 
And with their Prince the cares of preparation fliar^df ■- 

II. 
^ There the bold Senechal (^ rich Chaiiq)agq^ , * 
^ JoiNviLLE, was found, in many a coi|ibat fam.^, 
' With Montmorency, D'AvAXOKr^ABBJkKi 
^ And brave Des Barres, the French AcHiLtBsnam'dt 
' There came Nanteuil, with martial s^ in^am'd^ 
^ De Marby, Beavjeu, aad renown'd Sab&ikis; 
' Thefe of their Monarch's Kni^t» die titlj? cWi'd: 
' In danger's hour dill foremoft were tliey feen, 
By martial zeal inipir'd, uadauated a^d ^r^e. > 
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III. 

* There Mauvoisin, grey in encounters grown, 
' With ViLLEHARDOUiN, haftcn'd to appear: 

* Thefe followed £NGUERRAND,ibr valour known, 

* Chatillon of the Templars Chief, Sancerre, 

* Impetuous Montfort, Pontiniac, Fougeres, 
' RouvRAi, unconfcious of approaching fate, 

* St. Vallery, and Clermont puilTant peer. 
' Thefe in the royal tent aifembled fate, 

* When Philip thus commenced the dignified debate. 

IV. 

" Chieftains! it fuits us well awhile to paufe, 

" Left raflily on a fervice we proceed, 

" Of fuch importance to the Chriftian caufe. 

'^ The fate of thoufands hangs upon the deed. 

" To conqueft^f our gallant hoft we lead, 

" The voice of Europe fliall our efforts hail, 

" And fame fliall grace us with her choiceft meed; 

*^ But, in our arduous conteft fliould we fail, 

^' Where from contempt and fliame our flandards fliall we 

[vaU? 
V. 

" For more than two long years, it well is known 
"Acre the Chriftian forces has withftood. 
" I need not tell what conftancy have fliewn 

'• ♦*' The Pagan Chiefs, or how, 'mid fcenes of blood, 
^ ReducVi by peftilence and want of food, 
*< They unfubdued the chance of war fuftain'd. 
^^'In vain Thuringia, anxious to conclude 
" The fiege protra^d, his refources drain'd: 

" His gallant warriors Med, but no advantage gained. 
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VI. 

" If thus atone, unaided by their Prince, 
*' They ftood the time's rude fliock, now, doubly bold,, 
" Againft our bands their might they will evince, -'■ 
" Since Saladin their efFcwrts ihall bdiold, i 

" And fince, no more by ^unine's gripe controul'd, ' 
" Frefli combatants their lofty walls defend, 
" And hofts immenfe our leaguer'd force infold, ' 
" Prq)ar'd, when need requires, their aid to lend, ' 
^^ And with confederate arms freih fuccours to extend. . 

VII. 
*' Such, and fo well-appointed is our foe. 
" lUuilrious Peers! no common dangers call 
" Your gen'rous fpirits conftancy to fhew. 
" The hero's foul no perils fliould appal: 
" Whether before yon ramparts high to fall, 
V Or grac'd with conqueft honour's meed to claims 
"*' Your fathers' glories and your own recal: 
" Ob! keep them facred from reproach and ihame, 
•* And to your fons tranfmit the record of your fame ! : 

VIII. 
" Now, lov'd companions! beft fupport of France! 
" Now be your zeal and martial prowefi feen. 
" Ere morning dawn, our (lately tow'rs advance, 
*^ Our Catapultas huge, and each machine, 
" With rocky fragments charg'd and weapons keen, 
" To crufh their walls, and thin their clofe-throng'd line. 
" Their efforts to du-eft, let bold Sargines 
" With JoiNviLLE fage and brave Pontiniac j6in; 
" While Nanteuil and Fougeres their well-known flcill 

[combine. 
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DC 

*' Should thefe to ihake the tov'ring heights fucceed 
^ And open an i^proach, be thine, Dks Barres, 
'' Thy yet'ian legioM to th' aflault to lead. 
'^ Let RouvRAi and Sabrak thy labours ihare: 
^ Whtte ViLLEHARDOuiir and Beaujeu prepare 
*' To face the Pagans who our camp inclofe. 
'^ Watchful meantime their fuccours prompt to bear, 
" Our other Chiefs fhall a referve compofe, 
'' To aid thdr friends repub'd, and check th' infulting foes. 

X. 

" Now, comrades bold ! adieu ! let ev'ry Peer 
" His orders iffue for to-morrow's fight, 
*' Convene his legions, and their fpirits cheer. 
'< Soon as o'er yonder hills the dawning light 
'^ Shall glimmer on the brow of duiky night, 
** Our great attempt mufl call us to the field* 
" Then let our gallant Frenchmen prove their might! 
" Let them St. Denis cry! their weapons wield! 
" Nor ceafe their bloody toils 'tiU Acre's ramparts yield !*• 

XI. 

* He faid. The Chiefs, retiring from his tent, 

* To feek their troops, who now repofing lay, 

* Witli anxious mien and hafien'd fbotfieps went 

* They, well-difpos'd the fummons to obey, 

* Shook off light flumber, and in dread array 

' Their engines huge and rocky fragments plac'd ; 

* Some drain'd the goblet, fome retired to pray, 

* While fome anew their helms and corslets brac'd, 

' And, anxious for the proof, their limbs in fleel encas'd. 
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' Now fank the planets in the weftem wave^ 

* While, rifiog o'er the hills, the morniiig ftar 

* Of quick-approaching day his prefage gave: 
' O'er Mahumerias height, as beaming far 

' His fanguine orb denoted bloody war, 

* He blaz'd portentous thro' the doubtful gloom, 

* Of either hoft the banners ftream'd afar, 

' And mingling warriors, heedlefs of their doom, 
Ruili'd tliro' the hoUile camps their fiatiou to a0*ume. 

XIII. 

* As when, on fome unffielter'd mountain's fide, 

* A ftiepherd fees the fky with clouds embrown 'd, 
' And mantling darknels veil th' horizon wide, 

' Wrapt in fufpenfe, in dread attention bound, 

* He hears the folemn thunder roll around, 

* And trembling gazes on his fleecy care: 

* So, ftruck with awe, we heard the trumpet's found 

* Throughout the camp invading the ftill air. 
And fummoning the Chiefs their battle to prepare* 



XlY. 

* The lord of day now ting*d the eaftern flty* 

* As his firft glowing beajns of light he ftied 

* On Acre's battlements and ramparts high, 

* We viewed their threatening front and turrets dread: 

* The widely yawning moat which round them fpread, 

* The outward wall which closed it*s vaft extent, 

* Flank'd with full many a tow r, whofe lofty head 

* Frown *d o*er the plain all accefs to prevent, 
Seem'd againft Gallia's force a barrier to prefent 
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XV. 

* Yet more tremendous ftill the hoft appear'd, 

* Which crown'd their ample range and rugged height* 
^ Clafhing their arms, their banners proud they reared, 

* And, as if confcious of refifUefs might, 
^ Mock'd at the Chriftian bands and dar'd the fight: 

* While on the hills which girt around the plain, 
' Exceeding far the ftretch of mortal fight, 

* Th? Pagan Chiefs dre^r up their wai-like train, 

* Prepar'd, as need might ca.ll, their brethren to fufiain. 

XYI. 

* Such was the fcene that met our wond'ring eyes, 

* WJiich might the boldeft warriors have imprefs'd 

* With fentiments of awe and firange fiirprife. 

* But ttiefe the foul of Philip ne'er confefs'd: 
' Whate'er foul paflions might difgrace his breaft, 

* It bum'd with glory's bright and hallow'd flame: 
^ Nor toil nor danger could his zeal arreft; 

* Forth from his tent with fteps affur'd he came, 

* And 'midft his ranks advanced, as confident of fame. 

XVII. 

* And grounded well his fanguine vifions feem'd. 

* Far o'er the field, drawn out in gay parade, 

* Full fifty thoufand cafques refplendent beam'd; 

* The noblefi; Chiefs of France, in fteel array 'd, 
.* Their many-blazon 'd banners there difplay'd, 

* Eager their Monarch's fortune to partake: 

* Their countlefs engines were in order laid, 

* Of power the vaft and folid walls to break, 

* And from their deeped bafe the battlements to ihake. 
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XVIII. 

* Thro' the extended line glad murmurs broke 

* As pafs'd the Gallic King, who, fill'd with joy 

* To note their zeal, the warriors thus befpoke. 
" If now your Heav'n-born valour ye employ 
" By deeds of worth yon ramparts to deftroy, 

'^ And on thofe heights your banners proud to place, 
" Renown immortal, fame withotit alloy, 
" And Europe's thanks your enterprife fhall grace, 
" Nor fhall your well-earn 'd wreaths oblivious time deface. 

XIX. 
" To-day begins the harveft of your hope! 
" Let your iliarp faulchions deathlefs honour reap ! 
" Give to your juft refentments ample fcope! 
" The ruthlefe Pagans, who on yonder fteep 
" Their poft as yet to arms impervious keep, 
" Drive from their ftrong intrenchments : like a flood 
" Surcharged with wintry torrents, loud and deep, 
" Bear on the trembling foe your terrors rude, 
" And mark your dread career in characters of blood!" 

XX. 

* He laid. As when o'er Snowdon's long-drawn height 

* From ftruggling clouds the rattling thunder breaksf, 

* And rolls tremendous 'mid the gloom of night, 

* From ev'ry cragg affrighted Echo wakes, 

* The lab'ring mountain thro' each cavern ihakes, 

* And, ftartled by convulfing nature's throes, 

* The fcreaming eagle his lone cliff forfakes: 

* So thro' the liofl a (hout of tranfport rofe, 

* Which breath'd defiance loud and vengeance on their foes. 

R 
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XXI. 

* Each Chieftain haflen'd now his band to join, 
^ And, as to bold attack or fafe defence 

' Might beft conduce, to form his martial line. 

* We gaz'd intent: but iliort was our fufpenfe, 

* For ftraightway 'gainft the outward wall immenfe, 

* And the high rampart which the town furrounded, 

* Th' alTault Sargines his legions bad commence^ 

^ Drawn to their ftretch his engines huge refounded, 

VAnd from their concave beds the rocky fragments 

[bounded, 
xxn. 

* Some on the flope abrupt were feen t' alight, 

^ Forming deep chafms, and harrowing up the ground : 
' Some ended in the moat their downward flight, 
^ And with their (brokes uncouth difpers'd around 

* The foaming waters from their beds profound. 

* But one huge mafe, with elevation dread 

* Struck on a lofty tow'r; with horrid found 

^ The tott'ring fabric bow*d it's haughty head, 
^ Sank to the dufl, and far it's giant ruin fpread. 

XXIU. 
. * Soon as the wide-extending breach was feen, 

* Sargines exclaim'd, " Brave comrades ! charge agsun 
" With. thunder-dealing rocks each ftout machine] - 

" With aim alTur'd a fliower deftrudive rain, 
" Till, from their tow'ring fummits to the plain, 
" The fcatter'd veftiges of either wall 
" No more your road to vi6iory fhall reftrain ! 
" Now ypur full force exert, let Acre fall, 
'f Let Gallia's matchleis worth the Saracens appal!" 
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XXIV. 

' He faid. Forthwith they gave tiheir engiiied play, 

* And once again their dire contents compell'd 

* Thro' the refounding air to cleave their way. 
' When their intent brave Caracos beheld, 

* Unaw'd by peril and by toil unquell'd, 

* He bad his hoft return the greeting rude. 

* Now, as the adverfe rocks their progrefi held, 

* And high their ilrange and circling courfe purfued, 

* It feem'd as if with Heav'n the Titans war renew'd- 

XXV. 

* Their doubling arch the armies view'd aghafty 

* And breath'd a prayer th' Eternal to invoke 

* As o'er their heads the whizzing portents pa&'c}^ 

* When frefh alarm a wonder new awoke. 

* Two mighty rocks with fwift oppofing ftroke 

* Met in their mid career: with deaf'ning found 
' Their texture firm the ftrong coUiiion broke; 

* In many a fhatter'd fragment to the ground 

* Falling amam, they fpread their deadly force around. ^ 

xxvr. 

* Where of the Gallic hoft the vanguard ftood 

^ The pond'rous fliow'r defcended : 'mid their rank 

* Full many a gafping warrior fell; their blood 

* In copious ftreams the thirfty herbage drank. 

' Struck to the ground the bold Pontiniac fank: 
^ A rugged mafs with deftination dread 

* Crufli'd his right arm and deeply-heaving fiank; 
' The ihades of death his manly brow o er-fpread, 

* To fcenes of endlefs blifs his gen'rous fpirit fled. 

R 2 
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XXVII. 

' With ftill more dire efFeft, on either fide, 

' Their millile charge the adverfe engines fent, 

' Extending ravage, death and havock wide, 

' Deftruftion fure awaited their defcent: 

* Ttie Pagan hoft before their fury bent ; 
' The ftrong entrenchments where their warriors fwarm'd 
' With force refiftleis fearfully they rent, 

' Smote the broad ramparts and the mounds deform 'd, 
* While thro* the town exposed the madd ning tempell 

[ftorni'd. 
XXVIIL 

' No longer now his zeal Des Barhes fupprefs'd: 

* He wavM his oft- tried faulchion in the aifj 

* And thus with potent voice his bands addrefs'd, 
'^ Comrades! 'tis ours the glorious work to Ihaie: 
" Now 'gain ft the recreant foe your fury bear, 
" And honour's path 'mid flaughter'd Pagans trace! 
'^ Succefs attends on thofe who bravely dare, 
** Let hope of high renown our ftnews brace, 

" And may immortal fame our manly efforts grace!'' 



XXIX. 

' Not other wife than when with bellowings hoarfe 

' A mountain wave, by fouthern blafts propeird, 

* Sweeps o er the deep with wild refiftlefs courfe; 

* By many a tributary billow fweird 
' It rolls It's tbaming mafs with rage unqueird: 

* So from the camp impetuous oVr the plain 

* Their march alfurd the Gallic legions held, 

* And> as they fought the adverfe heights to gain, 
' Scarce could their leader *s voice their headllrong zeal 

[reftrain. 
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XXX. 

^ Yet, as the towVing and firm-rooted rock 

* Withftands the ocean's power, and unfubdued 
' His ftation keeps regardlefs of the fliock; 

' So on the recent breach with carnage ftrew'd, 

* Prepared for adion and encounter rude, 

* Their banners proudly waving in the wind, 
^ The bold defenders of the fortrefe flood; 

* While either wall with warriors fierce was lin'd, 

* With each his fep'rafe charge by Caracos affign'd. 

XXXI. 

* NouREDDiN, who fVom Nubia's fultry plain 
^ Had led his fvrarthy legions, flood prepar'd 

^ The outward wall difmantled to maintain, 

* And on the breach the Gallic fiiry dar'd. 

* Arm'd for the proof with him undaunted fhar'd 

* The dang'rous warfare a determin'd band, 

* Who at his call to Acre had repair'd, 

^ And now, obedient to his high command, 

* Spread wide their threat'ning front the Chriflians to 

( [withfland. 

XXXII. 

* Far as the ramparts flretch'd their rude extent, 

* Was feen a long and terrible array 

' Of archers who their bows of tough yew bent. 

' On every hand appear'd a dread difplay 

^ Of warlike engines, while around them lay 

* Enormous darts and flones, whofe maffy weight 

* And fize might fill th' affailants with difmay ; 

* With every inflrument, which ranc'rous hate 

* Fram'd to complete the work of defolating fate. 
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xxxirr. 

* But all this hoftile ftiew and ftern parade, 

* The Pagans* menace and their vaLinting cry, 
' On the aflailants final 1 unprellion made, 

' Onward they rufh'd and reaf d their weapons high, 

* Till to the guarded breach approaching nigh, 

* The adverfe fronts in conteft dire en gag d. 

* Now Slaughter "gan her bloody work to ply; 

* Waving her fatal torch Deftruftion rag'd. 

And Death his havock urg'd with fury unafluagtl. 



XXXIV. 

* Now on the walls he rear'd his ghaftly form^ 

* And with appalling ihrieks amid the gloom 

* PourVl on the Chrirtian force his ruthlels ftorm : 
' Now, as alofit he fhook his fable plume, 
' His hand obfccne confirmed their haplefs doom, 
' And many a gafping warrior proftiate brought, 

* Mliofe injured Ihade, unhonour'd by a tomb, 
' Still hov'ring o er the ramparts where he fought. 

Laments with wild acclaim the woes whicli there were 

[wrought 
XXXV, 

* Needlefs and painful were the talk to teU 

* What Chiefs were then compeird tlieir breath to yield, 
' Or who beneath the Pagan vengeance fell, 

' And with their lives their holy warfare feafd. 
' Beyond the reft, high brand ilhing his ihield* 

* The brave Des Bahres fpurr d on his courier proud, 
' And held his prngrefs o'er th' enfanguin'd field: 
' His manly voice proclaimed defiance loud, 

As with horrific grace he chas'd the recreant croud. 



BOOR VII.] RICHARD THE FIRST. 247 

XXXVI. 

* Clofe by his fide the gallant Montmirail 

* Rang'd thro' the adverfe ranks, and far around 

* Was feen their clofe-throng'd legions to affail. 

* For mutual friendfliip as for worth renown'd, 

* The kindred Chiefs together dill were found; 

* One impulfe ftill aflbciate they confe6*d, 

* And haird alike the trumpet's cheering found. 

^ Now, as acrofs the plain their deeds they prefs'd, 
* Nought could their knightly worth and joint alTauIt 

[arreft. 
XXXVIL 

* Soon as the warlike pair Nourebdin view'd, 
' And faw his fquadrons o'er the champaign chas'd 
' Seeking by flight t' efcape th' encounter rude, 

* Vaulting upon his courfer fleet in hafte 
' His weighty mace he caught, his vizor brac'd, 
' And thus with hurried voice to Osmyn cried: 
" Say, fliall our well-eam'd glories be difgrac'd.^ 
" Shall yonder knights uncheck'd our force deride, 

" And thro^ our trembling hofl; fpread defolation wide? 

XXXVIII. 
'' Let us together feek th' infulting foe, 
'^ And, in our Prophet confident, unite 
" The matchlels force of Afric's fons to fliew!" 
' Thus fpake the Chieftain: from the rugged height 
' His foaming courfer bore him to the fight 
' Impell'd by equal fury and difdain 

* OsMYN his word obey'd: with footfiieps light 

* His fleet Arabian fcour'd along the plain 

' Withflaughter red, o'er heaps of wounded and of flain. * 
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XXXIX. 

* Tliem, as their enterprifing courfe they prefs'd, 
' Bold MoNTMiRAiL remarking, thus aloud 

* In terms exulting his brave friend addrels'd: 

" Mark you, where yonder thro' the yielding croud 
" Advance two champions, whofe demeanour proud 
" And hafty movement note fome great intent? 
" They feem as if with prowefe high endow'd. 
" If here they come on hoftile purpofe bent, 
" Their meditated charge 'twere fitting we prevent." 

XL- 

* Thus faying, in it's reft he fix'd his lance, 

' And forward rode. Des Barres the foe beheld, 

* And with like ardour made his fteed advance. 

* Thus, when black clouds with fulphVous vapours fwell'd 
^ By clouds their race q>pofmg are repell'd^ 

*- Far thro' the fky their dire contents are hurl'd: 
' With crafli tremendous and with rage unquell'd 

* Up-rooted forefts thro' the air are whirl'd, 

^ And madd'ning elements convulfe the fuffering world. 

XLI. 

* NouREDDiN, fpurring on his charger black, 

' With MoNTMiRAiL firft met, and, waving high 
' His mace of fteel, commenc'd the dread attack. 

* With fmewy arm and quickly judging eye 

* He ftruck the Chriftian's fpear, which, glancing by, 
' Innoxious quivered. Ere his courfer's flight 

* By MoNTMiRAiL was check'd, with boaftful cry 
' He rear'd his mace, and with refiftlds might 

^ Kudely his Ihoulders fmote, and cruih'd his armour bright. 
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XLIL 
' Cafting afide his lance, his glittVing blade 

* Grafping witli manly fiminefs, Mo kt mi rail 
' Soon fturdily th' aggreflbr's wrongs repaid, 

* Now rung with blows each wcll-atteniper*d mail^ 

* Loud as the floor which with his twanging flail 
' The flurdy peafant ftrikes, or as the field 

' When driv n by ftorms defcends the clattYing hail 

* Not left refounded either cafque and Ihield, 

Nor did with lefs effeft each Chief his weapon wield- 

XUIL 

* Both unappaird their bloody toil purfned, 

* Both fought the ft rife by valour to decide, 

* And fleadily maintained th' encounter rude 

* But keen Noureddin an advantage fpied^ 
' And fvvift as liglit ning on his foeman's fide 

' His liuge mace ftruck. Stagg'ring he dropt his rein, 

* From his pale lips guflrd forth a purple tide, 
' Scnfclefs to earth he fell^ while o er the plain 

Rulh'd his atfrighted fteed the Chriftian camp to gain. * 



XLIV. 

* Exulting in his viftTy thus atchiev'd, 

* Acrofs the field his eye Noureddin glanc'd, 

' Where, by Des Baeres unhors'dj he ftraight perceived 

* OsMYN his friend in death's embrace entranced. 

* Fir'd by the fight, indignant he advanced, 

* And, while his gefture fierce and eye inflanfd 
' Denoted vengeance doubly now enhanced, 

* And fpoke the workings of his wrath untamed. 
With voice like thunder thus the fable Knisrht exclaim 'd. 
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XLV. 

" Chieftain I whoc^f thou art, whofe powerful hand 
" The fatesp have led o*er Osmy n to prevail, 
" Think not Noureddin's fury to withftand: 
" Before fuperior force your glories vail; 
" Soon fhall your bands thdr leader^s lofe bewail!'* 
" Boafter!"* replied Des Barres, "fome meaner fword 
" A foe like thee more fitly might aifail, 
" And of thy recreant limbs a feaft afford 
" For vultures hot for blood and beafls of prey abhorr'd ! 

^ XLVI. 
" So might'fl thou namelefs and unhonour'd fall! 
" But great revenge and Montmirail's lov'd fhade 
^' Infpire my arm and for atonement call. 
" Ye pow'rs immortal ! now impart your aid, 
" Let your full influence now my foul pervade !" 
^ With that his rowels fharply he applied, 

* And with his lance afhoke impetuous made; 

* Which when NouREDDiN faw, he tum'd afide, 
^ And, ft his fbe rode on, with lufiy mace replied; 

XLVn. 
^ So heavily he made the fteel defcend, 

* TTiat to his faddle's bow th' aflounded knight 

* Full forely fhaken was compell'd to bend. 

' NouREDDiv now, more eager for the fight, 
^ His weapon rais'd, and fummoning his might 

* Aim'd at a blow the contefl to conclude. 

* But vain his murd rous purpofe : from it's height 

* The mace defcending, with encounter rude 

< Struck his own ileed, and bath'd his ample flank in lAood. 
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XLVin. 

' III did the wound the lordly charger brook, 
^ But, raging madly, all dominion fpum'd, 
' And roughly in his feat Noureddin ihook. 

* With ready eye Des Barres their ftrife difcem'd: 
' His nimble courfer fuddenly he tum'd, 

* And with redoubled force the foe afiail'd, 

* Whofe bre?il, where rage and indignation bumM, 
^ His fharp lance meeting, pierc'd his cuirais mail'd, 

^ And drove him to the earth on it's fiout ihafl impal'd. 

XLIX. 

* As his well-tcmper'd weapon from the woiind 

* The viftor Chief with ftrenuous effort tore, 

^ Forth guih'd a fanguine flood, which far around 

* Mantling difiain'd the verdant foil with gore. 

* While to the camp fome fad attendants bore 

* Young MoNTMiRAiL, if haply there a leech 

^ His ftrength by fov'reign med'cine might reftore, ' 
^ Des Barres his foaming courfer urg'd, to reach 
* His gallant band which ftrove to penetrate thtf'breadi. 



^ There, rank with rank engag'd and man witli man, 
^ Each army fought if s courage to difplay. 

* As firft in peril's front renown 'd Sabrak 
' Thro' mingled Pagans cut his eager way, 
^ Aflbciate in his gen'rous toils, Rouvrai, 

* Wielding his crimfon'd fword, their fury brav'd, ' 
^ And thro' their crouded legions ^read diJGnifiy : 

^ While Difcord o'er the fccnc with joy dq)Tav'd 
' Caft her envenom'd glance, and h^hiier pinions wav'd. 
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LL 

* Awiuk^ 3ft nkehr balanc^ii^ ddxer baft 

^ Ojpfpc6ng6ood; ncidKr advantage gam'd, 

^ Xor to fiiperior m%iit tfaexr fiatios loft; 

^ Each fbeadihr die chance of war fiifiaai*!!^ 

' ADdCooqokfaerfifflcfaibionfiakBBbitam^d: 

' Bat iboa the iajd-pnh^'d Infidcb gave back, 

' Wbik Gallia's fiHH, as if tbeytofldifaamc^ 

' With findben'd zeal pufoed dnr bold attack, 

' And o*er their flanghtffd foes marked their Tindidive 

[track. 
LIL 

' With fiital hafie th' embattled wall they fought, 
' Where in terrific range machines were ijpread, 

* Ready for adion and with ruin fraught. 

* VoUies of darts with defiination dread 

^ The thundering Briccolas in torrents ihed: 
' From fturdy bows unerring arrows flew; 
^ And boiling oil and pitch, and molten lead, 
^ From cauldrons huge a more ignoble crew 
^ On the thronged combatants \rith lavage malice threw; 

UII. 

^ Or caft a deadly fhowV of Grecian fire: 

* That compound foul, to weflem climes unknown, 

* Pregnant with horrors and with torments dire! 
^ It's livid flames confum'd the flinty flone; 

* Pervading fteel, it fcorch'd the warrior's bone, 

* And ilunn'd his fenfes with it's noifome iiench: 

* Plung'd in the ftream it's vigour ftill was fhewn; 

* No water could it's power infuriate drench, 

^ Nor had experience yet it s terrors taught to quench. 
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LIV. 

* With thefe another band confpir'd to fling, 

* Where'er the Chriftian force was clofely pent, 

* Full many a wooden hoop, whofe circling ring 

* With fulphur and bitumen was befprent 

^ Thefe, all inflam'd, with aim aflur'd they fent, 

* And, as amid the warlike ranks they fell, 

* The haplefs vi6lims of their curs'd defcent, 

^ With flirieks of anguifli and defpairing yell, 

* Writh'd in the burning orb, and felt the pangs of hclL 

LV. 

* No valour could fuch modes of war fuflain: 

* Yet, whatfoever valour could perform, 

* The Gallic troops effefted, tho' in vain. 

* Amid the perils of the fiery ftorm 

' As fank the leaders, a fucceeding fwarm 

* Strode o'er their corfes and aifail'd the wall: 
^ Tho' death was prefent in his ffaangeft form, 

* Nought could fuffice their courage to appal, 

* One impulfe feem'd to guide and animate them all. 

LVI. 

* Still did we gaze on their tranfcendent worth, 
' When, from the adverfe quarter on the right, 

* A tempeft yet more horrible broke forth. 

* From Turo and from Mahumeria's height 

* Ferocious Tecadik led on his might, 

* To force the camp and aid his friends diftrefs'd. 

* Onward they rulh'd impetuous to the fight, 

* And ev'ry Chieftain, as he wav'd his creft, 

* Join'd in the cry of war, and Mahomet addrefs'd. 
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Lvn. 

* Not louder, when, by headflrbng tempefis fwclPd, 
^ Ocean's mad billows on the ihore rebound, 

* Not more tremendous, when, by rocks repell'd, 

* Her deaf'ning fury ihakes the vaft profound, 

* Than rofe the favage and difcordant found. 

* Far as extended the entrenchment wide 

* Their varied armament encircled round ; 

^ Some boldly fought to mount the rampart's fide, 
^ And feme with engines huge the yielding portals plied. 

LVIII. 

* Soon as th' alarm was heard, renoA^n'd Beaujeu 

* With watchful care and provident intent 

* To the broad rampart with his legions flew. 
' 'Mid the aflailants on the fteep afcent, 

* A fhow'r of darts and maiTy rocks they fent, 

* While glaive-^nen dealt deftru6lion on the foes, 

* And fturdy bowmen their tough arches bent 

* Yet vain their efforts prov'd the charge t'oppofe; 

' Tho' hundreds bleeding fell, fucceflive hundreds rofe. 

LDC. 

* Numbers, not valour, o'er the French prevail'd: 
' Tho' perils threatened from the heights above, 

*" Their battlements the hardy Pagans fcal'd, 

* And from their works the brave defenders drove. 
' On ev'ry fide with adverfe fate they ftrove : 

* While Tecadin urg'd on his defp'rate band, 

* Plum'd with fuccefe, their fabre's edge to prove, 

* From Acre's walb, unable to withfiand 

* The foe, they faw their troops difperfe on ev'ry hand. 



BOOK VII.] BICHARD THE FIRST. 253 

LX. 

* Around confiiiion, dread and horror reign'd ; 

* 0*er either hoft remorfelefs Ate foar'd, 

^ And the parch'd field promifcuous llaughter fiain'd. 
1 Still from their ranks with countlefs numbers fiotM 

* New bands of combatants the Pagans pour'd, * 

* Carelefe of life and prodigal of blood ; 

* Now lance with lance M'as mix'd and fword with fword, 

* In onfet clofe the mingled warriors ftood, 

' While from their riven mails faft ibream'd a gory flood 

LXL 

^ Then flione pre-eminent the Gallic Prince. 

* When hardly hope his cruel fortunes cheer'd, 

* He fought his worth by valiant deeds t' evince: 

* Where rang'd mod clofe the adverfe hofts appeared, 

* Dauntlefs he flew; his lance a paflage clear'd, 
^ And many an infidel to fate confign'd. 

^ With him his chofen knights their faulchions rear'd, 
^ His kingdom's pride with him their efibrtsjoin'd, 
' Or honour to atchieve, or glorious death to find* ' ' 

Lxn. 

* But fruitlefs prov'd their zeal and courage tried: i 

* Stern Tec ADiN was matter of the field, ^ • 

* And all was havock now and ruin wide. 

^ There Villehardouin fank; no more to wield. 

* His potent arms, his faith Chatillon feal'd;. 

* There Rouvrai, gallant peer, his labours crowned: 

* '^rhe brave Fougeres, his breath compell'd to j^ield, 

* With Eng*uerrand, no lefs by fame renown!d, 

' Clofe by their Monarch's fide a fate diftinguifh-d found. 
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LXTIL 

' Twere vain the mournful catalogue to fuell 

* With thofe left known, who, in the carnage wild, 
' Beneatli the fury of the Pagans felK 
*' Yet, on all thefe Atte^ion once had fniirdp 
' Had hung with rapture on the parent mild, 
' With fondnefs o'er the parting Indband wept, 

* Or clafp'd with extacy the duteous child! 

* Now, trom the face of genial nature fwept. 
In their unhonourd gra\ es the heart's bell teelings (lept- 

LXIV. 

* While thus the battle ominoufly rag'd, 
' And freHi battalions to the combat prefs*d, 
' Whofe cries of triuinph further wrongs prefagd, 
' Lu SIGN AN and his Chiefs I thus addrds'd. 
** Too long Fve checked the teelings of my hreaft; 
" But, wliile a chance, however fmall, remain'd, 
" That Philip might the adverfe hoft arreft, 
*' My grief and indignation I renxain'd. 
And o*er my anxious foul dominion ftritt maintaio'd. 



LXV, 
" I knew his jealous fpirit ill could bear 
" That others fhould his hop'd-for glories feizCj 
** Or in the harvefl of his laurels Ihare* 
*' But danger ill witli haughtinefs agrees; 
*' Nor iliould my help his ftubborn pride difpleafe, 
" Give but the word, and here my vengeful blade 
" The Saracenic fury Oiali appeafe, 
" And on their iquadrons fearfully arrayed 
Shall retribution full and dreadful be dilplay^d" 
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LXVI. 

* As thus with warmth and energy I fpoke, 

' Throughout th' encircling Peers, whofe noble pride 

* Inaction fcom'd, a fhout of tranfport broke, 

* When thus Lusignan eagerly replied. 

" May fav'ring Heav'n your arm to conqueft guide ! 
" May fame and vi6lory o'er your banners wave ! 
" Proceed, great Prince ! and from th' o'erwhelming tide 
** Of Pagan rage the Gallic Monarch fave, 
" Still glorious tho' o'erthrown, and tho' fuccefslefs brave !" 

LXVII. 

* As when arrang'd high-mettled couriers (land, 
' Eyeing the diftant goal acrofs the plain, 

' Soon as th' infpiring trumpet gives command, 

* Forward they dart regardlefs of the rein, 

* Their eye-balls flafh, their vig'rous limbs tliey flrain, 

* Sweep o'er the vallies and furmount the height, 

* While burfting feems each agitated vein: 

* So, fill'd with hope, and confident of might, 

' My bold companions ruih'd impatient to the fight. 

LXVIII. 

* When firft the fortunes of the Gallic hoft 

' Doubtfully fhew'd, I bad each Englifh Peer 

* Repair with filent caution to his poft, 

* Thence, when occafion fhould prefent, to bear 

* His pow'rful aid their fuff'ring caufe to cheer. 

* A fieir-rang'd band, in many a combat tried, 

* Mauleon held prepar'd and ftation'd near, 

* Whofe gallant movements I myfelf might guide, 

^ To check th' infulting foes and ftem their boift'rous tide. 
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LXIX, 

' Bold Mortimer I caution 'd to remark 

' Whatever on the town's wide ramparts pafs d ; 

* And Leicester bad on board the fleet t' embark, 

* And *gainft the fea-girt walb to place in hafte 
^ The Floating Caftle, which, ere yet 1 trac'd 
' My eaflern courfe, in Englaad had been made. 

* This, from fix ftages, burning Mild-fire caft, 
^ And ftones immenfe, from Rhine's broad ftream conveyed, 
Of matchieft fize and force with aim deftruAive play'd* 



LXX. 

' All thus prepared to meet the bloody toil^ 
" Undaunted Reginald my liandard rear'd, 

* Where the gaunt Dragon, fymbol of our Ifle> 

* With out-fpread wings and flaming jaws appeared, 

* Uther, who erft the Britilh empire fteer'dj 

* From Merlin had it, who the fabric fpun: 

* In days and glory old the King revered 
' Gave it to Arthur his illuftrious fon, 

"WTio oft beneath it fought and fame immortal won. 

LXXI. 
' Soon as unroU'd it wantoned in tlieir view, 

* It's web aufpicious every warrior haird, 

* Wav'd his good faulchion, home his arrow drew, 

* And manfully the Saracens aflaird, 

* While Mortimer the breach tremendous fcal*d 

* Strewed with the flain, and Leicefter's potent Chief 

* His Caftle's terrors on the town detail'dp 

* Impeird by honour, genVous Oianie and grief. 
O'er the wide plain we bore to Gallia's King relief 
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Lxxn. 

* Surrounded by the foe the Monarch ftood, 

* Hot with the fight, his blade with flaughter red, 
^ His cuirafs and his helm diilain'd with blood. 

* Full many a warrior brave, whofe foul was fled, 

* Lay ghafUy round him in confuiion dread: 
' Himfelf, iHU daring 'mid the wild alarm, 

* Advanced with feeble and uncertain tread; 
' No more with energy his wearied arm 

^ Fell on the adverfe bands, or wrought it's cuflom'd harm. 

Lxxin. 

* Thro' the thick phalanx which our hoft defied, 

* Intent the Prince to fave, we hew'd our way : 

* And now, our purpofe high atchiev'd, I cried, 
^' Thus let a friend his ardent zeal difplay ! 

" Tho' fate forbid fuccefs, tho' loft the day, 
'' Still fhall thy matchlefs worth recorded fiand: 
" Fame fhall to long poflerity convey 
" The valiant deeds enaded by thy hand, 
" The glories of thy brave tho' unfuccefsful band. 

LXXIV. 
*' Thou feem'ft with toil and labour overfpent, 
" And from thy creft a bloody torrent flows: 
" Difdain not to give o'er thy great intent, 
*' Nor dread thy honours well-atchiev'd to lofc, 
" While we, yet frefli, the Pagan hoft oppofe, 
" And check the progrels of th' infulting crew. 
^* Fleeting fhall prove the triumph of your foes! 
" Soon fhall our fwords their yielding ranks purfue, 
*^ And Tecadin ere long his bold attempt fhall rue!" 

S 2 
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LXXV. 

^ As thus to footh his wounded pride I aim'd, 
^ ^ith gefture fierce which fpokc his ftrong defpair, 
^ And interrupted phrafe, the King exclaim 'd: 
" Thine aid I fcorn — thy Ipecious arts forbear — 
" Think not the honours of the field to ftiare, 
" Nor fl:rive with me in glory's race to vie — 
" None but myfelf my well-earn 'd wreaths fliall wear — 
" My arm can yet the hoftile force defy, 
" Nor needs a rival's help to purchafe viftory !" 

LXXVI. 

* He faid. As if he further fpeech difdain'd, 
' Again to wield his weapon he eflay'd: 

* But him no more his trembling limbs fuftain'd, 
^ No more his hand his dread intent obey'd; 

^ He felt a death-like cold his frame pervade, 

* And ftagg'ring fell. From off th' encrimfon'd ground 
' The fainting King fome warriors ftraight convey 'd, 

^ And carefully his helm and mail unbound, 
' To ftaunch the blood which flow'd from many a gaping 

[wound. 
LXXVII. 

* Meantime around us rofe a fearful cry. 
^ Before the foe triumphant we beheld 

' The Gallic legions in difordcr fly, 
' While Tec A DIN their routed bands impeird, 
' And mark'd his fatal way >vith rage unqucU'd. 
' From the broad rampart, guarded now no more, 

* Frefli combatants his hoft infulting fwell'd, 
' And, as their fuccour ardently they bore, 

' Reared high their faulchions keen diftain'd with Chrifiian 

[gore. 
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Lxxvni. 
' But foon we ftenun'd the defolating tide. 

* Flufh'd by fuccefs, with GaUic fpoils bedeck'd, 
^ The wild invaders who our pow> defied 

^ Firmly we met, right manfully we checked, 

* And taught them Englifli valour to refpeft. 

' Oh ! would fome Pow> with animating flame 
' Infpire my foul, ray languid fpeech direA! 
' Then fhould each lov'd and honourable name 
* Survive tlie wreck of time, immortalized by fame! 

LXXIX. 
' But tame and lifelefe mull defcriptioa prove. 
' Here might be feen, o'er mingled heaps of dead, 
' With blade exterminating Pembroke rove, 
' And wide deftruAion thro' the Pagans fpread: 

* There valiant Tancarville his vengeance ihed; 
' And there MaUleon o'er the crouded field 

' His vet'ran bands with force o'erwhelming led ; 
' While, in an adverfe quarter, high his fhield 
' Grac'd by the holy crofs was Grakville feen to wield. 

LXXX. 
' Tliere, with St. John's brave Knights, Ermengard 
' Unrivall'd deeds of chivalry perform 'd. [bold 

^ Aloft their Order's flanda.rd they unroll'd : 
' At once by courage and religion warm'd, 

* Where moft the fury of the battle ftorm'd 

* Ardent they ruih'd, and fpread around difmay. 
' Full many a corfe their horfes' hoofs dcfonn'd, 
' And many a bleeding Chief around them lay, 

^ And death and havock mark'd their devaflating way. 
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LXXXI, 

' Not otherwife than when acrofs the fky *" 

* Obnoxious vapours, bred from murky night, 

* By morn's enUvning breeze are tore d to fly, 

* Tlie foe retreated. With redoubled might 

* We followed clofe and urg'd the bloody fight ; 

* Nor ceas'd we *till their routed bands we drove 
' In wild diforder to the rampart's height, 

' Where ftill to mount Barbarian cohorts ftrove, 

* Eager tlieir hate and thirft of Chriftian Ipoils to prove, 

LXXXIL 
' Curfing his fortune now fo foully changed, 

* Tho* not defpairing yet the day to gain, 

' Fierce Tec a dim with fatal progrefs rang'd, 
' As from their (heep-cot when a peafant train 

* A lion chace whom recent flaughters ftain, 
' The lordly tj-rant flight ignoble fpurns; 

* Lalhing his fides, erecting high his mane, 

' To meet liis foe with madd'ning wrath he turns, 

* While either orb of fight with kindling vengeance bums: 

LXXXIU. 
^ So bold, fo dreadful, the proud Chief appeared, 

* When, as endowed with force and courage new, 

* His giant form and potent hand he reared, 

* And on our hort, who ceased not to purfue, 

* M'ith dir€ intent and fell impatience flew, 

' Where *er he tiim'd, in blood of Chriftians deep 
' His faulchion keen he fail d not to imbrue, 
' And many a warrior forc'd in death to fleep, 

* And many a widow'd bride and orphaned babe to weep. 



BOOK VII.] RICHARD THE FIEST* 



263 



LXXXIV. 

* Before his trenchant fword our forces bow'di 

* While his hoarfe voice like thunder loud he rais'd, 

* And on their ranks extermination vow'd. 

\ At deeds fo dread and threats fo ftern amazM, 

* My comrades lort in confternation gaz'd, 

* And valour's worth, tho' in a foe, confefs^d* 

* Nor lefs the daring feats he wrought I prais'd : 
' But foon more urgent duties 6r'd my breaft, 

* Grafping my fhieldj I thus my wond'ring friends addrcfe'd. 

LXXXV. 
** Champions of Christ! who in his facred caufe 
" Difplay your ftandards and for Judah fight, 
" Why in the race of glory do ye paufe? 
** An eafy conqueft would but ill requite 
*' Your great revenge and oft acknowledged might 
" Poor is the triumph which no danger knows! 
** Superior perils gen'rous fouls incite! 
*^ Behold! my ann the Pagan flxall oppofe, 
' And ftamp by his defeat deftruftion on your foes!" 

LXXXVI. 
' As I advanced J the Chief his faulchion heav'd^ 

* And, by fuccefs inflam'd, by viftory fluih'dj 

* My fturdy onfet unappall'd received* 

* Soon was each cuirafs bruised, each helmet crufh^d; 

* Encrimfon'd ftreams in copious torrents gulh'd: 

* And, as we ftrove with energy int^nfe 

' And wav'd our bloody fwords, the croud was hufli'd; 
' Their faculties were numb'd, their voice, their fenfe, 
Their breath itfelf was loft in horrible fufpenfe. 
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Lxxxvn. 

* Uncertain ftill the ftrife appeared to float, 

' When on his fliaggy creft, fuperbly crown'd 

^ By an increafing filv'ry moon, I fmote. 

^ As fell the glitt nng fragments to the ground, 

* In fudden trance his faculties were bound, 

* He raised inftindively his mafly ihield. 

* With fhouts my comrades made the air refound, 
' As if already on th' enfanguin'd field 

* The Pagan overthrown had been compell'd to yield. 

LXXXVIII. 

' But falfely deem'd they of the puiflant Chief 

* As Heav'n's bright luminary, when a cloud 
^ His fplendid orb obfcures with paifage brief, 

* And for awhile fucceeds his pomp to fhroud, 

* Biirfts thro' the gloom and fhines with radiance proud ; 
' So from the ftupor which his pow'rs entranc'd 

* The Perlian Prince arous'd, with menace loud, 

* To dare the combat's iffue quick advanced, 

* While from his eye-baUs ftrain'd vindi^ve light'nings 

[glanc'd. 
LXXXIX. 

* A bolder warrior ne'er my arm engag'd : 

* Skilful to ftrike, to parry, or to wheel, 

* The dubious conteft manfully he wag'd, 

* And on my batter'd helm he rung a peal 

* So vig'rous, as to make me backward reel, 
' And drive to guard againil his fatal aim. 

* As thus he urg'd me with his trenchant fteel, 
^ The wond'ring Infidels, with fierce acclaim, 

* United to exalt their (Irenuous champion's name. 
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xc. 

^ Not long I bore his falutation rude. 

^ Breathing a pray'r th' Eternal to invoke, 

* With frefhen'd ardour and with ftrength rei\ew'd, 
^ While tenfold fury in my breaft awoke, 

* I rufli'd upon him, and with pow'rful (broke 

* My dept of vengeance amply I repaid. 

* But now in twain my treach'rdus weapon broke: 

* Unarm'd I ftood, and deftitute of aid, 

' T' abide the cenfure harfh of his well-temper'd blade. 

XCI. 

* Soon as he faw me of my fword bereav'd, 

* Onward he prefs'd with new prefumption fir'd. 
' On my broad fhield his faulchiqn I received, 

* And, fpite of his advantage thus acquired, 
^ I warded off his ftrokes, and ftill retir'd, 

* Till, wearied, with lefe energy he wrought 

* I watch'd th' occafion, and by Heav'n infpir'd, 
^ As to inflia a blow again he fought, 

' With firenuoua arm my^foe around his waift I caught. 

XCIL 

* Awhile I bound him in my rigid clafp, 

* While vainly he againll my force rebell'd : 

* Then, on a fudden, loos'ning my firm grafp, 
^ As high in air the ftruggling Chief I held, 

* And ev'ry fibre with the effort fwell'd, 

^ I caft him from me, and acrols the mound 

* Which rang'd along our camp my foe impelled. 

* Headlong we faw him down the flq>e rebound, 

^ Glancing from rock to rock, transfix^'d with many a 

[wo4nd. 
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XCIIL 

* A cry of horror from the Pagans rofe, 

' When thus their Chief falling amain they view'd, 

* And grief and fear their ftricken fenfes froze. 

* Inftant my comrades their aflault renew 'd> 

* And, as with new-born hope and ftrength endued, 

* Burft on their fquadrons with refiftlefs might j 

* And to the rampart's verge their hoft purfued, 

' Where ftill frefh warriors fought to gain the height 
Urg'd by their leader's voice, and goaded to Uie fight 

xcrv, 

* While thus we well avengd the wrongs of France, 
' And by our valour worthily redeemed 

* The battle nearly loft by foul mifchance, 

* When bent on daughter every foldier feem'd^ 

* And each his own the noble caufe efleem'dj 

* From Acre s tow r a ftandard white on high 
' In token of furrender widely ftream'd. 

* Soon as in air we faw the fignal fly, 
Throughout our hoft arofe a wild exulting ciy. 



XCV, 
' The trembling Pagans, whom our furious bands 
^ Still to the breach with horrid carnage drove, 
' Caft doun their anus, and with uplifted hands> 
* With tears and geftures of fubmiflion, ftrove 
^ The pity of their gen mus foe to move. 
' Nor were their tears and fupphcations vain. 
' WTiile yet I bad them Engliih mercy prove* 
' I faw LusiGNAN and his fptendid train 
Advancing tow Yds the heights arrofs th* enfangum'3 

[plain- 
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XCVI. 

' Approaching near, he caught me to his breafi, 

* And, when at length his words a pafiage found, 

* He thus the tranfports of his foul exprefi'd. 

" Oh far beyond all Chriftian Kings renown'd ! 
^^ Conquefi and fame thy glorious toils have crown'd! 
" By thee redeem'd Judasa's caufe prevails : 
" Thee, while her fhores with extacy refound, 
" While her triumphant voice high Heav'n aflails, 
'^ Her chan^ion ihe proclaims, her chief ihe proudly hails ! 

XCVII. 

" To Englifh valour vanquifh'd Acre bows, 
" And with the wreath to Gallia's King denied 
" The GOD of battles dignifies thy brows. 
" To win fair fame, to crufli the Pagan's pride, 
" His hand has deign'd thy gallant hoft to guide: 
" Infpir'd by thee brave Mortimer maintain'd 
" His country's old reno\ra, while Leicester wide 
" On the devoted town his horrors rain'd. 
" What fete to us refus'd their matchlels worth has gain'd. 

XCVIII. 
" See on thofe tow'rs, which long the Chriftian band 
" Infulting mock'd, the flag of triumph Mrave, 
" While Car AC OS awaits thy high command. 
" Thy gen'rous mercy he fubmits to crave: 
" And from the fword his troops difarm'd to fave, 
" To yield the Crois he proffers, and to pay 
" A golden ranfom for his comrades brave, 
" Who here as hoftages with him fliall ftay, 
" Till to our camp his King our pris'ners fliall convey" 
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XCIX. 

^ Thus fpoke Judaea's Prince. — " To Heav'n alone," 

* Raptur'd I cried, " be thanks and homage paid ! 
" Our's is the prize, and mercy fhall be fhewn ! 

" Here let our ilandard widely be difplay'd : 
'* Let Saladin behold his glories fade, 
" And know that Acre from his powV is rent!" 
' I faid. My comrades my beheft obey'd, 
' While with Lusignan tow'rds the royal tent, 
*' Where Caracos remain'd, exultingly we went 

c. 

' But wherefore am I thus compelled to fpeak 
^ Of deeds which others might more fitly ftate ? 
' Why am I thus with declamation weak 
' Reduc'd my own tranfaftions to narrate? 
' Not to myfelf impute it, but to fate. 
' Yon Tyrant's odious charges to repel, 
' To fave myfelf from his unpitying hate, 

* Here on my own deferts I needs mufl dwell, 

* Mufl my own virtue urge, my own atchievements tell. 

CI. 
^ I, who in Palefline rejoic'd to bleed, 

* Where routed Pagans trembled at my name, 

* And crouch 'd before me, am condemned to plead 
^ Like a bafe flave for liberty and fame. 

' Princes ! from you proteftion let me claim ! 
' I fee among you many a valVous Chief, 

* Who erfl the partner of my toils became ; 

* I fee my comrades lov'd, whofe gen'rous grief 

^ Led them from England's fliores, who for their King's 

[relief. — ^ 
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CIL 

" Oh fpeak not fo! Oh rack not thus my foul!" 
Cried Mortimer, as darting from his feat, 
And trembling with difdain which mock'd controul, 
His tears burft forth: " Blufh not his charge to meet; 
" Let truth the fraudful Tyrant's arts defeat. 
" Had I the herald of thy praifes been, 
" Had I been charged thy aftions to repeat, 
" In tints more vivid, tho' in phrafe more mean, 
" Had thy tranfcendent worth and conftancy been feen ! 

CIIL 
" I, who full often on the bloody field 
" Have view'd thee, when obdurate fortune frown 'd, 
" 'Mid adverfe hofts thy pow'rful faulchion wield, 
" Could amply tell how fled thy foes around : 
" I could detail, how on th' encrimfon'd ground 
" The gafping Saracens their lives refign'd, 
" How, when by conqueft fann'd, by glory crown 'd, 
" Thy feeling foul on clemency refin'd, 
" Thy courtefy rejoic'd affli^Hon's wounds to bind. 

CIV. 
" Did I not fhare the perils of the war, 
" When, bruis'd thy helm, thy fword with flaughter red, 
" Thro' mingled hofts thy voice was heard afar, 
" When we together for our country bled, 
" When Pagan armies at thy onfet fled, 
" When fair renown her nobleft trophy Vove, 
" And plac'd her deathlefs laurel on thy head? 
" And now, oh Heav'n and all ye faints above ! 
" Live I to fee my King yon Tyrant s viftim prove ! 
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BOOK VII.] RICHARD THE FIRST. 271 

CVIII. 

" Then, when with fpirits frefh and force renewed, 
" When dawns to-morrow's light, he here (hall come, 
" His interefting tale may be purfued : 
" Recruited then our tafk we may refume, 
" When waken'd judgment may our minds illume, 
" And calm refleftion may our votes direft. 
" Meantime, while unpronounc'd remains his doom, 
" Germania's Chiefs the pris'ner ihall protect, 
" And carefully whate'er betides him fhall infpeft." 

CIX. 
He faid. The Peers with loud and glad acclaim 
Their approbation of his vote convey'd. 
Confus'd the Tyrant fat: the guilt and fhame 
Which rankled in his heart bis brow betray 'd: 
Yet, to oppofe the gen'ral voice afraid, 
With well-diffembled courtefy he bent. 
And, while a fmile on his dark vifage play'd, 
Which thinly veil'd his inward difcontent. 
From his high throne he rofe, and yielded full aflent 
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I. 

JN O W o'er the eaft the ray of morning beamed, 
And foon the glorious fun, his couriers fleet 
Frefli hamefling, o'er Heav'n's wide furiace ftream*d. 
The early Chieftains hafien'd now to meet; 
And, foon as Henry on his royal feat 
Refum'd his fiation, to his former place 
England's brave King was led. He bow'd, to greet 
The fplendid prefence, and, with manly grace. 
His further warlike feats proceeded thus to trace. 

II. 

* When here before ye. Princes ! I appear'd, 

* I told ye how proud Acre we had gain'd, 

' And how, with Judah's King, my fteps I fteer'd 

* To where the vanquiih'd Cabacos remain'd. 
^ Tho' joyful from the triumphs we obtain'd, 

^ Yet thought we of the late difafirous chance, 

* Which Gallia's beft and nobleft blood had drained : 

* Still, as we ey'd the plain M^th anxious glance, 

* A pitying figh we breath'd for Philip and for France. 

T 2 
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III. 

" Oh ! that high Heav'n, in mercy to mankind, 
" War and its deadly fcourges had reftrain'd ! 
" Oh ! had it (lamp'd upon the human mind 
" Tlie mild forbearance, and the love unfeign'd, 
" By which alone man's bleffings are fuftain'd, 
" And confcience lofes her fevereft ftings! 
" Then brother ne'er a brother's blood had drain'd, 
" Ne'er had Me known the dire efFeft, which fprings 
" From nations' rivalry and jealous hate of kings!" 

IV. 

* Thus I exclaim'd, as from the rampart's height 

* Acrofe the battle's field I bent my courfe. 

* In ev'ry quarter where I turn'd my fight, 

* Pallid and ghaftly lay fome bleeding corfe, 

* Or groan 'd fome warrior, wsuting the divorce 

* Of all that form'd him dignified and brave : 

* Above them vultures flew with fcreamings hoarfe, 

* While, from their maws obfcene the dead to fave, 

^ Tlieir pious friends prepar'd an undiftinguiih'd grave. 

V. 

* As with difturb'd and hurried ftep I pafs'd, 

* And ftill my ling'ring and enquiring eye 
^ On every fpe6tacle of mifery call, 

^ I heard a feeble and half-utter 'd cry, 

* And turning faw a wounded warrior lie, 

* Stretch'd on the plain, his armour red with blood : 

* A dart his bread had pierc'd, while from his thigh, 

* Where ftill the fragment of a lance I view'd, 

' Witli fatal courfe diftill'd a deep-empurpled flood. 
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VI. 

* I haften'd towards him. With a trembling hand 

* He rais'd his ihatter'd vifor, to difclofe 

' The well-known countenance of young Ferrand; 
' Then cried, " Ere yet too weak my utt'rance grows, 
" My faft-decaying fenfes ere I lofe, 
" Let me again my much-lov'd Sov'reign greet! 
** Let me with him my dying wifh repofe ! 
" Then ihall my foul to Heav'n's eternal feat 
'* Without a pang depart, it's gracious judge to meet." 

VII. 
' Then, drawing from his bread a braid of hair, 
" Before I left," he cried, " my native ihore, 
" To noble Mou bray's daughter, Edith fair, 
" My plighted vomts and latting faith I fwore. 
" This pledge of love, which next my heart I wore, 
" For her who gave it, gracious Richard! take: 
" This to the miftrefs of my foul reftore ! 
" Ah! bid her guard it for her lover's fake, 
* Whofe conftancy nor time nor death itfelf could fliake 1" 

VIII. 
** Ferrand!" I cried, as leaning o'er the youth 
* I grafp'd his hand, " with forrow I receive 
" This dear memorial of thy gen'rous truth. 
" Oh ! could my pow'r thy gallant foul retrieve, 
" Thy lofs the gentle Edith fhould not grieve, 
" Nor fhould thy King regret a faithful friend ! 
" While o'er thy corfe the mould'ring earth fliall heave, 
" A common woe fhall both our bofoms rend. 
And jointly fhall our pray'rs for thee to Heav'n afcend." 



178 RICHARD THE FIRST. [BOOK VIII. 

IX. 

' My^irords his parting anguifh feem'd to calm: 

* A fmile of tranfport beam'd upon his face, 

* As with a gentle touch he prefs'd my palm; 
' Then gEizing upward, as imploring grace, 

* He breathed a figh, and fank in death's embrace. 
^ I felt his worth my fond attention claim^ 

* And gave commandment his remains to place 

* In Acre's holy temple, as became 

^ A Chief renown'd for truth and early known to fame. 

X. 

* Now to the tent our footfteps we impell'd, 

* To meet bold Caracos impatient grown: 

* And foon our gallant captive we beheld. 

* Penfive he ftood, his eye now cafting down, 

* Now viewing mournfully the captur'd town; 

* Then fuddenly, as if he fate defied, 

* Our conq'ring hoft furvejring with a frown : 

^ While Mortimer and Leicester, at his fide, 
* With courteous bearing ftrove to footh his wounded pride. 

XL 

* Approaching towards him with a friendly mien, 

* I thus befpoke him: " In misfortune's hour 
" A warrior's conftancy is chiefly feen. 

" If in the plenitude of martial pow'r, 
" And flufli'd with full fuccefs, his fpirits tow'r, 
" Deceitful is his glory, fmall his praife: 
" But, when o'ercharg'd with ill his profpe6b lour, 
" If then he learn his ftricken foul to raife, 
" Approving virtue fmiles, and Heav'n it's aid difplays. 
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XII. 

" What tho' no longer with apprc^riate ftate ^ 
'* Thou rul'ft yon fbrtrds which our arms have gain'd? 
" Has not thy bold defence confirm'd thee great? 
*^ Do not thofe ramparts which our toils difdain'd, 
" Thofe walls which long our force immenfe fufiain'di 
" To thy exalted worth their fufFrage bear? 
" They join to prove thy loyalty unflain'd, 
" And ftrongly urge us, with demeanour fair 
" The ruin of thy hopes and fortunes to repair." 

xin. 
" Prince!" faid the Chief, "tho' in my confcious heart 
" Th' expiring fpark of hope no longer glows, 
" Some confolation ftill thy words impart. 
" Thus much at leaft my foul of comfort knows; 
" That to no common or ignoble foes 
" Have I furrender'd up my facred tnift; 
" That, fince fate will'd my efforts to oppofe, 
" I bear the fetters of a Prince augufl, 
" Not more fupreme in war than in his triumphs juft." 

xrv. 

* Mov'd by the franknefe of the vetVan Chief, 

* I bad th' attendants ev'ry means prepare, 

* To calm his anguifh and appeafe his grief. 

* Then with the Queen and Charicljea fair, 

* Who from their tent my tranfports came to fhare, 

* Tow'rds the proud walls of Acre I advanc'd, 

* Where, as with pomp majeftic in the air 

* The lordly enfigns of our ifland glanc'd, 

* Our viftor hoft with fliouts of joy our fouls entranced. 
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XV. 

' Along the well-difputed breach our way 

* To the chief gate exultingly I led, 

* O er which no longer now, in dire difplay, 

* Dilgufting veftiges of blood were fpread : 
' For pious hands already to the dead 

* Had paid the hafty tribute of a grave, 

* And pity's eye her parting tear had flied. 

* As on we pafs'd, th' encircling heralds gave 

* Breath to their brazen tubes, and fhook heav'n's wide 

[concave. 

XVI. 
^ A thoufand voices, joining in acclaim, 

* A martial and extatic chorus made, 

' As to Saint John's refpe6ied fane we came. 

* There, as religion's diflates we obey'd, 

* And humbly kneeling bounden homage paid, 

^ Eratencard and his valiant Knights, no more 

* In gorgeous helms and coats of fteel array 'd, 
' A folemn mafs recited, to adore 

' Th' Eternal King, and His frefli mercies to implore. 

XVII. 

* When thus in man's firft duty we had fhar'd, 

* We left the newly-confecrated ground, 

* And to LusiG nan's fplendid hall repair'd. 

* There on his board a banquet rich We found; 

' With the grape's juice our ample goblets crown 'd 

* From hand to hand quick circulating pafs'd: 

* The voice of harmony was heard around, 

* And, as on me her eyes were fondly call, 

' My Berengaria's fmiles enhanc'd the bleft repaft. 
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XVIII. 

* Still did the minftrel's touch a ffatiin purfue, 

* Such as not Orpheus' felf could have excelled, 

* When fuddenly the portals op'ning flew, 

' And Gallia's King approaching we beheld. 

* We hail'd him, but our greeting he repell'd, 

* And wav'd his hand as if inclin'd to fpeak. 

' Stern was his brow, with rage his bofom fwell'd, 

* Tho' ftill he feem'd from late exertions weak, 

^ While a faint tinge of red fluih'd o'er his pallid cheek. 

XIX. 

* Him 0th o, who the bold Burgundians fway'd, 

* Attended clofe, with Conrad Prince of T3nre, 

* Suabia's proud Duke, whom Frederick's hoft obey'd, 

* And Leopold, who fmce with rankling ire 

* 'Gainft me with yonder tyrant dar'd confpire, 

* And here compell'd me for my fame to plead. 

* As on they came, I mark'd the paflions dire 

* Which o'er each face their gloomy terrors fpread, 
' And in their geftures fierce unbridled wrath I read. 

XX. 

* Nor falfely deem'd I of then- ftem intent: 

* For Philip now advanc'd before the reft, 

* And as around a fcomful glance he fent, 

* Thus rapidly th' afTembled Peers addrefs'd. 
" Princes ! at length the treafon is confefs'd, 

" And England's King betrays his fecret aim ! 
" Of trophies won by gallant France poiTels'd, 
" He boafts his guilt, he triumphs in his fhame, 
" And on a treach'ry foul afpires to build his fame . 
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XXI. 

" Shall he — becaufe, upon the field wdl gain'd 
^^ By Gallic valour and my puiflant might, 
" A tame fpedator he fo long remain 'd, 
" Shall he — becaufe, when won the glorious fight, 
*^ He dar'd our compad; traitorously to flight, 
" And join'd my conq'ring warriors in the cfaace, 
^^ Say, fhall he thus my high deferts requite, 
^^ Shall he his brows with Gallia's laurels grace, 
^^ Shall he on Acre's walls his banners fingly place? 

XXII. 

" And fhall he too the ranfom full receive 
" WTiich for my captives Saladin will pay? 
" Shall he my army of their rights bereave? 
" No — ne'er will Philip his juft caufe betray, 
" Nor fhall a crafty rival hence convey 
" The blufhing honours which his fword acquir'd ! 
" Princes! to you I make appeal. Oh! iay, 
" Are not your.breafls with indignation fir'd, 
'^ Or have you with my foe againil my claims confpir'd? 

XXIII. 
" Let England's King declare on what pretence 
*^ He claims diftinAion. Is it that engaged, 
" By folemn vows in Palefline s defence, 
" With good Sicilia's Prince he warfare wag'd? 
" Is it becaufe, this enmity aflfuag'd, 
" On haplefs Cyprus in accurfed hour 
" He fell, by avarice and revenge enrag'd, 
" To cnifh it's throne, it's fubflance to devour? 
" Are thefe the great exploits which prove his martial 

[power? 
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XXIV. 
" Oh that the viftims of his guilt were here ! 
" Tlieir grateful voices furely would combine . 
*' Full teftimony of his worth to bear! — " 
" To bear fuch teftimony full be mine," 

* Exclaim'd the Cypriot Prince, as from the line 

* Of lift'ning Chiefe he prefs'd with anxious hafte: 
" 111 can I guefs, with what deprav'd defign 

" The daring tongue of calumny has trac'd 
^' A charge^ to blaft the wreaths which England's Monarch 

[grac'd. 
XXV. 

^^ But, if bafe taunts and obloquy thus flow 
*' From an allied and long-acknowledg'd friend, 
" Liften while he, who late was Richard's foe, 
" Stands forth his injur'd honour to defend. 
" He fought not Cyprus from my power to rend : 
" My haughty Spirit, then by ills unquell'd, 
" Led me with him unjuftly to contend ; 
" My rafli aggreflion bravely he repell'd, 
'^ And Isaac's fall, alas! his vi6tor's triumph fwell'd. 

XXVI. 
" Twas then, when forely by defeat opprefi'd, 
" His innate magnanimity I view'd: 
" His matchlefs worth my confcious foul confefs'd; 
" Tho' ftill remain'd the mem'ry of our ffeud, 
" His courtefy my ftubbom pride fubdued. 
" Vanquifh'd again by his demeanour fair, 
" Hither with him my courfe have I purfued, 
" Beneath his banner Pagan rage to dare, 
" With him the toils of war, the facred caufe to ihaite" 
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XXX. 

* As when the wind a headftrong current meets, 

* High mount it's waves, and with indignant ftroke 

* It's rugged banks the furious ton-ent beats ; 

* So, when with firmnels thus Lusignan fpokc, 

' Frefh wrath in Philip's ftruggling breaft awoke. 
*' And is it thus," th' impetuous Monarch cried, 
" Thou dar'ft, ufurper falfe! my rage provoke? 
" Is it for thee our conteft to decide, 
" \Vhofe M'eak inglorious hand in combat ne'er was tried? 

XXXI. 
" No more in glitt'ring arms thy limbs incafe, 
" Call off thy nodding helm, thy faulchion break, 
" And honoured chivalry no more difgrace ! 
" Hence to thy tent ! Judaea's throne forfake ! 
'' Sit at thy loom, Sybilla's diftaff take, 
*' Enjoy her treafures, but forego her realm ! 
" When vengeful Pagans it's foundation fhake, 
" Let Conrad's pow'rful hand dire^ it's helm, 
" His rightful fceptre wield, and Saladin o'erwhelm!" 

XXXII. 
' As thus, with furious mien, the Gallic Prince 
^ His wrath proclaim'd, the hall with murmurs rung, 

* And every Chieftain, eager to evince 

' The indignation which his bofom flung, 

* Drew forth his fword, and from the table fprung. 
' Godfrey, Thuringia, bold Ferrara's Duke, 

' Ermengard, Harold, and Vervoni young, 

* Rufh'd emulous the boafler to rebuke, 

' While M'ith difcordant cries the echoing chamber ihook. 
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XXXItl. 

* Nor feem'd his friends more backward for the fray: 
' With no lefs clamour round the King they fiood, 

* Waving their brands in menacing array. 
' And doubtlefs foon a dire and fatal feud 

* Between the angry Peers muft have enfued, 
' Had I not ftept between each adverfe band, 

' And, while I loudly check'd their tranfports rude, 
^ And fought attention with an outftretch'd hand, 
^ Their fenfelefs fury thus implor'd them to command. 

XXXIV. 
" Of thofe who arms affum'd for Judah's fake, 
" None than myfelf more truly can lament 
" That private ftrife the public weal (hould fliake. 
" Was it, illuftrious Peers! with this intent 
" We took the Crofe and here our travel bent? 
" Shall thofe, who prompted by religion's call 
" From thrones and princely eafe themfelves have rent, 
" Heedlefs of honour, in difgraceful brawl 
" Thus without caufe engage, and thus ignobly fall? 

XXXV. 
" Then may indeed our vanquifh'd foe exult, 
** Again his banner on thefe Myalls ereft, 
" And unimpeach'd our Europe's pow'r infult. 
" Ah let not thus our cherifh'd hopes be wreck'd! 
" Your calmer judgments will your views direft 
" To purpofes more worthy of applaufe: 
" And royal Philip will perchance refleft, 
" How far becomes his dignity the caufe, 
" In which his fword yet flain'd with Pagan blood he draws. 
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XXXVI. 

'< Had he with coolnds pleas'd his claims to ilate, 
'^ £re this his fancied griefs had been difpell'd, 
" And ne'er had grown this turbulent debate. 
" No portion of his ranfom I've withheld, 
'^ Nor has my breafl with fancied triumphs fwell'd, 
" That Acre's fall is due to me alone. 
" Our common efforts ye have all beheld; 
" Half of the ranfom let him call his own, 
'' And with our Englifh flag be Gallia's banners ihewn.** 

xxxvn. 
" Methinks," cried Suabia, ^^ this propofal fair 
" By royal Philip ihould not be refus'd: 
*^ Both well deferve, and both the meed ihould fhare. 
" And if, by paifion's fudden heat abus'd, 
^^ The Gallic King Lusionan has mifus'd, 
" Let him with courtefy redeem the wrong; 
" Lefl deep remembrance of his fame traduc'd, 
" By fecret brooding grown to rancour flrong, 
'^ Should lead to graver ills, and Judah's woes prolong." 

xxxvni. 

* The watchful Peers his prudent fentence pleas'd, 
^ And, as their fwords they iheath'd, on either fide, 
' Their fudden indignation feem'd appeas'd: 

^ But Philip vainly fought his rage to hide, 

* And thus, while flaih'd his fcowlhng eye, replied. 
" 'Since thefe illuflrious Chiefs have deem'd it fiur 

^^ That Richard fhould my hard*eam'd fpoils divide, 
" Let him my glory and my conqueft fhare, 
^' Let him, to footh his pride, my rightful laurels wear. 



!28S RICHARD THE FIRST. [BOOK VIII. 

XXXIX. 

" But now, this condefceniion to requite, 
" With confidence well-grounded I demand, 
" Not as a boon, but as my Sov'reign right, 
" Of the Crulading hoft the chief command. 
" For who my high pretenfions fhall withftand? 
" Who of ye all to Paleftine has brought 
" So vaft a force, fo difciplin'd a band? 
" WTio of ye all fuch deeds of worth has wrought, 
" Or who fo well the foe to feel our pow'r has taught?'' 

XL. 

* He faid. Throughout a new confiifion fpread, 
^ And indignation fat on ev'ry brow, 

* When young Vervoni, who the Pifans led, 

* Aloud exclaimed : " Some other titles fliew, 
" Ere thy pretenfions futile we allow! 

" Think'ft thou the Chiefe, who here affembled meet, 
" To arrogance like thine will tamely bow? 
" Or hop'ft thou, Prince ! that humbly at thy feet, 
" Like vaffals they will crouch, thy favour to intreat? 

XU. 
" No ! when wc chufe the leader of our hoft, 
" Let fierling merit our decifion guide, 
" And not an empty and vain-glorious boaft. 
" Let found experience o'er our votes prefide, 
" Let truth prevail, and gratitude decide. 
^^ England's brave Monarch has alone a claim 
" To lead our bands: in perils often tried, 
" Deeds of tranfcendent worth have ftamp*d his name, 
** And vid'ry grac'd his hrows with wreatlis of dcathlcG 

[fame. 
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XLII. 

* Not otherwife than when a mafter's hand 

* From the loud organ draws his leading found, 
^ Obedient follows his refponfive band, 

* And, as he winds his rich harmonious round, 

* The iift'ning foul in extacy is bound : 

* So, when his fervid thoughts Vervoni fpoke, 
^ A kindling ardour feem'd to fpread around ; 

* In ev'ry breaft an impulfe new awoke, 

* And confentaneous fliouts throughout th' affembly broke. 

XLIII. 

* Soon as the burft of acclamation ceas'd, 

* And thro' the hall the loud exulting ftrain 

* Of gen'ral approbation was appeas'd, 

* The Gallic King, unable to contain 

* The ftrong emotions of his fierce difdain, 

* Thus with indignant mien the Peers addre&'d ! 
^* Too great to bow, too noble to complain, 

" I wifli not long your patience to arreft; 
" My fix'd refolve may foon and briefly be exprefs'd. 

XLIV. 
" Princes ! what now has pafs'd has fully prov'd 
" The fervile motives which your counfels mark: 
" The flimfy veil which cloak'd them is removed, 
" And now they ihew perfidious, mean and dark. 
" Attend, and Philip's purpofe firm remark. 
** He leaves you to enjoy your worthy choice: 
" For better climes he liaftens to embark, 
" And feels his breafl, as if redeem'd, rejoice 
" That his renown no more depends upon your voice." 

u 
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XLV. 

* Thus, as with wrath his panting bofom burn'd, 

* The Gallic- Monarch fpoke, and tow'rds the door, 
' Awaiting no reply, he proudly turn'd. 

* But, ere he reach'd it, anxious to rellore 

* Our interrupted union, and once more 

* To calm his fury and our breach to clofe, 

* I cried, " Your paflage from Judasa's fhore, 
" Forgive me. Royal Sir! if I oppofe, 

" And urge you, to unite againft our common foes. 

XLVI. 
" Let not th' impreffion of a hafly phrafe, 
" The warm and partial tribute of a friend, 
" Perhaps too raihly paid, your vengeance raife; 
" Nor, if a fudden violence offend, 
" To our great caufe it's dire effefts extend. 
" Recal the moment, when, at Vergelay, 
K We fwore thefe holy regions to defend, 
" To vindicate this land from lawlefs fway, 
" And for religion's fake our banners to difplay. 

XLVII. 
" To this engagement, regifter'd above, 
" My faithful fpirit is obedient ftill, 
" And feeks no other objed, than to prove 
" How M-ell my aftions may my oath fulfil. 
" Confcious of thy deferts and martial fkill, 
" To own thy powY fupreme prepar'd I {land, 
*' And like the reft, obedient to thy will, 
" T' exalt the glories of thy high command, 
" Confirm the Chriftian hopes, and fave this injured land.' 
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XLVIII. 

* Thus eameftly I fpoke. The King awhile 

* My countenance ^i^ith feelings mark'd furvey'd; 

* Then, as acrofs his vifage ftern a fmile 

* Of mingled fcorn and indignation play'd, 

* Which too diftinftly his revenge betray'd, 

* With haughty and repulfive tone replied. 
" Think not my fettled purpofe to evade: 
** Vainly you ftrive malignity to hide, 

" And vain your weak attempt my future plans to guide. 

XLIX. 

" My firm refolve admits not of reply. 
" From Acre's port and this perfidious coafl, 
" Soon as to-morrow's fun fhall gild the fky, 
" Tow'rds France fliall fail my ill-requited hoft. 
" Yet, ftill obfervant when infulted moft, 
" With twice five thoufand troops I Otho leave, 
" On whom your tnift may fafely be repos'd. 
" This as the fum of my intent receive: 
" For nought my deftin'd courfc can alter or reprieve. " 

L. 
** Philip!" I anfwer'd, " fince the public good 
" Than private int'reft lefs affefts thy mind, 
" By me no more thy will fhall be withftood. 
" But let this laft requeft acceptance find. 
" Before high Heav'n again thy confcience bind, 
" Not to attempt by force or fraud to gain, 
" In contravention of the league we fign'd, 
" My realm of England, or the wide domain 
" Which in thy native France dependent I retain! " 

u 2 
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LI. 

* As thus I urg'd him, ftarting and aghafi 

* He wildly ey'd me, while as if of fhame 

* O'er his pale cheek a deep fuffiifion pafs'd; 

* Then quickly cried, " Debafer of my fame! 

" To Heav'n and man I thus my oath proclaim ! 
" If I in ought with England's foes combine, 
" If to aiFe£i thy kingdom's weal I aim, 
" Or 'gainft thy int'refts ought of wrong deiign, 
" May Heav'n's eternal curie and infamy be mine! 

LII. 

* While from his lips the imprecation pafi'd, 

* M ethought his limbs with trepidation ihook, 
' And earneftly acrois the void he call 

* With haggard glance an agitated look; 

* The fudden bluih it's feat ufurp'd forfook, 

* And madd'ning phrenzy feem'd to rack his foul. 

* As from Lusignan's hall his way he took, 

* O'er night's dark veil a gleam fulphureous ftole, 
* And on our left we heard the fullen thunder roll: 

LIII. 

* And ever and anon a fearful fliriek, 

* As if from fufF'rance wrung, thro' the thick air 

* With energy which rent the foul would break; 

* And forth would burft fad accents of defpair, 

' Whofe thrilling tones the boldeft hearts might fcare, 

* Might freeze the blood, and valour's impulfe quell. 

* Imagination, piercing thro' the glare, 

* Foiin'd images of fiends and daemons fell, 

' Hov'ring amid the gloom, and featuring many a fpelL 
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LIV. 

* Thus horribly, 'midft terror and difmay, 

* Pafs'd the portentous and appalling night. 

* Soon as the cloud difperfmg orb of day, 

* Frefh from the waves, o'er craggy Turo's height 
^ Shot on our camp his corufcation bright, 

* On board his fleet, drawn up in order due, 

* Tlie Gallic King embark'd with many a knight. 

* Calm was the ocean, fav'ring breezes blew, 

* And foon to Judah's coafl they bad a lafl adieu. 

LV, 

* Still as, their courfe purfuing, o'er the main 

* Silent and fad we caft our wiftful eyes, 

* Our deep regret unable to reftrain, 

* Fortune, which oft the conftant fpirit tries, 

* And (hades our profpe6ls as they flatt'ring rife, 

* A new and unexpeded ill had planned : 

* For Conrad now threw oflF his bafe difguife, 
^ And, leading from our camp his Tyrian band, 

' Bad them afcend his fleet which anchored on the firand. 

LVI. 

* To the throng'd port our fteps we quickly bent, 

* And eameftly implor'd the Chief to fay, 

* Whence rofe his giievance, and with what intent 

* He thus prepar'd to draw his force away. 

" The MTongs of France," he cried, " forbid my (lay: 
" From thofe who 'gainft my great ally confpire, 
" And with ingratitude his aid repay, 
" Honour, revenge, and gen'rous zeal require 
" That, ere he Ihare their guilt, Montferrat ihould 

[retire. 
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LVir. 

" Nor have you injured Ids my lawful claim. 
" Judaea's fceptre, which, when Sybill died, 
" To me in right of Isabella came, 
" By your unjuft decree has been denied. 
*' Tho' you may fioop to footh Lusignan's pride, 
*' Such fervile bafeneis is to me unknown, 
" Nor fliall your will our conteft high decide. 
" Ne'er ihall my ilandard on thefe coafts be fliewn, 
'' Till in imperial pomp it decorate my throne!" 

Lvra. 
' As thus his treafons frontlefi he avow'd 

* And dar'd our vengeance, thro' our hoft arofe 
^ Indignant ihouts and exclamations loud : 

* And now they rulh'd his paflage to oppofe, 

* When, earned the unworthy ftrife to clofe, 

* I thus addrefs'd them : " An infidious friend, 
" When once reveal'd, 'tis fortunate to lofe, 

" Left, while on fpecious feemings we depend, 
' " In difappointment fore our beft defigns may end. 

LIX. 
" Attempt not then Montferrat to detain: 
" Allow the recreant Chieftain to depart, 
" Stain'd by his crimes, and mark'd with your difdain. 
" Deep in his falfe and irreligious heart 
" Upbraiding confcience will infix her dart: 
" While from her influence vainly he fliall fly, 
" You, unaffected by his trait Vous ait, 
" With duty and religion's call comply, 
'* And on the aid of Heav'n Avath confidence rely. 
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LX. 

* The Chiefs, obedient to my word, withdrew, 
' And left the Prince, infenfible to fame, 

* His courfe from Acre's harbour to purfue, 

' Cloath'd with diftionour, ftigmatiz'd with blame, 
^ And foully branded with eternal ihame. 
' Meantime our camp we haftily regain 'd, 

* And, by a herald, forthwith fent to claim 

* From Saladin the Crofs our fwords obtain'd, 

^ The ranfom, and the troops who prisoners yet remainVl. 

LXI. 

* But here, ftill viftims to the arts of Hell, 

* Frefli difappointment were we doom'd to meet. 

* With what had lately pais'd acquainted well, 

* The King refiis'd our compa6l to complete. 
" Let Europe's bands from Paleftine retreat," 

* He cried : " tho' now their boaftful enfigns wave, 
" Shortly (hall end their triumphs in defeat 

" Let them beware how Afia's power they brave, 

" And by obedience prompt their hoft from vengeance 

[fave." 
LXII. 

^ DiiTembling thus his purpofes unfound, 
' He bad our herald back his fteps dire6t 

* But his intention fpeedily we found. 

* For, anxious all his forces to coUeft, 

* T' impede our courfe, and Solyma proteft, 

* Where all his booty and his wealth were plac'd, 

* And fearful left his progrels might be check'd, 

* From Mahumeria he decamp'd in hafte, 

' And, eroding Belus' ftream, his route tow Vds Jaffa trac'd. 
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LXVI. 

* Firft in the ranks the Cypriot Prince appear'd: 

* Array 'd in arms of proof and cuirafs fteel'd, 

* His mace he brandifh'd and his banner rear'd. 
^ Nor lefs his daughter grac'd the martial field : 

^ Like Grecian Pallas arm'd, fhe grafp'd a fhield; 

* A jav'lin light flie pois'd ; her brow fo fair 

* A cafque, furcharg'd with fnow- white plumes, conceal'd ; 
' While, o'er her polifh'd neck, her auburn hair 

' Defcended low and wav'd luxuriant in tlie air. 

LXVII. 
^ As with her matchlefs grace and beauty charm'd 
^ Our warriors gaz'd, I afk'd the blufhing maid 

* Why thus in fteel her tender limbs fhe arm'd. 
" While Europe's Chiefs are martially array 'd," 
' Smiling fhe cried, ^^ I bring my puiifant aid, 

" And 'gainft the Pagans league my peerlefs might" 
' Then, taking Berenoaria's hand, flie faid, 
" In her defence I dare the perilous fight, 
'^ And proudly ftile myfelf her Champion and her Knight" 

LXVIII. 
' As thus fhe fpoke, throughout our legions ran 

* Approving murmurs. By my Queen embrac'd 
' She join'd her fide, and we our march began. 

* Along the fea-girt fhore our way we trac'd, 

* Where craggy rocks, in wild diforder placed, 

* Frown'd o'er the deep and mock'd the raging tide. 
^ Thro' Belus' clear and rapid fbeam we pafs'd, 

' Whofe wond'rous fands to Venice firfl fupplied 
^ Her mirrors fam'd, and fpread her matchlels fabrics wide. 
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LXXIL 

* Along the fhore, which trended on our right, 
' We deem'd it moft fecure our way to keep. 

* Yet vain our efforts. Still by day and night, 

* From the receffes of the craggy fleep 

* Which rofe around us, with incurfive fweep 

* Our watchful and infidious foes would burft, 

^ Or thro' th' entangled brakes would filent creep, 

* Where they, unfeen, with deftination curs'd 

^ Amidft our crouded bands their fatal fhafls difpers*d. 

Lxxin. 

' For tho', when coping in an equal field, 
'.We well might hope the 'vantage. to obtain, 

* Yet from their force, in covert thus conceal'd, 

* And unremittingly employ'd, in vain 

* Or fhelter or defence we fought to gain. 

* For all the difiridts far around they knew, 

* Where befl their order'd legions might remain, 

* Where they might meet our columns, where purfue, 

' And where fecure from harm might lurk their vagrant 

[crew. 
LXXiV. 

* But chiefly, from Arabia's defert brought, 

* The wild Bedouins on their couriers fleet 

* Deflru6Hon on our hofl and terror wrought: 

* For rapidly our progrefs they would meet, 

* Launce their long darts, and haflily retreat. 
' Not otherwife than when a buzzing fly, 

* Often repuls'd, his trefpafs will repeat, 

* Unwearied ftill his circling courfe will ply, 
' And to infix his fting unceafingly will try. 






liurus 
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LXXVIII. 

* Of all the danger we fhould run aware 

* If they to crofe the mountains fhould prevail, 

* I inftant orders iffued, to prepare 

* Forthwith the heights precipitous to fcale. 

* My gallant comrades, eager to affail 

* Their cruel foe, and negligent of pain, 

* Obey'd my word. Nor arms, nor weighty mail, 

* Nor the deep crags their ardour could reftrain. 
* Surmounting all they ftrove the fummit to attain. 

LXXIX. 

* Safely they gain'd the hazardous afcent, 

* As firft the fun difclos'd his dawning light, 

* And o'er high Heav'n his ray reviving fent. 

* Far ftretching o'er the plain, in armour bright, 

* And proud difplay, appeared the Pagan might. 

* Straight 'gan our order'd hoft their fwords unfheath: 

* Eager for fame, and ardent for the fight, 

* They flood embattled, 'till the trumpet's breath 

«* Should foimd the bloody blafl to viAory or to death. 
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I. 

A HE foe in fight, 'twas now my tafk to plan 

* Tlie order of attack. The Templars bold 

* Fomi'd with St. John's illuftrious Knights our van. 
^ RenoMTi'd Druell and brave D'Avesnes I told 

* My Poitevin and Norman flags t' unfold, 

* And pointedly to each his charge aflign'd. 

* The Englifli hoft my ftandard wide unroU'd; 

* With them the Pifans, French, and Auftrians join'd, 

* And with confederate ranks our battle's force combin'd. 

11. 

* Soon as I faw our varied banners wave, 

* I bad the foul-infpiring trumpet found, 

* And to commence the march my order gave. 

* Acrols the plain which the rude mountain crown'd, 

* In folemn ftate their courfe our warriors wound, 

* With ftep aflur'd and countenance ferene. 

' Meantime, along the vale and hills around, 

* The Pagan forces far difpers'd were fcen, 

* Their bufy Chiefs employ'd their legions to convene. 

X 
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III. 

* Before the foe furpriz'd their front could change, 

* And, ere acquainted with our new intent, 

* To meet our plans their pow'rs they could arrange, 

* To charge them boldly down the fteep defcent 

* Our gen'rous hoft their rapid footfteps bent. 

* As in the Alps, when wintry tempefts blanch 

* The icy fields, and forcibly is rent 

* From fome lone crag the menacing Avlanche, 

* Thund'ring it feeks the plain deftruftion wide to launch: 

IV. 
^ So rufli'd our dauntlefs heroes from the height, 

* And 'mid the countlefs legions of the foe 
^ Bore their tremendous and refiftlefs might. 
*. Still does my heart with admiration glow, 

* When mem'ry, pleas'd their deeds of worth to Ihew, 

* Recals th' atchievements of our valiant hoft, 

* The bloody torrents which they caus'd to flow, 

* Their matchlefs prowefs, their exulting boaft, 

* Mix'd with the fearful fhrieks of many a parting ghoft. 

V. 

^ Firft on their right, fpiming their courfers 'fleet, 
' The Hofpitallers bold, with refted fpear, 

* Rufh'd o'er the field the Saracens to meet 

* Them led Ermengard and the brave Garnier, 

* While ftout Des Carres, and many a war-tried Peer, 

* In gallant rivalfliip their force dilplay'd. 

* Where'er they join'd their rude attack to bear, 

* Their way o'er mingled heaps of dead they made, 

* And Syria's nobleft fons a common fate obey'd. 
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VI. 

* Nor, with lefs certain vengeance, on their left, 

* Were Nubia's fable crew of life and fame 

* By BiDDESFORD and his Templar Knights bereft. 
' Where'er like lightening terrible they came, 

* Their ftroke impetuous and imerring jaim 

* With devaftation feem'd and ruin fraught. 

* Vainly the foe invok'd their Prophet's name: 

* Ere yet complete the pray'r, their fpirits fought 

* The grofly-piftur'd blifs which Mahomet had taught 

VII. 

* While thus on either wing our force prevail'd, 

* With equal zeal, but lefs aiTur'd fuccels, 
^ Our line the centre of the foe aifail'd. 

* How fhall I tell the valour and addrefs, 

* With which each Chieftain forward fought to prefs, 

* And break the phalanx which oppos'd his way? 

* Admiring worlds their prowels might confefs, 

* And Heav'n with blifs eternal will repay 

* The Champions of the Crofs whp perifh'd on that day. 

VIII. 

* Againft th' Egyptian armament De Dreux 

* Led on the French, who on Judaea's firand 

* Were left the holy warfare to purfue. 

* With them united march'd Burgundia's band, 

* Who with De Vescy had their movements plann'd, 

* And left to him the guidance of the war. 

* His merits juftified his high command; 

* For his atchievements fame had blazon'd far, 

* And honour grac'd his front with many a deep-drawn fear. 

X 2 
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IX. 

* Awhile the tawny and prefumptuous foes, 

' In numbers confident, their poll maintained, 

* And Europe's vet'ran Chieftains dared oppofe. 

* But quickly were they to retire conftrain'd : 

* For foon De Vescy an advantage gain'd 

* Where lead his charge they fear'd, and, while DeDreux, 

* Barring all fuccour, in array remained, 

* The bold Burgundians ceas'd not to purine, 

* And chas'd them o'er the plain in either army's view. 

X. 

* My Englifli warriors Leicefter s Earl led on, 

* Where ftrong embattled Perfia's hoft he view'd, 

* Whofe varied arms with gold and jewels flione: 

* Them he encounter'd with aggreffion rude. 

* Full hardily his onfet they withftood, 

* For well they knew their faulchions keen to wield; 

* And oft the dubious conteft was renew'd. 

* At length, to pow'r fuperior forc'd to yield, 

' With dignified retreat they left the bloody field. 

XI. 
' Wliile glory's impulfe fiird his youthful bread, 

* Vervoni with Melcalez' hoft engag'd. 

^ Onward, as danger feem'd to court, he prefs'd, 

* And, where the battle's fury chiefly rag'd, 

* He urg'd his courfe with vengeance unafTuag'd. 
^ Not long in firm array the foe remained : 

* As unappall'd the conflift dire they wag'd, 

* The well-fought field Arabian blood difiain'd, 

* And with afcendance dire defpair and horror reign'd. 
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XII. 

* Not far remote, amid the hoftile band 

* The bold Druell his wonders wliought around, 

* Till by the ftem Kahadim's pow'rful hand 

* He fell, alike in life and death renowned, 

* But foon his fhade a fit avenger found : 

* Lest AN G burft thro' the intervening rank, 

* And ftruck the Pagan lifelefs to the ground. 

* His arms relbunded as to earth he fank, 

* And deep his purple gore the thirfty herbage drank. 

XIU. 

* With the fierce Turcomans the Norman might 

* Awhile difputed the far-crimfon'd plain, 

* 'Till fortune turn'd the balance of the fight 

* Againft Bellegemin the brave D'Avesnes 

* His oft-tried faulchion now employ'd in vain : 

* To Heav'n his pure and gen'rous fpirit flew. 

* While friendfhip here it's influence fliall retain, 

* My heart his dear remembrance Ihall renew, 

* Juft to his high defert, to all hia virtues true. 

XIV. 
' Soon as their leader fell, his trembling hoft, 
^ Imprefs'd with wild alarm and fudden dread, 

* As if with him their only hope were loft, 

* Shrank from the perils which around them fpread, 

* And o'er the valley in confufion fled. 

* Them vainly Vernon, De la Roche, St. Paul, 

* Befought to turn : to fame and honour dead, 

* No more they own'd the animating call, 

' Tho' doom'd difgrac'd to live, or ftigmatiz'd to fall. 
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XV. 

' When Saladik, who from a neighb'ring height 

* With anxious eye furvey'd the field, perceiv'd 

* Their bafe defertion and opprobrious flight, 

* His anxious bofom, from defpair repriev'd, 

* With hopes of new fuccels and conqueft heav'd. 

* He bad Miralis brave, his princely heir, 

* Ere yet the ta{k of carnage were atchiev'd, 

* To fierce Bellegemin his fuccour bear, 

^ His glorious toil partake, his bloody laurels ihare. 

XVI. 

* Prompt to obey the youthful Chieftain flew. 

* Falkedin join'd his legions to aroufe, 

* And fummon them the Chrifiians to purfue. 

* He from the Sultan's daughter, his fair fpoufe, 

* When frefli their loves and recent yet their vows, 

* Himfelf in fearch of glory lately tore: 

* Ne'er to revifit his paternal houfe, 

* His bride, his infant fon to fee no more, 

' But doom'd a corfe to lie on Judah's diiiant iliore. 

XVII. 
' From the furmounting eminence they rufli'd, 

* And foon with energetic fpeed they came, 

* To where the Turcomans, with viAory fluih'd, 

* The Normans chas'd, who, negligent of fame, 

* Difgrac'd the old di{lin6lion of their name. 

* Their fwift purfuit the royal Chieftains join'd; 

* And now, like wither'd reeds before the flame, 

* The daftards fank beneath their force combined, 

' And to remorfeleis fate their wretched fouls refign'd. 
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XVIII. 

* His fteed Falkedin urg'd amid the croud, 

* And with his ftroke crufh'd many a nodding creft, 

* And many a Chriftian Chief before him bow'd. 

* His fpear of tougheft afti he fix'd in reft, 

* And with dread impulfe thro' their fquadrons prefe'd; 

* Not othcrwife than when an eaftern blaft 

* Sweeps o'er the fields by bounteous nature blefe'd, 

* The ruin'd peafants, trembling and aghaft, 

* Trace in their blacken'd corn where late the meteor pafe'd. 

XIX. 
' As, while his fheep juft iffuing from the fold 

* Crop the ftill dewy grafs, fome fhepherd fwain 

* Perceives a rav'ning wolf with hunger bold 

* Seize on his fleecy care, and the green plain, 

* Where erft they fafely ftray'd, with blood diftain, 

* His crook he feizes, and with vengeful hand 

* Advances the invader to reftrain : 

* So Vernon, when Falkedin urg'd his band, 

* Rufh'd with intrepid heart his fiiry to withftand. 

XX. 

* He met the youthful Prince in full career, 

* And on his fliield, embofe'd and polifh'd high, 

* With vig'rous onfet drove his quiv'ring fpear : 

* As thro' each fold he made the weapon fly, 
' Grazing it pafs'd along his fmewy thigh. 

* Th' indignant Chief, with no lefe fell intent, 

* His lance on Vernon's cuirafs aim'd t' apply; 

* But ftriking on the tempered fteel it bent, 

* And, glancing off^, his fcarf with gold embroider'd rent 
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XXI. 

* Soon as the impulfe of their deeds they check'd, 

* As if with one confent each vengeful Knight 

* Tum'd 'gainil his foe his fury to direft- 

' More fure was now the iffue of their fight 

* Impetuous Vernon, fummoning his might, 

* Transfix'd Falkedin's breaft, and to the ground 
' Headlong impell'd him. In eternal night 

' His dark eyes clos'd, and from liis gaping wound 

* Flow'd in a purple ftream his gen'rous blood around. 

XXII. 

' MiRALis faw him fall: his courfer proud 

* He fpurr'd impatient 'gainft the Chriftian Chief, 
' And thus, inflam'd with rage, exclaimed aloud. 
*' Whoe'er thou art, thy triumph ihall be brief! 

• " Not furer falls to earth th' autumnal leaf, 
" Than thou the forfeit of thy life ihall yield, 
" And (atisfy my vengeance and my grief!" 

* With that he ftruck fo ftoutly on his fliield, 

* That with the fudden ihock the Norman leader recl'd. 

XXIII. 
' Rous'd from the torpor which his fenfe entranced, 

* Vernon with well-pois'd lance his foe defied, 

* And tow'rds him inaufpicioufly advanced : 

* For Egypt's Prince fo well his beam applied, 

* That deep it enter'd in his mailed fide, 

* And roughly drove him wounded to the plain; 

* While, as he fell, his weapon fwerving wide 

* Mir A lis' courfer ftruck and pierc'd his brain. 

* Madly he plung'd awhile, then fank convuls'd with pain. 
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XXIV. 

* Himfelf the youthful Prince foon difengag'd, 

* And, unafFeded by his fall, arofe, 

* And rulh'd on Vernon, doubly now enrag'd. 

* But vainly fought he with the Chief to clofe; 

* For brave St. Waleric, who amid the foes 

* That day had prov'd the terror of his arm, 

* On his broad ihield receiv'd his weighty blows. 

* Perceiving Vernon's rifk, in friendfhip warm 

' He flew acrofs the field to ward th' impending harm. 

XXV. 

* Now rag'd the perilous fight, when De la Roche 

* And ftout St. Paul, who long'd their zeal to prove, 

* Thro' the difbanded ranks were feen t' approach. 

* St. Waleric urg'd them by their antient love 

* His bleeding friend from danger to remove, 

* And fafely bear him to fome fapient leech. 

" While thus the precious moments you improve/* 

* He cried, " no foe your efforts Ihall impeach, 

" Nor Ihall this Pagan's fword my fufF'ring comrade reach." 

XXVI. 

* He faid. The willing Chieft his word obcy'd: 

* They rais'd the fainting warrior from the field, 

* And him with care upon the buckler laid, 

* Which late he knew fo potently to wield. 

* Meantime, St. Waleric all his powers reveal'd; 

* For 'gainft him now a hoft of foes confpir'd, 

* And on his helm with vengeful fury peal'd, 

* To aid their Monarch's fon with ardour fir'd: 

' He dar'd their onfet fierce, nor from their wrath retir'd. 
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xxvn. 

* \rhile doubtfiil feem'd the conflid to remain, 

* And while St. Paul, who now their purpofe view'd, 
' Advanced in hafte St. Waleric to fuftain, 

* And thro' th' Egyptian hoft his pafiage hew'd, 

* The Perfian Safadin his charge renew'd: 
^ For ilem Bellegehin the Norman band, 

* Now fcatter'd o'er the plain, no more purfued, 
' But, flying to fupport him, gave command 

' Fortune again to try, and Leicester to withfiand. 

XXVIII. 
' As when with javlins arm'd and fpears of proof 
' A lordly lion Nubia's fbns furround, 

* Urging their eager hounds, he flands al6ot* 

* And makes the foreft with his roar refound ; 

* If, while the thickets echo far around, 

* His lavage confort ifliies from the wood, 

* Againft their foes they turn with deadly bound; 
' Jointly they charge, and with encounter rude 

^ Rage 'mid the hoftile band and dye the plain with blood : 

XXIX. 

* So, when aloud the Turcomanian Prince 

* With potent voice proclaim 'd his high beheft, 

* The Perfians fought their ardour to evince, 

* And Safadin, again his crimfon'd creft 

* Ere6ting high, againft the Englifh prefs'd. 

* His num'rous hoft, who our fuperior might 

* With dread and apprehenfion had confefs'd, 

* Now re-inforc'd check'd their inglorious flight, 

* And fiird with frefhen'd hopes renew'd th' eventful fight. 
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XXX. 

* From either fide arofe a mingled cry, 

* Which now denoted joy, now grief befpoke, 

* And mid the claih of arms afcended high. 

* It reach'd Miralis, as with pow'rful ftroke 
^ He urg'd our hoft, and in his foul awoke 

* At once difmay and expe6iation new. 

" Hark!" he exclaim'd, " our friends our aid invoke, 
" Freih fcenes of glory open to our view: 
" Let us obey the call, and viflwry's courfe purfue ! 

XXXI. 

* He faid, and, vaulting on brave Vernon's deed, 

* He left St. Waleric, raging now in vain, 

* And led his fquadron on with vengeful fpeed. 

* Swift as the wind they fpurr'd acrofs the plain, 
^ And on our Engliih warriors ruih'd amain, 

* Where feem'd their ranks in clofeft order pent : 

* While Saladin, advantage ftill to gain, 

* A hardy band of wild Bedouins fent, 

* Who hov'ring on their flanks their bows unerring bent. 

xxxn. 
^ Now with new fury rag'd the dcHibtful fight: 

* For life and fame the adverfe armies fought 

* Then gallant Leicester prov'd his vet'ran might: 

* The foremoft Chieftains of the foe he fought, 

* And deeds of knightly hardihood he wrought. 

* Intrepid Mortimer his worth difplay'd: 

* As if the flroke of fete he heeded nought, 

* Where'er the Pagans fwarm'd his courfe he made, 

^ And deeply with their blood was mark'd his trenchant 

[blade. 
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XXXIU. 

' But tho' thus mindful of their old renown 

* With bleeding Saracens the field they ftrew'd, 

* Fortune appeared on Englifh zeal to frown. 

* In every quarter, as intent I view'd, 

^ I faw that Saladin his ranks renewed, 

* With warriors frefh and eager for the fray. 
' Their quick fucceffion and their onfet rude 

* Compell'd our wearied legions to give way: 

* Backward they drew, but ft'dl preferv'd their firm array. 

XXXIV. 
' I tum'd to Hexry, Count of fair Champaigne, 

* My much lov'd fitter's fon, and bad him hafte 
' With his good troop our battle to fuftain. 

* Quickly his hoft in order due he plac'd, 

* And 'crols the plain his rapid movement trac'd. 
^ Meantime, while thefe their preparation made, 

* The Cypriot Prince his bumifii'd helmet brac'd, 

' Caught his broad ihield, aloft his mace difplay'd, 
' And vaulting on his Aeed with hurried accents faid : 

XXXV. 
" Richard! to Heaven my fervent thanks arife, 
" Which now, to prove my late profeffions true, 
" A fit occafion to my zeal fupplies ! 
" How I efteem thee let my anions fhew! 
" Perhaps for ever, gallant King! adieu!" 

* He faid. Like light ning burfting from a cloud, 
' Urging his courier fleet the hero flew, 

* To where Bellegemin with menace proud 

^ Againft the Chriftian bands extermination vow*d. 
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XXXVI. 

* Still did my eyes purfue th' intrepid Chief, 

* As on his courfe he held, when, on my right, 

* A Ihriek was heard of horror and of grief. 

* Young CHARiCLiCA, who beheld the fight 

' Which fiird her feehng foul with wild afiright, 

* Forgetful of herfelf, and urg'd by love, 

* Impeird her palfrey, ihook her javlin light, 

* And down the fteep with madd'ning impulfe drove, 

* Straight to the fpot where now her Sire with Pagans ftrove. 

XXXVII. 
" Oh fa ve her! faveher!" cried my weeping Queen, 
" Is there no valiant Knight, whofe pow'rful arm 
" Will guard her from the Pagans' weapons keen, 
" And ihield her beauties from impending harm?" 

* Inilant unnumber'd Chiefs, with courage warm, 

* ProfFer'd my Confort's terrors to difpel, 

* And aid the Princefs 'mid the dread alarm: . 

* But, rufhing 'fore them all, the young Blondel 
' Impatiently exclaim'd, as at my feet he fell, 

XXXVIII. 

" Oh Prince ! if e'er thy favour I poffefs'd, 
" Grant me the boon which now I humbly crave! 
" On me, on me, confer the facred queft, 
" The glorious priv'lege, from the threat'ning grave 
" This paragon of female worth to fave ! 
" My kindling foul expands at beauty's call! 
" And, tho' no banner here I proudly wave, 
" In her defence no perils can appal ! 
" Let her but live, and I with honour crown'd ihallfaH!'' 
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XXXIX. 

" Blondel!" I cried, " thy paffing worth I know: 
" Be thine the taflc to guard the peerlefe maid, 
" And bear her fafely from th' infuriate foe. 
"God and St. George proteftiriy friend!" — I faid: 

* Nor long th' impaffion'd youth his courfe delayed, 

* But o'er th' enfanguin'd field his progrefs bent, 

* Where unmatch'd valour Leicester ftill difplay'd, 

* And where Bellegemin, with fell intent, 

' Againfi our flnughten'd hoft his frefh detachments fent. 

XL. 

* Him the undaunted Cypriot Prince perceiv'd, 

* Hot with repeated toil, with blood diftain'd, 

* While 'mid the carnage by his arm atchiev'd, 
' Like Thracian Mars by terror led he reign'd. 

" Thou, who too long with vengeance unreftrain'd 
" Haft urg'd thy impious warfare," Isaac cried, 
" Prepare to yield the 'vantage tliou haft gain'd ! 
** Heav'n, which thy tongue blafpheming has defied, 
" Will nerve my hand it's caufe illuftrious to decide!" 

XLI. 

* Thus fpoke the Chief. Awaiting no reply, 

* Againft the Pagan boldly he advanc'd, 

* His mace tremendous brandifhing on high. 

* Acrofs his plumed helm the weapon glanc'd, 

* But with fuch fbrce, that ftagg'ring and entranced 

* His feat the Turcoman had nearly loft: 

* Before his eyes diverging fpeAres danc'd, 

* And, as his vifual nerve they wildly crofe'd, 

* Flafhes of vivid fire throughout the gloom were tofe'd. 



BOOK IX.] RICHARD THE FIRST. 31Q 

XLIL 

* The Cypriot Chieftain ftopt his courier fleet, 

* And, wheeling round, prepar'd with furer aim 

* His foe, half vanquiih'd deem'd, again to meet 
^ But him, dill mindful of his ancient fame, 

^ And now by great revenge inflam'd and iliame, 
' His guardian genius ihielded from the flroke : 

* -For, as the Prince impetuous onward came, 
^ Breathing a prayer his fuccour to invoke 

* The Pagan rais'd his Ihield, which with the impulfe broke. 

XLIII. 

* With rowels fharp he urg'd his courier's flank, 

* And with loud cry impelled him 'crofs the plain, 

* Which now of mingled flaughter deeply drank, 

* Advantage for his next attack t' obtain. 
' Then in it's reft fixing his fpear again, 

* Soon as his fitting diftance he difcern'd, 

* His fpeed he check'd, and with a dexterous rein 

* Back on his following foe his fteed he tum'd, 

* While with vindi6Uve ire his foul tumultuous burn'd. 

XLIV. 

* The Cypriot Prince obferv'd his coming foe, 
^ And, nothing dreading his encounter rude, 

* Aim'd at his head a fulminating blow. 

* But vainly he the Pagan's lance withftood: 

* It pierc'd his manly breaft; th' arterial blood 

* Gufh'd like a fountain from the ghaftly wound ; 

* And far extended the encrimfon'd flood, 

* As the expiring hero prefs'd the ground, 

* Glorious in death, as erft for knightly deeds renown'd. 
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XLV. 

* The Saracen his broken Ipear caft by, 

* And grimly finil'd the fallen Chief to view, 

* When tow'rds the fpot, with a loud piercing cry 

* And frantic mien, fair CnARiCLiEA drew. 

* Loofe in the wind her auburn treffes flew, 

* With fire her eye-balls glanc'd, her cheeks were dy'd 

* With tints more luflrous than the rofe's hue, 

* And tears of rage burfl forth, as Ihe efpied 

* Her much lov'd father's breafi flain'd with the bloody tide. 

XLVI. 

* Like NiOBE, upon his mangled corfe, 

* With forrow petrified, Ihe gaz'd aghafl, 

* Then infiantly, with more than female force, 
^ Againfl Bellegemin her dart ihe cafl. 

* With aim unerring the fwifl weapon pafs'd, 

* And in his brawny arm the barbed hook, 

* Tearing the veins and quivering flefli, fluck fafL 

* 111 did the Chief this falutation brook : 

^ His frame with maddening rage and indignation fhook. 

XLVII. 

* Urging his charger, with uplifted blade 
' To flrike the damfel furioufly he fought, 

* WTien, on his ihield, extended o'er the maid, 

* His weighty blow Blondel obfervant caught 
" Pagan ! if warlike fame thou heedefl ought," 

* The gallant youth exclaim'd, " thy wrath command; 
" From female foes no glory can be wrought: 

" But, if the proof thou dar ft, lo! here I fland, 
" Prepar'd to meet the force of thy experienc'd hand.'* 
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XLVIII. 

" Stripling!" rejoin'd the. Chief, " thy untried fword, 
" Oppos'd to Ikill and energy like mine, 
" But little chance of fafety can afford: 
" Twere beft th' unequal conteft to decline, 
" Ere my prov'd arm corre6l thy ra(h defign." 

. " Tis not for thee, I truft," exclaim'd Blondel, 
" The period of my labours to define : 
" Look to thyfelf, proud Pagan ! guard thee well, 

" And, if thou lov'ft thy life, my firm attack repel!" 

XLIX. 

* He faid. As when, on Lybia's arid ihore, 

* A tiger fprings upog a tim'rous deer, 

* And the wide foreft echoes with his roar, 

* If an imperial lion, prowling near, 

* The death-denouncing found fhould chance to hear, 
' He rufhes forth th' invader bold to meet; 

* The fight begins, their fangs each other tear, 

* While, trembling yet, and with uncertain feet, 
' The refcued viftim flies to gain it's old retreat: 

* With no lefs fatal and reinorfeleis feud, 

* The rival Champions high their weapons wav'd, 

* And fturdily maintained the combat rude. 

' Deeply each helm and mail their fwords engrav'd, 

* And bloody ftreams their hauberks widely lav'd. 

* Ailoniih'd at the puiflance of his foe, 

* The Pagan loudly imprecating rav'd, 

* And oft renew'd his well-direfted blow: 

* Nor was the ChrifUan Chief to pour his vengeance flow. 

Y 
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LI. 

* Uncertain feem'd the dread event to float: 

* For either was in arms inflT'u6fed weft ; 

' And, tho' Bellegemin more ftrotigly fmote, 

* And boafted greater pow'rs, yet young Blondel, 

* More adive his encounter to repel, 

* Far better knew his trufty fword to wield, 

* And, as his fo6man's pond'rotts faul6hion fdl, 

^ Had learn'd- 1' oppofe Ms y« uriblazon'd fhield, 
' Where on the ringing orb with harmlefe ftrcAie it ped'd. 

LII. 
^ Long time their doubtful combat they had wag'd, 

* And many a hardy deed had beeh atchicv'd, 
' When the ftern Pagan, doubly now enrag'd, 

* CoUefting all his force his faulcTiion heaVd. 

* The blow Blondel lipon Iws fhield received, 

* And, ere the Saracen could raife his brandy 

* With puiffant ftroke his iron mail he cleav'd, 

* And fever'd from his fuiewy arm the hand, 

' With which he erft was ufed his courfer to commaiid. 

LIII. 

* He fhriek'd with anguifh, while his foaming fteed, 

* Who now no longer felt the powerful rein, 

* By his loud cry alami'd, with ftirious fpted 

* Bore his unwilling mafter o'er the plain, 

* Fainting with lofs of bldod and mad with pain. 

* Clofe at his heels purfued the brave BloiStdel: 

* Nor foUow'd he the Chieftain maim'd in vain, 

* For at his head he aim'd a blow fo well, 

' Tliat^ bending from his feat, to earth the Pigan ML- 
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LIV. 

' Like fome huge oak^ uprooted by the wind^ 

* As there outftretch'd he hfelefs prefs'd the ground,- 

* Blondel repair'd the Cyprian maid to find. 

* Her kneeling by her father's corfe he found, 

* While on his bleeding bread and ghaftly wound, 

* From her fad eyes diftill'd a briny flood. 

' The zone which girt her waift ihe hsid unbound, 

* With wliich flie ftrove to wipe away the blood, 

* Which, flowing now no more, congealed and mantling 

[ftood. 
LV. 

' Softly a few conlbling words he fpoke; 

* But, as he ftrove to cheer the weeping fair, 

* Frefli agony his tendcrnels awoke. 

" Oh gen'rous youth!" fbe cried, " co£a'ft thou to fhare 
" My madd'ning grief and exquifite deipaijK? 
" If e'er compaffion could thy fpirit mov«, 
" Aid me my father s body hence to bear ! 
" This laft, dear confolation grant, to prove 
" My fervent, tho' alas! my unavailing love!" 

LVI. 

* The fympathizing youth, whofe feeling heart 

* Not moi-e of energy in fight diiplay'd 

* Than when meek pity urg'd him aid t' impart, 

* With inftant care the maiden's voice obey'd* 

* Her father^s body on his iliield he laid, 

* And, with the Princefi on her palfi-ey plac'd, 

* From the red field his reliques he convey'd. 

^ Soon as our line they reach'd, Blondel in hafte 
' Bad her adieu, and back his courfe impetiH>us trac<l. 

Y 2 
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^ For hoQOvr maw widt pirrV inqierioiis caUVL 
"- Bw fiem BcLLXSEMnr so kmger fir^d, 
"- The SoRcms^ cm ifbrn ided and appalled, 

* OnccmofebHSsveocir gaBamthofiretird; 

* While dicie. br hopes of new foccds in^ir'd, 

' Urg'd than amam^ and wide confufion ipread. 
' Now Ht3rET's worth, now Leicester we admir'd, 
^ As pfoodhr rangn^ o*er the Pigan dead, 
^ Like Lnia*s wailflEe fims thej wiT^d their faalchions 

[dread. 
LVm. 

* Not otherwife, when fwdl'd hy melted (hows 

* And wintiy torrents, from it's parent iboree 

* Towards ocean s fliore a lordlr river fk}w% 

* If diere tempefhioos biUows meet it*s courfe, 
' Tremendous is the firife: with rival force 

* The adverfe waves tumultuous warfare wage; 

' High mount thm foaming heads; their belloH-ingshoarfe 
' Sound thro' the deep; nought can dieir feud afjRiage, 
* No power avails to fiem their over-whdming rage. 

LDL 
^ Soon as imperial Saladin beheld 
^ The battle changed, and his late conq*ring band 

* Their courfe vidorious to arreft compell'd, 
^ To his remaining force he gave command 

* Forward to march the Chriftians to withifamd. ' 

* Him on his charger mounted we furvey'd : 

* His head a turban green, a fpear his hand 

* Superbly grac'd ; full royally array 'd 

' He rode, while high in air his fiandard was diff^y'd. 
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* Butj ere the heights they could fiicceed to clear 

* Or reach the plain, tlieir purpofe I efpiedj 

* And to the kniglitly band, who crouded near 

* And watch VI my orders, loudly thus I cried; 
" The time is come which niuft our fate decide! 

" Mark, on yon mountain s brow, the foe prepare 
** Frelli fuccour 'gainft our valiant troops to guide! 
*^ Behold their King himfelf their labour fliare, 
The well-earn 'd meed of fame fioni Leicester's brow to 

[tear! 
LXI.T 

" On inflant aflion all our hopes depend: 

*^ Tlie day may yet by energy be won ! 

*^ Let thofe who love me on my fteps attend 1 

" Let EngUlh zeal and valour now be thcwn, 

** And let our foes your match Ids pravrefs ow n ! 

" Here, brave BuaouNDiAl with my Queen remain, 

" Till, blefs'd by Fleav'n, and grac'd with high renown, 

** From conquell by our arms atcliiev'd again, 

Your joy finccre to Ihare, I lead my gallant train." 



f I 



LXIL 

* I laid. My comrades ftraightway round me prefe'd, 

* Andj emulous their ardour to difplay, 

' Wav d their good fwords and fix d their fpears in red 

* Pembroke, Maulkun, Tancarville, Gouhxav, 
' Granville, Dubois, Fitz-Gerald and Regnier, 
' And many a nuble Peer of vet ran miglit» 

' Camhin'd to form my terrible array. 

* Onward I led them from the verdant heigh t^ 
Acrofs the plain to join the yet dilbrder'd fight 
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* That day a charger of Arabian race 

' I rode, irho, on his iiathe mountams hoar, 

* Full oft the lion's rage had dar'd to fece, 

* And a proud fear, pledge of his proweG, wore. 

* O'er the wide field, dtftain'd irith mingled gore, 

* Me, to oppofe the Prmce of Alia bent, 

* With not inferior courage now he bore: 

* ^VTiere er the Pagans flood moft clofely pent^ 

* Thro' their diffe%Tr'd r^iks a paffage free he renU 

* But nor his vigour, nor the earaeft hope 

* Which cheer 'd me as we fcour'd along the plain, 

* Availd: forme with Saiabin' to cope, 

* And end our ftrife, fate pleasM not to ordain, 

* Nought could my daring warriors now reft rain : 

* On ev'rj^ hand the Saracens difpers'd, 

* And, anxious from their King fupport to gain* 
' On his wide line Mnth force tuniuUuous burft, 

* And far acrofi the field his order'd march reversed. 



LXV- 
' Til* imperial Trader and his Satraps ftem, 

* Who anxioufly th' approaching ruin view'd, 

* Advanc d in hafte the flying bands to turn, 

* And, meeting them, with falutation rude 

* llinr wild irruption fuirdily withftood. 

* IJut kfs thetr menace and their fierce array 

* 1 hey fear'd, than thofe who clofely ftill purfuech 

* Onward they rulliM, and with refiftlefs ftiay 
They forc'd on every fide their dedUtory "^ay- 
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1 Lxyi. 

" Now, now," I cried, " while heav n our caufe befriends, 

" Be valour worthy of it's favour ilievvn ! 

** Beneath our force the foe aftounded bends! 

" Charge once again, and vklory is our own!" 

* As when the graft by fturdy hind is mown, 

* Succeffive fwarths beneath his Iharp fey the yield, 
^ So were the crouded Saracens o erthrown : 

* Nought tVoni oar fury could their clofc ranks fhield, 

For En gl^ild's worth prevaild, and (laughter ftain'd the 

[field 
LxyiL 

' At lengthy n0 lofiger able to faftain 

' Our firm attack and oft recurring might* 

* They fkd on either hand acrofs the plain, 

-* There numbers fell: while others o'er the height 

* Tried to efeape^ their fpeed increased by fright. 

* Our triumph now was full, wlien we furvey'd 

* Their King himfelf borne in the common flight: 

* No more by fame or hope of glory fway'd. 

He tow'rds Efdreloii's walls hi^ rapid progrd'^j made. 




, LXVIIL 
' To chafe the vanquifjf d and far fcatter'd c^rew, 
' I bad Ermencai^d and Ips valiant band, 
' And BiDi>BSFOHi> with his kniglits, their track puifue. 

* Aleantime, I caus'd the trumiiets give command^ 

* Since now no more tlic; Pagans dafd withftand 

* Our dread affault, their remnant weak to fpare, 
' And with experiencd and Cimfoling hand^ 

* With kind allilknce ami proteeting care» 
To all our MOundc*.! iriends a pioinpt relief to bran 
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LXIX, 

* When thefe eflential flinftions were peiformVl, 

* Our fervent hearts to Heav n's tribunal foarVL 

* With gratitude impiefsd, with feelings warm'd, 

* To the proteftixig and Eternal Lobd 

* Our fouls in prayV and hymns of joy we pour'd- 

* Our warriors, kneeling on th' enfanguin'd groundp 
' The fovYeign Ruler of the world ador'd; 

* And J as on high the chorus fwell'd around, 
Immortal fpirits heard, and fan6tilied the found. 



LXX- 

* Another mournful duty ftill remained, 
' D'AvEsNEs, DauELL, and Isaac ^ haplefe Chief! 

* With folenin fervice and regret unfeigti'd 

* We laid in earth. Mute were our tongues with grief, 
' While, with fad ftate and ceremonial brief, 

* We paid our tribute to their worth endeard, 

* And from our forrow found in tears relief 

* Of ftones and turf high piPd a mound we reard, 
And waving over eacli his banner wide appearVL 

LXXI, 

* Thefe pious rites fulfilKd, I ardent flew 

* Again my Berengaria to behold. 

* Engaged I found her with afTeflion true 
' Her Charicl*«:a in her arms t' enfold: 
' With tender ipeech her fuff 'rings the confol tl, 

* And with mild reafoning and peifuafioii kind 

* Her frantic lamentations ihe controurd* 
' Mov d by tlie Iccne, my eilrbrU I coinhin'd, 

And footh'd with gentle phrafe her agitated mind. 
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Lxxn. 

* Soon as returned our fquadrons from the chafe 
' Of Afia*s Sovereign and his hoft difpers'd, 

* IlejoicVl we heard the fum of his dtfgrace, 

* His blighted profpeAs, and his hopes reversM. 

' While he, far driv'n^ his wayward fortunes curs'd, 

* Our gallant warriors drained their goblets deep, 

* And, as they quafF'd, their day's exploits rehearsed, 
' Till, fatiated at length, in balmy lleep 

Outftretch'd they lay, and dream'd of laurels yet to reap. 

LXXIIL 

* A day w^e rcfted : then our ftrenuous hoft 

* Their fouthern march with eagernefs renewM, 

* And, to the left now verging, from the coaft 

* Tow>ds Japhia's hills their vigVous courfc purfued. 

* As if from viftory with new ftrength endued^ 

* They ftruggled with the perilous afcent^ 

' * And traversed the defiles abrupt and rude : 

* Nor, the' beneath their poiidTous arms they bent, 
Was heard throughout their ranks the voice of difcontent 

* When to the fummit we atcbiev'd our way, 

* Unbounded nature buril upon our view, 
' Luxuriant, pompous, variable and gay : 

* Mountains far-fpread with outlines bold and new^ 

* High-notlding woods^ enrich'd with ev>y hue 

* That Ileav n in bounty prodigal beftow'd, 

* And ocean's vaft expanfe, whofe waters blue 

* With opening day's fuhlime effulgence glow'd, 
Willie glancing in it's beams full many a veffel rode. 
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LXXV. 

* Beneatl] us, on the rights proud ^Irfur hyt 

* Extending far his promonton fteep, 

* Wet with tlie furge, which in fantafdc play 

* Beat on jt'« ragged front with munniJis deep. 

* Beyond it, Sharon with enchanting fwcep 
' Was feen it's endlefs l)eauties to difclofe, 

' It s lowing herds, it s widely-ranging iheep, 

* Each plant and flower which vegetation knows, 
From the meek violet to it's own appropriate rofe. 



LXXVL 

' Still thro' the vales the verdant forefts bloom 'd, 

* While o'er the hiJls was Ipread a mingling lliade, 
' And tints more grave tlie ripping year affum'd. 

* To view their charnis, Summer, carleftial maid, 
' In rofy wreath and ftole of green array d* 

* Checked her career, and high her t relies fliook, 

* As towVds brown Autumn, ftretclrd beneath his glade, 

* She caft a fond and oft-revei ted look. 

And figh'd, as with regret his beauties ilie forfooL 

LXXVIU 

* In no lefs extacy our fouls were bonnd, 

* Willie, with the view enamoured and entranced, 

* We ga^'d on all the glorious fcene around. 

* Unfated with delight we now advanced 

* To Jaffa, where amid the wa%'es was lanc'd 
' Tlie Prophet, who^ when fpokc th* Eternal Lord» 

* By contumacy lii^ often ce rnhanc\L 

* There our exliaufied vigour we refiord, 
And Heavn*s protecting aid with fer^eney Implored* 
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LXXYUL 

* Tlie Piigan armies now the coall had left, 

* And all the reyrions M^hich from Pharan lay 

* To Anti-Libanus, of aid bereft, 

^ No longer own VI the Saracenic fwiiy, 

* I bad my Queen in Jattas fortrcfs ftay, 

* Accompanied by Chaetcl^a fair, 

* While to the fouth I iJiouid diredt my way, 
' Where Afcalon required my prefent care, 

' To rear it's ruin VI walls, it's fortrefs to repair, 

* Leaving bold Pembroke, to wliofe cliarge I gave 

* The town and neighboring diftrifls to command j 

* With gallant Granville and Cast el lux brave, 
' Again I marchVh Firft, eaftward from the Ihand, 

' To Ramula adv^ancVl my rtrenuous hand, 
' Whole lofty towers the iacred fame recal 

* Of Samuel, who with confecrating hand 

* On Israel's throne placVl dilo bed lent Saul, 
Doomed on Gilboas hills by HeavVi's decree to fall 



LXXX. 

* Then, by a fouthern courfe, the wetl-known brook 

* Which ikirts the Terebynthian vale we pais VI, 

* Whence David, then to arms a ftrangcr, took 

' Tlie ftones which gainft Goliath huge he caft, 

* When Judah's legions, trembling and aghafl, 

* Heard the fierce champion all their hoft deride, 

* .\nd Ihrank aftouuded from his puiflance vaft; 

* As their experiene d Chieftains he defied, 

Stttick by a beaTdiefs youth tlie proud blafphemer died* 
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' Bethfames next our progrefe reached, where erft 
^ Her unbelieviiig and prefumptuous crew 

* With ftrange and unknown chaftifements were curs'd, 

* For that the veil myfkerious they withdrew, 

* And dar'd with eyes prophane the Ark to view. 

* Proceeding on^ to Tliamnas bound we came> 

* "^Vhere th' aenigmatic Lion Sampson flew^ 
' And where, with wide exterminating flame, 

Philiftia's fons he made to tremble at his name. 

LXXXll. 
' Advancing, foon Accaron's tow'rs were feen : 
' There whilom Beelzebub his fway maintain^, 

* His impiaus worfliip and Iiis rites obfcene* 
■ Not far remote Azotus' heights we gain'd, 

* Where D agon's fane once ftood with blood diflain'd, 
' Who there, fo potent provd the pow rs of hell, 
' With monftrous form in Itate majeftic reign d: 
' But Heav'n prevaird the Dtemon proud to quell; 

Before the Ark of GOD the headleCi Idol tell 



LXXXIH. 

* Arrived at Afcalon, her boafted towVi 
' Difmantled and to ruin brought we found: 

* For, when the Saracens led off their powVs, 

* Her high and ftately walls with ramparts crown'd 

* And princely fanes they levelled with the ground, 

* Revenging thus their fignaUzd defeat 

* I bad my hoft the ruins clear around ; 

* And, wlicn from Jaffa's port arrived my fleet, 
• With force combined we wrought the fortreft to complete. 
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LXXXIV. 

* From Auftria's and Bui gundia's bands alone 

* Murmurs would fonietimes break of difcontent; 

* Lefs of efFeftive zeal by them was £hewn, 

* And lefs of vigVous aid by them was lent, 

* Mufmg on this^ one eve I fought my tent, 

* As the declining fun ilium 'd the weft. 

* There, by fatigue overcome, by watchings fpent, 
' My fimple couch I not unwilling preft^d, 

Implor'd th* infpiiing grace of Heav'n, and fank to reft, 

LXXXV, 

* When lo! a myftic vifion of the night, 

* As wrapt in fleep I lay, came o'er my foul 

* Methought, amid the gloom, a glancing light 
' With undulating radiance gently ftole: 

* A found confused, like thunder's diil^nt roll, 

* My ears invaded : ftraight with folemn tread, 

* And mien demonflrative of high controul, 

* A martial form advanced; a cafque his head 
Invelop'd, and around it's plumes diverging fpread. 



LXXXV1> 

* His afpeft filFd me with refpeft profound, 
' And, gazing, thrice to hail him I elfay'd, 

* But awe mv faculties in filence bound. 

* Meantime, his vizor railings he difplay'd 

* To my fix'd eyes my Father's honour'tl Ihade, 

* Such as I viewed him laft, when pale and wan 
' His lifelefs body on the bier was laid. 

' Ttnough all my veins a facred horror ran, 
As thus with accents deep and hollow he began* 
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" From where their final and eternal doom 

** Spirits from mortal coil rcleas'd abide^ 

" By Heav n fupreme conmiiiriond, lo! I come 

" T' announce tlie perils which my foa betide, 

*' From Hell's recefe, tlie DiemoBs who defied 

" Immortal vengeance no\Y again It thee arm, 

" And J with new aid by human guilt fupplicd, 

" Triumphantly prepare to work thy harm* 

But let not their attempts thy cooHant foul alairm, 

LXXXVIIL 
** T' overcome their tnalice^ to thyfelf be jufl ; 
" Thy patient toil let viittie ftill dmtU 
" Nor dare th' Almighty's wifdom to dilh lift. 
*' Though round thee fate her direit ftorma col left, 
" Tho' Ihorn thiae honoiMS and thy fortunes wrecked, 
" That heft dependence ne'er the brave will fail: 
*^ If He thy dark and troubled courfr protect, 
" In vain fhall fijends combined with men allail; 
O'of thdr united arts tJiy com age Ihall prevail 

LXXXDC. 

" With envy dire inflam'd, the Gallic King, 

" Recklefs of faith, on rich Kormannia dares 

** The delblaUBg fcourge of wm Uj bring: 

*' Thy Brother, of thy love regardlefe, ihmCB 

** His frontleft guilt, and arms againft thee bears; 

" Thy agitated and afflicted land 

" Nor Peftikncc nor ghaflly Famine fpares; 

** While dangers Hill more iminiiicnt at hand, 

To mar thy great dcfigns, infidious llcU has pbirn'd. 
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" BurgundJa's DtikCy by Afia'a Sovereign bought, 
" Waits fit occafion to withdraw his line: 
" Con HAD, ah'eady with foul treaibns fraaigfct, 
" Now meditates with him his force to join j 
" And Auftria's Chieftain, ready to combine 
" With them his powYs, thy (tandard will fo^riake: 
" While Salad IN, who fram» the great defiign, 
" Unceafmg toils the flumb'ring war t' awake, 
^ And Jaffa's fortrefe hopes prefumptuoufly to take., 

XCI. 
" Let not thy foul beneath misfortune bend ! 
" Aroufe thee, Richard! and the moments feiie 
" On which thyfelf and Judah's eaufe depend. 
" With humble fupplicatian Heav'n appeafe : 
" And mark me well, while thus it's dark dect?^e», 
" So far as Spirits know them, I difclofe. 
" Sacred to England's worth fhall prove thcfe fea^: 
" Here fhall her banners wave, nor fhall her foes, 
" Howe'er they proudly vaunt, her armaments oppoffe; 

xcri. 
" What tlio' with felon aim embattled hofls 
" Againft her weal infultingly confpire? 
^* Their mighty fall fhall fignalize thefc coafls. 
" Surrounding nations fliall her fons admire, 
*• Who, in the battle's heat, 'midfl blood and fire, 
" With dignified appeal their GOD addrefs. 
" That GOD, to whom their conflant hearts afpire, . 
** Whofe prefent aid their grateful fouls cotifefi, 
" Will fandiify their eaufe, and their exertions btefs. 
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xcin, 
" Soch, in all ages* fiiaW her race lie (hewn : 
" Prompted by freedom and religion's flame, 
** Throughout the world their prowefe ihall be known, 
" And cliines yet uoexplor'd {hall own their fame, 
" As Eogland^s King thy ihare of glory claim! 
" As England s Champion, fortune's clouds difperfe ! 
" Recording time ihall confecratc thy name, 
" And future bards, in ever-during verle, 
Thy high exploits, thy zeal and fuff'rings Jliall rehearfe." 

XCIV. 

* As ended thus the awful Shade, methought 

* I leaped tranfported from my lowly bed, 

* And to embrace the honoured femblance fought, 

* But from my eager grafp the Phantom fled : 

* Of grace unfpeakable a fmde o'erfpread 

* His vifage pale, as, melting fiom my fight, 

* He vanilh'd. I remained imprefs'd with dread, 

* Mingled with veneration and delight, 
As to his ble&'d abode he re-aflum'd his flight. 



xcv. 

" Oh Tliou,*' I pray'd, " by whom the heart h tried, 
" Watch o'er thy fervant, and proteA him ftilh 
" Deign thro* his thorny paths his fteps to guide, 
^* Confinn liis courage, and dired his will. 
*' Let me, whatever betide, thy law fulfil, 
" And meet my fortunes m becomes a man. 
" Infpire my foul to bear approaching ill: 
•* And, tho' my foes with daemons frame their plan, 
** Grant me thy fov'reign aid theii purpofe?* to fcatiT' 



BOOK IX.] RICHARD THE FIRST. 337 

XCVI. 

* Now frefli from ocean's wave arofe the fun, 

* And fliot his glorious beams with vigour new, 

' Prepar'd thro' Heav'n's wide arch his courfe to run. 

* With richeft perfumes chargd the Ijrcezcs flew, 

* And fhook from ev'ry plant ambrofial dew: 

* The feather'd tribes with mcxlulation gay 

* Their wanton courtfhip haften'd to renew: 

* Nature tranfportcd finird, as if to pay 

* Glad homage to the bright imperial Lord of clay. 

XCVIL 

* Quitting my tent, again the works I fought, 

* Where, with unceafmg toil and labour keen, 

* Their portion 'd tafk my hardy English wrought. 

* But Otho's there nor Austria's troops were feen. 

* Appriz'd of what this negligence fhould mean, 

* Mufmg I flood as Leopold drew nigh. 

* I mark'd his haughty and malignant mien, 

* And in the glances of his fcowling eye • 

' Treafon deep-rankling read, revenge and malice fly. 

XCVIII. 

* With open freedom I the Chieftain haiPd : 
" When thus united in a common caufe, 

" Why have tir exertions of thy legions fail'd? 
" Ne'er can he reap the harveft of applaufe, 
" Who in the hour of need his hand withdraws, 
" Or feeks, when calls his duty, to retire. 
" Why then thy toils forbear?" After a paufe, 
" DoTt thou," he cried, " fuch proofs of zeal require? 
" Ne'er did fuch fervile toils debafe my noble fire! 

z 
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XCDL 

^' Among thy ancefiois fome Jab^nng hind, 

*' BraiftTiy and \-ig rous, diou perhaps may'ft quote^ 

" To whom thy mother fecretly iefign*d — '* 

* No more I ftaid to hear, but by the throat 

' I caught the railing Chief, and rudely finote 

' The mouth from which fuch taunts infuking flew: 

^ His creft and plume into the ^reading moat 

' With hi$ proud flag difdainfully I threw, 

* And with defiance fteni my tru% faulchion drew. 

c. 

'^ If with a woman s tongue a warrior s heart 
" Thou join'ft,'' I cried, *' betake thee to thy fword! 
" I know thy counfels, thy difgraceful art, 
^ Thy Ibul with treafon and corruption ftofd. 
" Look to thj-felf ! thy Aratagems abhorred, 
'• Thy fecret dealings ^nth our Pagan foe, 
*' No refuge now, no fubterfuge afford. 
'* Chufe as thou ynV&: a manly lemblance (hew, 
^* Or hide thy recreant head diihonour'd by a blow!" 

CI. 
' I faid. Confused and pale the Chieftain ftood^ 

* And from liis mouth fore wounded wip'd away, 

* As copioufly it flowed, the ftream of blood. 

** Since thus," he cried, *' my fer\'ice you repay, 
'* Beware my vengeance! Some propitious day 
** May haply make me mafter of thy fate. 
** Then Ihalt thou crouch and tremble at my fway. 
'^ Meantime, adieu ; impatient I await 

* A proper time to urge my never-ending hate!" 
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CXI. 

* Louring he fpoke, and fought his tent to gain, 

* ^Vhile from the wond'ring and indignant croud, 

* At wliat they deem'd a declamation vain, 

* Shouts of derifion burft and laughter loud. 

* How he fulfiird the vengeance which he vow'd, 

* How he fucceeded on my head to wreak 
' The bitter workings of his fpirit proud, 

' Till Heav'n and you prevail'd my bonds to break, 
' Let my acknowledged wrongs, my woes protrafted fpeak. 
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